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HYMNS 


iSlotnmg. 

\ ** Early m th€ mommy \ctU / direct my prayer unto TIm*' 

mf XrOW that the daylight fills the sky, 

JlN We lift our hearts to (JoD on high, 
That He, in idl we do or say, 

Would keep us free from harm to day. 

May He restrain our tongues from strife, 

And shield from angers din our life, 

And guard with watchful care our eyes 
From earth’s absorbing vanities. 

O may our inmost hearts be pure, 

From thoughts of bdly kept secure, 

And pride of sinful flesh suIhIiuhI 
Through sparing use (»f daily, f(Kxl. 

So we. when tins day's work is o er, 

And sliadcs of night return once more, 

Our path of trial safely trial, 

Shall give the glory to our Uon. 

' All praise to Goo the Father be, 

All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the SriRiT we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

2 ** lie that fvllofteth Me shall not italk in darkness, M 
shall have the (ujht of life'* 

O JESU, Lord of light and grace, 

Thou llriglitness of the Father s Face, 
Thou Fountain of eternal lighl^ 

True Day dispersing shades of nighit ; 



MORNING 


Come, Yerv Sun of heavenly love, 

Come in Thy radiance from above, 

'-And shed the Holy Spirit’s ray 
On every thought and sense to-day 

rnf So we the Father’s help will claim, 

And sing the Father’s glorious Name, 
And His Almighty grace implore 
That we may stand, to fall no mure. 

May He our actions deim to bless, 

And quench the darts of wickedness ; 

In life's rough ways our feet defend, 

And grant us patience to the end. 

May faith, deep rooted in the soul, 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 
May guile depart, and discord cease, 

And all within be truth and peace. 

So let us gladly pass the day, 

Our thoughts os pure as morning ray, 
Our faith as noontide glowing bright^ 
Our minds undimm’d by shades oi night 

All praise to God the Father be. 

All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee, 

Whom w ith the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

3 ^ myuilf wUl awake right early** 

A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
TW daily stage of dutv run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and jojdul rise 
To pay thy morning sacnfice. 

rr\f Redeem thy mis>spent time that ’s past, 
And live tfiis day ^ if thy last ; 

Improve thy talent with due care ; 

For ths giwt day thyself prepare. 



MORNING. 


Let all thy converse be sincere, 

Thy conscien^ as the noon-day clear ; 

Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts sui'veys. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, niy heart, 

And with the Angels bear thy part, 

Who all night long unwearie<l sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 

l*AKr 9. 

Glory to Thee Who safe ha.st kept, 

And hast refre.sh’d me whilst I slent : 

Grant, Lord, when I from death snail wake, 

I may of endless light partake. 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 

Scatter my sins as morning dew* ; 

Guard my first si>rings of thought and will. 
And with Thyself my sjurit till. 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design, or do, or siiy ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite, 

fhe foUowin^ Doxology should be sung at the end 0/ either 
Part 

Praise God, from Whom all ble&sings flow, 
Praise diim, ail creatures liere below, 

Praise Him above, Angelic host, 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen 

^ J/is compassions fail not : they are new every morning^*' 
E W every morning is the love 
-L V Our wakening and upfising prove ; 
Through sleep and ctirkness safely brought, 
Bestot^ to life, and power, akd tnought* 



MORNING 


/ 

*7 “ Cnio you that fear My Xam^shall the Sun of 

Jiighteousness arise** 

f JURIST, "Wliose glory filk the skies, 
yj Christ, the true, the only Light, 

Bun of Righteousness, arise, 

Triuinph o’er the shades of night : 
r)ays])rin" from on high, be near ; 

Lay star, in iny heart a[>|»ear. 

p Dark and cheerless is the mom 
riiaccompanied by Thee ; 

Jovless is the day’s return, 

Till Thy mercy’s beams I see ; 

Till they inward light impart. 

Glad my eyes, and w^arm my heart 

mf Visit then this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief , 

Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 

Scatter all my unbelief ; 
rr More and more Thyself display, 

/ Shining to the perfect day. Amen 

0 “ / have set God always before me : for He is on my right 
hand, theieforc 1 shall not fall** 

mf TpORTII in Thy Name, O Lord, I go, 

- 1 - My daily labour to pursue ; 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to knv)w, 

In all I tnink, or speak, or do. 

The task Thy wisdom hath assign’d 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 

In all my works Thy presence find. 

And prove Thy good and perfect Will 


Thee mof I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see, 
And labour on at Thy command, 



MORNING. 


p Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray, 

And still to thinca eternal look, 
cr And hasten to Tny glorious day ; 
mf For Thee delightfully employ 

Whate’er lliy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my course with even jtiy, 

And closely walk with Thee to Heav'n. 

Amea 

0 “ They vccre all filled tetih the Holy Ghost.** 

fnj ^lOME, Holy Ghost, AVho ever On€ 

Art with the Father and the Son, 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness. 

In 'will and deed, by heart and tongue, 

With all our powers, Thy praise be sung ; 

And love light up our mortal frame, 

Till others catch the living flame. 

P Almighty Father, hear our cry 

Tlirou'^h Jesus Christ our Loro most High, 
cr Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 


10 • " At noonday \cill I pray** 

mf ^ OOD of truth, O Lord of might, 

V-/ Who ord'rest time and change aright, 
Brightening the morn with golden gleams, 
Kindling tne noonday’s fiery beams ; 
Ouench Thou in us the flames of strife, 
ftom passion’s heat preserve our life, 

Our bodies keep from perils free, 

And give our souls true pea<id in Thee. * 



MORNING. 


p Almighty Father, hear our cry ^ 

Through Jesus Christ our^LoRO most High, 
cr ^Vho ^v'ith the Holy Ghost aud Thee 
/ Goth live and reign eternally. Amen. 

Zl)€ iimtb ?t?our. 

11 hottr of prayer^ being the ninth hour.'* 

mf GOD, of all the Strength and I'ower, 

\Mio dost, Thyself unmoved, each hour 
Through all its changes guide the day, 

From early morn to evening^s ray ; 

Brighten life’s eventide with light 
• That ne’er shall set in gloom oi night, 

Till we a holy death attain, 

And everlasting glory gain. 
p Almighty Father, hear our cry 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord most High, 
cr Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
/ Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 

icljening, 

12 “ The Lord teas my stay*' 

mf STRENGTH and Stay upholding all 
yj creation, 

Who ever dost Thyself unmoved abide, 

Yet day by day the light in due CTudation 
From hour to hour thro^ all its ^a*hges guide ; 
p Grant to life's day a calm unclouded ending, 
An eve untouch'd by shadows of decay. 

The brightne^ of a holy death-bed blenciing 
cr With dawming glories of the eternal day. 
n^llear us, O Father, gracious and forgiving. 
Through Jesus Christ 'Thy co-etemal 
Who, witn thfe Holy Ghost, by all things living 
•Now and |o endless ages art adored. Amen^ 
t C « ) 



EVENING. 


13 ** 0 look 27iou upon me, and be merciful unto me ** 
wi/* A S now the fiin’s declining rays 

At eventide descend, 
p So life\s brief day is sinking down 
To its appointed end. 

Lord, on the Cross Thine Anns were stretch'd 
To draw Thy peoi)le nigh ; 

O grant us then that Cross to love, 
pp And in those Arms to die. 
f All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the 8ox, 

^ All plory. Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

\\ hile endless ages run. Amen. 

14 ow unto the Ki}ig eternal, immortal, invisible, the only 
tcise God, he honour and glory for ever and ever** 

TIUNITY, most BlessM Light, 

O Unity of primal Might, 

As now the fiery sun departs. 

Shod Thou Thy beams within our hearts- 
To Thee our morning song of praise, 

To Thee our evening prayer we raise ; 
cr Thee may our heart and voice adore 
For ever and for evermore. 
p Almighty Father, hear our cry 

Through Jesu.s Christ our Lord most High, 
cr Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee 
/ Doth liv^ and reign eternally Amen. 

16 “ Thou shall not he afraid for any terror by night** 

w/ TDEFORE the ending of the day, 

J— ^ Creator of the world, we pmy 
That Thou with wonted love wouldst keep 
Thy watch around us while we sleep. 

O lot no evil dreams be near, 

Nor phantoms of the night apj^^ar ; 

Our ghostly enemy restrain, 

Lest aught of sin our bodies stJln. 



EVENING. 


m/ O by Thy soul-inspiring grace 

Uplift our hearts to reiUms wi high ; 

Help us to look to that bright place 
^ Beyond the sky ; — 

Where light, and life, and joy, and peace 
In undivided empire reign, 

And thronging Angels never cease 
Their deathless strain 

/ Where Saints are clothed in spotless white. 
And evening shadows never fall, 

Where Thou, Eternal Light of Light, 

Art Loud of alL Anien, 

20 •** An^ at cven^ tchen the sun did sct^ they brought unto 
Him ail that were diseased^ and them that were 
possessed with devils. And all the city was 
gathered together at the door.** 

ffi/ \T even ere the sun was set, 

The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
p Oh, in what divers mins they met ! 

/ Oh, with what joy tney w'ent away I 
m/ Once more Tis eventide, and we 

Oppressed with various ills draw near ; 

Wiiat if Thy Form we cannot see ? 
cr We know and feel that Thou art here. 
frif O Saviour Christ, our w’oes dispel ; 

For some are sick, and some are sad. 

And some have never loved Thee wall, 

And some have lost the love they had ; 

And some have found the w'orld is vain, 

Yet from the world they break not free ; 

And some have friends who give them pain, 
^Yet have not sought a friend in Thee ; 

And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 

For none are jvholly free from sin : 

And they, w ho fain would serve Tnee best, 
Ale consciouf most of wrong within. 



EVENING. 


O Saviour Chuist, Thou too art Man ; 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tri^ ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide ; 

/ Thy touch hiis still its ancient power ; 

No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 
p Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 

Cl' And in Thy mercy heal us all Amen. 

21 “ It IS ThoUy Lordy on/y, that makcst inc dircll in safety 



rr I pray Thee now that sinless 
dim The hours of dark may be : 

P O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 

cr And guard me through {dim) the coming night 

The joys of day are over ; 

I lift my heart to Thee, 
cr And ask Thee that offenceless 
dim , The hours of dark may be : 

P O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 

cr And guard me through {dim) the coming night 

mf The toils of day are over ; 

I raise the hymn to Thee, 
cr And ask that free from peril 
dim The hqjiirs of dark may be ; 

P O J Esu, keep me in Thy sight, 

cr And guard me through {dim) the coming night 

mf Be Thou my souFs preserver, 

For Thou alone dost know 
cr How many are the perils ' 
dim Through which I have to go : 

P O loving Jesu. hear my call, t 

cr And guard ana save me (dim) from them all . 

Amen. 


( IS X 



EVENIsa. 


25 will lay me down in peace^ and take my rest ** 
wf rpHROUGH the day Thf love has spared us ; 
# JL Now we lay us down to rest ; 

Through the silent watches guard us, 

Let no foe our peace molest : 
p Jesds, Thou our Guardian be ; 

Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 


rr{f Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
l5welling in the midst of foes ; 

Gs and ours preserve from dangers ; 

In Thine Arms may we repose, 

And, when life’s sad day is past, 

• p Best with Thee in Heaven at last. Amen. 
26 ** He shall give Ilis Angels charge orer thee*^ 

m/ ^ OD, that madest earth and heaven, 
vT Darkness and light ; 
p Who the day for toil bast given. 

For rest the night ; 

May Thine Angel-guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and hoj)es attend us. 

This livelong night. 

mf Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 

p And^ when we die, 

cr May we in Thy mighty keeping 

p All peaceful lie : 

mf When the last dread call shall wake us, 

Do not Thou our God forsake us, 

/ But to reign in glory take us 

With Thee on high. Amen. 


27 ‘ Abide with us ; for it is toward evening^ and ihe day 
• is far spent^ 

A BIDE with me ; fast falls the eventide ; 

The darkness de^ens * Lord, with me abide; 
When other helpers fan, ana comforts flee, 

/ Help of the hApless, \p) 0 abide with me. 

(W) 



EVENING 


Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
j^rtb’s joys ctow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

0 Thou, Who changest not, (p) abide with me 

1 need Thy Presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can ton the tempter’s power 1 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be 1 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, (^) abide 
with me, 

i fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless ; 

Tils have no weight, and tears no bitterness; 
Where is death’s sting ? AVhere, Grave, tjhy 
victory ? 

r triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me tc the 
skies ; 

Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows 
flee; 

In life, (p) in death, O Lord, (cr) abide with me. 

Amen 


28 “ The Lord is rt 

m/ O WEET Saviour, bless us ere we go ; 

O Thy Word into our minds instil, 
cr And makg our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly Jove and fervent will. 

/ Through lifers long day and death’s dark night 
p O gentle Jesus, (cr) be our Light. 

P The day is done, its hours have run, 

And Thou hast taken count of all, 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent,fall. 

/ Through life’s long day and death’s dark ni^ht, 
p O gentle Jesus, (cr) be our Ligh^. 

ci; ) 



EVENING. 


Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, witn Thee shall end the day ; 
Guyd Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from 
shame, 

That in this house have call’d upon Thy Name 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’ the coming night . 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 

Thi^n, when Thy Voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen 


32 “ 0 Godf Thou art my GodT 

At the Ekd of Divine Service. 

mf A ND now the wants are told, that brought 
Thy children to Thy knee ; 

Here lingering still, we ask for nought, 

But simply worsnip Thee. 

The hope of Heaven’s eternal daya 
Absorbs not all the heart 

That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, 

For being what Thou art, • 

For Thou art God, the One, the Same, 

O’er all things high and bright ; 

And round us, when we speak Thy Name, 
There spreads a heaven of light. 

p O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell 
On excellence Divine ; 

To know that nougift in man can tell . 

• How fair^Phy b^uties shine I 

• (. 20 i 



EVENING 


/ O Thou, above all blessing blest^ 
0*er thanbs exalted far, 
dim Thy very gi^tness is a rest 
To weaklings as we are ; 

mf For when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond ou]^»owers, 

We say “ A perfect GIod is He, 

Ana He is fully ours.” 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
While endless ages run. Amen 


“ /« Thy light shah tff see light * 

!i?OHNING 

/ ^/r ORN of moms, and day of days ! 

AfiL Beauteous were thy new -bom rays 
Brighter yet from death\s dark prison 
Christ, the Light of lights, is risen. 

He commanded, and His Word 
r>eath and the dread chaos heard i 
dim Oh, shall we, more deaf than they. 

In the chains of darkness stay? 

p ^ Nature yet in shadow lies ; 
cr Let the sons of light arise, 
mf And prevent the morning rays 
With sweet canticles of praise. 

• While the dead world sleeps around. 

Let the sacred temples sound 
Law, and prophet, and blest psalm 
Lit with holy light so cqlm. 

* These verses should he sung only at a very Mrly ^arviee 

(21 j 



SUNDAY. 


Unto hearts in slumber weak 
Let the heavenly trumi)^ speak » 

And a newer walk express 
Their new life to righteousness. 

Grant us this, and with us be, 

O Thou Fount of charity, 

Thou Who dost the Spirit give, 

Bidding the dead letter live 
/ Glory to the Father, Son, 

And to Thee, O Holy One, 

By Whose (|Uickening Breath Divine 
Our dull spirits burn and shine Amen. 

*34 “ And God said. Let there be light and there imu 
light . • . And the evening and the morning iw* 
the first day,** 

Mornino 

/ this day, the first of days, 

vy God the Father^s Name we praise | 
W’^ho, creation^s Lord and Spring, 

Did the world from darkness bring. 

On this day the Eternal Son 
O ver death His triumph won ; 

On this day the Spirit came 
With His gifts of living flame. 

O that fervent love to-day 
May in every heart have sway, 

Teaching us to praise aright • 

God the Source of life and light 
f Father, Who didst fashion me 
Image of Thyself to be. 

Fill me with Thy love Divine, 

Let my every thought be Thine. 

Holy Jesus, may I be 

Dead &d buried here with Thee ; 

* er And, W love inflamed, arise 
Lhato l^hee a sacrifice. 

• ( 22 ) 



SUNDAY 


mf Thou Who dost all gifts impart, 

Shine, Sweet Smeit, in my heart ; 

Best of gifts Thyself bestow ; 

Make me burn Thy love to know 
God, the BlessOd Theee in One, 

Dwell within my heart alone ; 

Thou dost give Thyself to me, 
p May I give myself to Thee. Amen 

85 ** This is iks day u>hich the Lord hath made 

m/ A GAIN the Lord's own day is here, 
The day to Christian people dear. 
As, week by w^eck, it bids them tell 
/ How Jesus rose from death and hell. 
fV For by His flock their Lord declared 
His Resurrection should be shared ; 

And we who trust in Him to save 
f With Him are risen from the grave, 
m/ We, one and all, of Him possess'd, 

Are with exceeding treasures bless'd - 
For all He did, and aU He bare. 

He gives us as our owm to share. 

Eternal glory, rest on high, 

A blessM immortality, 

True peace and gladness, and a throne. 
Are all His gifts, and all our own. 
f And therefore unto Thee we sing, 

O Lord of peace, Eternal King ; 

Thy love we praise. Thy Name adore, 
Both on this day and evermore. Amen. 

30 first day of the voeeV' 

f DAY of rest and gladness, 

Vy O day of joy and light, . 

O balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright : 

( as ) 



SUNDAY 


On thee the high and lowly, 

Before the Eternals Throne, 

Sing Holy, Hol^ Holy, 

To the great Three in One. 

On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 

On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth i 
On thee our Lord victorious 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; 

And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. 

?3 Thou art a cooling fountain 
In Life’s dry dreary sand ; 

From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain 
W e view our promised land ; 

A day of sweet refection, 

A day of holy love, 

iff A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

mf To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly Manna falls, 

To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls. 

Where Gospel-light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 

And living water flowing , 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

New graces ever mining 
From this our oay of rest, 

We reach the Rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest ; 

/ To Holy Ghost be praises, 

T^ Father, and to Son ; 

The Church^her voice upraises 
Tb Thee, Blest Three in One. Amen. 

• ( 2i) 
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SUNDAY. 


** 1 teas in tAe Spirit on the Lord*e day.^^ 

T his is «tlie day of light : 

Let there be light to-day ; 

O Day-spring’, rise upon our night, 

Ana chase its gloom away. 
p This is the day of rest : 

Our failing stren^h renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

This is the day of peace : 

Thy ]>eace our spirits lill ; 

C7 Bid TTiou the blasts of discord cease, 
dim The waves of strife be still. 
p Tills is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to Ileav’n draw near ; 
lift up our hearts to seek Thee there, 
Come do’VTO to meet us here. 

/ This is the first of days : 

Send fortli Thy quickening Breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of death. Amen. 

38 The day is Thinej and the night is Thine** 
Evening. 

m/ TD LEST Creator of the light, 

JL' ^Slaking day with radiance bright, 
Thou didst o er the forming earth 
Give th^ golden light its birth. 

Shade of eve with morning ray 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Darkness now is drawing nigh ; 

I^isten to our humble cry. 

P May w'e ne'er by guilt depress'd 
Lose the way to endless rest ; 

Nor with idle thoughts and vain 
Bind our souls to earth again. * 
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SUNDAY. 


cr Rather may we heavenward rise 
Where eternal treasure 4ies ; 

Purified by grace within, 

Hating every deed of sin. 

Holy Father, hear our cry 
ct Through Thy Son our Lord most High, 
/ Whom our thankful hearts adore 
With the Spirit evermore. Amen. 


39 And God made the firmament^ and divided the veatera 
tchich icere under the firmament from the icaters 
vchich vccrc above the firmament . . . And the even 
ing and the morning were the second day.** 

mf Q IXG we the glory of our God, 

O Who on the second day 
Spread out the firmament above, 

His wonders to display. 

There, floating in the blue expanse 
The watery clouds we view, 

Whence fruitful showers at His command 
The thirsty soil bedew. 

How fair an image of the grace 
Which Thou, Lord, dost impart, 

Like morning dew or gentle rain. 

To gladden every heart. 

And when the faithful soul drinks in 
Those showers with blessings rife, 
cr A well of water springeth up 
^ To everlasting life. 

f O happy saints, on whom are pour'd 
Such tr^ures from above ! 
p Lord, may they rite’er forgetful be, 

But rentier love for love. 



MONDAY. 


To God, Who freely loved us first, 
All might, rJl glory be ; 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 


40 And God said. Let the waters under the heaven be 
gathered together unto oncpiace^ and let the dry land 
appear ', and it was so. . And the evening and 
the inoming were the third day.** 

w/ f I IHOU spakest, Lord, and into one 
JL The Hoods together flow’d ; 

Freed from its watery veil, the land 
Its verdant pastures show’d. 

O Father, Who the earth hast given 
Our place of toil to be, 

Knit all within its one wide bound 
In one true charity. 

Strangers and pilgrims here below, 

We seek a home above, 

Where Thou wilt gather in Thine own 
Who live in holy love. 

f Unloving souls, with deeds of ill 
And words of an^y strife, 

Shall never, Lord, Thy glory see, 

Nor win the heavenly life. 

The earth itself from day to day 
Their burden scarce sustains, 

And yearns, in travail, to be free 
From dark corruption’s chains. 

Yea, we too groan within ourselves, 

And that ^option wait 
For which the Holy Spirit’s, seal 
Did us predestinate. 

21 



TUESDAY. 


Eternal glory be ascribed 
To Gk)D, the One in Three, 

By Whom is pour'd into our hearts 
The grace of charity. Amen. 


41 And God said^ Let there he lights in the firmament of 
the heaven . . , and it teas so. . And the evening 
and the morning tccre the fourth day*' 

mf "VTEW wonders of Thy mighty hand 
A-N Lord, we to-day admire. 

Writ on the firmament above 
In glittering orbs of fire. 

The sun is ruler of the day, 

The silver moon of night, 

The starry hosts adorn the sky 
In order’d ranks of light. 

But e’en that glorious sun must set, 

And knows his going down, 

That silver moon must wax and wane, 

The stars their courses own. 

Still in an everchanging round 
The daylight comes and goes ; 

/ But Thou art evermore the. Same, 

No change Tliy mercy knows. 

vnf Why waver then our troubled hearts 
Thine is a Father’s care ; 

cr And they, eternal life who seek, 

Eternm life shall share. 

/ All praise, all glory be ascribed 
ToxOod the One in Three, 

WJ^ bids ni ca,st our care on Him, 

^ To Him for comfort flee. Amen, 

C C 2S I 
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42 '■ And God said^ ihe waters bring forth abundantly 
the moving creature that hath life^ and fowl that 
inay fly above the earth. . . . And the evening and 
the morning were the fifth day** 

mf r f 1 HE fish in wave, the bird on wdug, 

JL God bade the waters bear ; 

Kach for our mortal body’s food 
His gracious hands prepare. 

Hut other food, of richer cost, 

The immortal spirit needs ; 

• Ry faith it lives on every word 
That from I'is mouth proceeds. 

Faith springing from the Blood of Christ 
Has now’d o’er every land ; 

And sinners through the vanquish’d world 
Bow down to its command. 

Its light the joy of Heav’n reveals 
To hearts made pure within ; 

And bids them seek by worthy deeds 
Eternal crowns to win. 

/ By faith the saints of old were strong 
The lion’s wrath to tame ; 

By faith they spurn’d the tyrant’s threatSj 
And scernM the raging flame. 

p Lord, grant that we the path may tread 
Whereon its light doth shine ; 

cr And gather, as we onward go, 

The fruits of love Divine. 

/ O praise the Father ; praise the Son, 

On Whose most precious Blocvl 

Rests all our faith ; and praise ta Him 
Who with Them Both is God. ‘ AmeiL 
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43 “ And God aatd^ Let Us make man in Our image, . , 

And the evening and the tnoming toere the sixth 
day/* 

mf rilO-DAY, O Lord, a holier work 
J- Thy secret counsels frame, 

A king to rule Thy new-made world, 

To praise Thy glorious Name. 

Thou formest man : Thy Spirit breathes 
Life into dust of earth : 

Man, in Thine own true Image made. 

From Thee receives his birth. 

And henceforth he dominion holds 
O’er all in earth and a ; 

Yet mindful whence his being came 
Must humbly walk \\ ith Thee. 
p AJas ! his wilful heart rebels 
Against Thv gentle sway ; 

Proud dust oi earth would fain be like 
The God Whom all obey. 

O CTiefs and sorrows numberless, 

Which hence the world o’erspread ; 

Jesxj, Thy mercy succour’d us, 

Or hope itself had fled. 
f O praise the Father, and the Son 
Who saved us by His death, 

And Holy Ghost Who quickens us 
With His life-giving breath. Amen. 

Saturhas* 

44 os the seventh day Ood ended ffis work which 

He had made:* 

C3 IX days of labour now are past ; 

Thou restest. Holy God ; 

And fiicish’d work hast said 

Tbail all is very good. 
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SATURDAT. 


V^et while the seventh day is bless’d, 
HalloVd for rest Divine, 

Behold, a new creation needs * 

That mighty power of Thine. 

Ten thousand voices praise Thy Name 
In earth and sea and sky ; 

One sinner by his sin has marr’d 
The blissfiu harmony. 
p O Loed, create man's heart anew, 

The heart of stone remove : 
cr Then hymns of nraise again shall rise, 
The fruits of holy love. 
mf O for the songs that Thou wilt bless, 
Where heart and voice agree ; 

O for the prayers that plead aright 
With Thy dread Majesty. 

^ All praise to God, the Three in One, 
Who high in glory reigns ; 

Who by His Word hath all thin^ made. 
And by His Word sustains. Amen. 


45 “ WJUcA Cometh forth ow a bridegroom out of his chamber* 

rr\f CREATOR of the starry height. 

Thy people’s everlasting Lignt, 

Jesu, R^eemer of us all, 
p Hear Thou Thy servants when they call. 
Thou, sorrowing at the helpless cry 
Of all creation doom’d to die, 
cr Didst save our lost and guilty race 
By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 
r)\f \^en earth was near its evening hour, 
Tliou didst, in love’s redeemiiy? power, 

Like bridegroom from Ids chajj^ber. come 
Forth from a Virgin-mother’s womp. 

esu 



ADVENT. 


f At Thy great Name, exalted now, 

All knees in lowly homage bow ; 

AJl things in Heaven and earth adore. 
And own Thee King for evermore. 

p To Thee, O Holy One, we pray. 

Our Judge in that tremendous day, 
Ward off, while yet we dwell below, 

The weapons of our crafty foa 

/ To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be 
From age to age ete^nall3^ Amen. 

40 name called The H’brd of GodV 

wf HEAVENLY Word, Eternal Light, 
Begotten of the Father’s Might, 
Who, in these latter days, art bom 
For succour to a wrorld forlorn ; 

Our hearts enlighten from above, 

And kindle wdth Thine own true love ■ 
That we. who hear Thy call to-day, 

May cast earth’s vanities aw^ay. 

And when as Judge Thou draweet nigh. 
The secrets of all hearts to try ; 
p WTien sinners meet their awful doom, 
cr And Saints attain their heavenly home ; 

P O let us not, for evil past, 

Be driven from Thy Face at last ; 
er But with the blesshd evermore 
Behold Thee, love Thee, and adore. 

/ To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise, hbnour, might, and glory be 
" From to age eternally. Amen. 

/ 32 ! 



ADVENT. 


47 “ Xow it is high time to awake out of sleep.** 

/ Xir ARK ! a thrilling voice is sounding 
XI “ Christ is nigh/^ it seems to say ; 

“ Cast away the dreams of darkness, 

O ye children of the day ! ” 

Waken'd by the solemn warning, 

Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 

Christ, her Sun, all ill dispelling. 

Shines upon the morning skies. 
mf Lo ! the Lamb, so long expected. 

Comes with pardon down from Heav'n ; 
rfiAjjLet us haste, with tears of sorrow, 

One and all to be forgiven ; 
r/i/ That w^hen next He comes with glory, 
p And the world is wrapp'd in fear, 
cr With His mercy He may shield us, 

And with w'ords of love draw near. 
f Honour, glory, might, and blessing 
To the Fathkr and the Son, 

With the Everlasting Spirit, 

While eternal ages run. Amen. 

48 ** Teli yc the d lughter of Sion, Behold, thy King oometh 

unto thee.** 

mf r 1 1HE Advent of our King 

X Our })rayers must now employ, 

And we^must hymns of welcome sing 
Jn strains of holy joy. 
p The Everlasting Son 

Incarnate deigns to be ; 

Himself a servant’s form puts on, 
cr To set His servants free. 
mf Daughter of Sion, rise 

To meet thy lowly ^ng ; » 

Nor let thy faithless heart d^ise 
p The peace He comes to bring; 
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ADVENT. 


mf As Judge, on clouds ^of light, 

He soon will come a^in, 

And His true members all unite 
With Him in Heav'n to reign. 

Before the daw^ning day 
Let sin’s dark deeds be gone ; 

The old man all be put away, 

The new man all put on. 

/ All glory to the Son 

Who comes to set us free, 

With Father, Spirit, ever One, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 

49 “ The Redeemer shall come to Zion,** 

mf COME, O come, Emmanuel, 

v-y And ransom captive Israel, 
p That mourns in lonely exile here, 

Until the Son of God appear. 
ff Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
mf O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny ; 

From depths of hell Thy people save, 

CT And give them victory o’er the grave. 

S Rejoice I Rejoice I Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O IsraeL 
mf O come, Thou Day-spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 

Ana death’s dark snadows put to flight. 
Rejoice I Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Sh^l come to thee, O Israel. 
mf O come. Thou Key of David, come, 

And open wide our heavenly home ; 

Make safe the way that leads on hi^ 
And cl^se the pUth to misery. 

, Rejoice 1 Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 
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ADVENT. 


mf O come, O come, Thou Lord of Might, 

Who to Thy tribes^ on Sinai's height, 

In ancient times idst give the law 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
ff Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. Amen. 

50 “ The voice of one crying in the vnldcmes% Prepare ye 

the way of the Lord^ make IJis paths straight.^' 
f Jordan's bank the Baptist’s cry 

Announces that the Lord is nigh ; 
Awake, and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings of the King of kings, 
rw/* Then cleansed be every breast from sin ; 
Make straight the way for God within j 
Prepare we in our hearts a home, 

Where such a mighty Guest may come 
For Thou art our Salvation, Lord, 

Our Refuge, and our great Reward ; 
dim Without Thy pace we waste away, 

Like flowers that wither and decay, 
p To heal the sick stretch out Thine Hand, 
And bid the fallen sinner stand ^ 
cr Shine forth, and let Thy light restore 
Earth's own true loveliness once more. 
f All praise. Eternal Son, to Thee 
Wlioso Advent doth Thy people free, 

Whom wjth the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

51 “ Behold, He cometh with cloftds ; and every eye shall see 

Hirtiy and they also which pierced HimP 
T O I He comes with clouds descending, 
J-J Once for favour'd sinners slain ; 

/ Thousand thousand Saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train : 

Alleluia ! • 

Christ appears on earth agaim 



ADVENT. 


7n/ Every eye shall now behold Him 
Ilooed in dreadful majesty ; 

*/> Those who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierced and nail’d Him to the Tree, 
Deeply wailing, 

P Shall the true Messiah see. 

rn/ Those dear tokens of His Passion 
Still His dazzling llody bears, 
cr Cause of endless exultation 

To His ransom’d worshippers : 
m/ With what rapture 

daze we on those glorious scars ! 

/ Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal Throne ; 
m/ Saviour, take the jiower and glory ; 

Claim the kingdom for Thine own : 

/ Alleluia ! 

Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. Amen. 

52 ** The Lot d' Himself shall descend from Heaven with a 
shout, with the voice of the Archanjelf and with the 
trump of God.** 

mf ^ REAT God, what do I see and hear 1 
vX The end of things created : 

The Judge of ail men doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated : 
ff The trumpet sfiimds, the gravew restore 
The dead w^hich they contain’d before ; 
p Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

/ The dead in Christ are first to rise 
At that last trumpet’s sounding ; 

Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 

With joy their I.k)RD surrounding : 

No rioomy fears their souls dismay ; 

^ His rr^ence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 
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ADVENT. 


p The ungodly, fill'd with guilty fears. 
Behold Hia wtath prevailing ; 

In woe they rise, but all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
pp The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Trembling they stand beb)re His Throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

m/ Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour, 
In deep abasement bending ; 

O shield us through that last dread hour. 
Thy wondrous love extending ; 
cr ’May we, in tliis our trial day, 

With faithful hc4irts Thy word obey, 

And thus prepare to meet Thee. Amen. 


33 ** He hath sent Me to bind up the broken-hearted, to 
prociaim U^K'rty to the captives** 

/ TX AIiK the glad sound ! the Saviour comeSr 
-tJL The Saviour i>roniised long ; 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice a song. 

lie comes, the ])risoners to release 
In Satin’s bondage held : 

The gatjs of brass before llim burst, 

The iron fetters yield. 

p He comes, the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure, 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To bless the humble poor. 

/ Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 

Thy welcome shall prqclaim ; 

And Heav’n’s eternal arches ringi 
With Thy belovM Name. Amen. 
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64 1 ileep, hut my heart toaketh.** 

gOR A LATE Evening Service.’ 
p TTTHEN shades of night around us close, 

V V And weary limbs in sleep repose, 

The faithful soul awake may be, 

And longing sigh, O Lord, to Thee. 
m/ Thou true Desire of nations, hear, 

Thou Word of God, Thou Saviour dear ; 

In pity heed our humble cries^ 

And bid at length the fallen rise. 

O come, lledeemer, come and free 
Thine own from guilt and misery ; 

The gates of heaven again unfola, 

Which Adam’s sin had closed of old. 

/ All praise, Eternal Sox, to Thee. 

WTiose Advent sets Tliy people tree, 

Whom with the Father w^e adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable for this season: 

208 Thou art coming, 0 my Saviour. 

204 0 quickly come, dread Judge of all. 

205 Thou Judge of quick and dead. 

206 That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 

217 Thy kingdom come, 0 God. 

226 The world is very evil. 

268 Ye servants of the Lord. 

288 A few more years shall roll. 

862 Lord, her watch Thy Churoh is keeping. 

898 Day of Wrath ! 0 day of moumiDgl 
468 Litany of the Four Last Things. 

. 66 The Word was made flesh'* 

nrf COME, Redeemer of manldncL appear, 

V-/ Thee with full hearts the Virgin-bom we 
greet; 

Let every with rapt amazement hear 
That v/ondrous birth which for our God is meet 
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CHRISTMAS 


Not by the will of man, or mortal seed. 

But bv the Spirit’s breathed mysterious grace 
p The Word of God became our flesh indeed, 

And grew a tender plant of human race. 

Lo ! Mary’s virrin womb its burthen bears, 

Nor less abides her virgin purity ; 
cr In the King’s glorv see our nature shares ; 

Here in His temple God vouchsafes to be. 

From His bright chamber, virtue’s holy shrine, 
I’he royd Bridegroom coneth to the day ; 

Of twofold substance^ human and Divine, 

As giant swift, rejoicing on His way. 
p Forth from His Father to the world He goes, 
m/ Back to the Father’s Face His wi\y regains, 
p Far down to souls beneath His glory shows, 

/ Again at God’s right hand victorious reigns. 

With the Eternal Father equal, Thou 
Girt with our flesh dost triumph evermore, 
Strengthening our feeble bodies here below 
With endless grace from Thine own living store, 
m/ How doth Thy lowly manger radiant shine ! 

On the sweet breath of ni^it now splendour grows 
So may our spirits glow wdth faith Divine, 

Where no dark cloud of sin shall interpose 
/ All praise and glory to the Father be, 

All praise and glory to His Only Son, 

All praise and glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Both now, add while eternal ages run. Amem 

56 ** Ood was manifest in the flesh** 

mf the Father’s Love begotten 
yj Ere the worlds began to be, 

He is Alpha and Omega;. 

He the source, the ending He, 

Of the things that are, that have been, 

And that future years shall see, 

Evermore and evermore 
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CHRISTMAS. 


• At His Word the worlds were framM ; 

He commanded ; it v/as done : 

- Heaven and earth and depths of ocean 
In their threefold order one ; 

All that grows beneath the shining 
Of the moon and burning sun, 

Evermore and evermore. 

• He is found in human fashion, 

Death and sorrow here to know, 

That the race of Adames children, 
Doom’d by Law to endless woe, 

May not henceforth die and perish 
In the dreadful gulf below, 

Evermore and evermore. 

/ O that Birth for ever blessed ! 

When the Virgin, full of grace, 

By the Holy Ghost conceiving, 

Bare the Haviour of our race. 

And the Babe, the world’s Redeemer, 
First reveal’d His sacred Face, 

Evermore and evermore. 

This is He Whom seers in old time 
Chanted of with one accord ; 

Whom the voices of the Prophets 
Promised in their faithful word ; 

Now He shines, the long-expected ; 

Let creation praise its Lor]», 

Evermore and evermore. 

Jf O ye heights of Heav’n, adore Him ; 
Angel-nosts, His praises sing ; 

All dominions, bow before Him, 

And extol our God and King ; 

Let no ton^e on earth be silent, 

Every voice in concert ring, 

^ Eveimore and evermore. 

*y%€U vtrmt w&$ b$ cmitUd, if the Bymn U theught toe long, 
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P • Kighteous Judge of souls depart^ 
Righteous King of them that live, 

On the Father’s Throne exalted 
None in might with Thee may strive ; 
Who at last in vengeance coming 
Sinners from Thy Face shalt drive, 
Evermore and evermore. 

/ Thee let old men, Thee let young meiv 
Thee let boys in chorus sing ; 

Matrons, virgins, little maidens, 

With glad voices answering ; 

Let their guileless songs re-echo, 

And the heart its praises bring, 

Evermore and evermore. 

/ Christ, to Thee, with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Hymn, and chant, and liigh thanksgiving 
And unwearied praises be. 

Honour, glory, and dominion. 

And eternal victory, 

Evermore and evermore Ames, 

67 ** Christ Jesm came into the world to save sinners,*^ 

w/ CHRIST, Redeemer of our race, 

Vy Thou Brightness of the Father's Face, 
Of Him, and with Him ever One, 

Ere times and seasons had begun ; 

Thou that art veiy Light of Light, 

Unfailing Hope in sius dark night, 

Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pray, 

The wide world o'er, this bless^ day. 

p Remember, Lord of life and grace, 

How once, to save a ruin’d race. 

Thou didst our very flesh assume 
In Mary’s undefil^ womb. 
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fjtf To-day, as year by year its light 

Sheds o’er the world a radiance bright, 

/)ne precious truth is echoed on, 

/ ’Tis Thou hast saved us, Thou alone.” 

m/ Thou from the Father’s Throne didst come 
To call His banish’d children home ; 

And Heav’n, and earth, and sea, and shore 
His love "VVho sent Thee here adore. 

And gladsome too are we to-day, 

Whose miilt Thy Blood has wash’d away ; 
R^eenrd the new-made song we sing ; 

/ It is the birthday of our King. 

' O Lord, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 


gg **Il€ ts our Peace** 

^ OD from on high hath heard ; 
Vir Let sighs and sorrows cease ; 
Lo I from the opening Heav’n descends 
To man the promised Peace. 

Hark ! through the silent night 
Angelic voices swell : 

Their jf>yf ul songs proclaim that God 
I s bom on earth to dwell” *' 

See how the shepherd-band 
Speed on with e^er feet ; 

Come to the hallow’d cave with them 
The Holy Babe to greet. 

But. oh, what sight appears 
Within that lowly door ! 

A ma^r, stall, and swaddling clothes, 
« A CEil<l and Mother poor ! 



CHRISTMAS. 


Art Thou the Christ ? the Son t 
The Father’s Image bright 1 
And see we Him Whose Arm upholds 
Earth and the starry height ? 
cr Yea^ faith can pierce the cloud 
Which veils Thy glory now ; 

/ We hail Thee God, before Whose Throne 
dim The Angels prostrate bow. 
mf A silent Teacher^, Lord, 

Thou bidd’st us not refuse 
To bear what flesh w'ould have us shun, 

To shun what flesh would choose. 

Our sinful pride to cure 
With that pure love of Thine, 
cr O be Thou born within our hearts, 

Most Holy Child Divine. Amen. 

59 “ Let us now go even unto Bethlehem'* 

f COME, all ye faithful, 

Joyful and triumphant, 

O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 

Come and behold Him 
Horn, the King of Angels ; 

B O come, let us adore Him, 
cr O come, let us adore Him, 

/ O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
/ God of God, 

LmiiT.of Light, 

P Lo ! He abhors not the Virgin’s womb ] 

/ Very God, 

Begotten, not created : 
p O come, let us adore Him, «fec. 

/ Sing, choirs of Angels, 

Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens of Heav’n above ; 

“ Glory to God 
In the hmhest ; ” 

p O come, let us adore Him, drc. 

C 43 ) 



CHRISTMAS. 


f Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning ; 

Jesxj, to Thee be glory given ; 

Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing ; 
p O come, let us adore Him, 
cr O come, let us adore Him, 

/ O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Ia)RD. 

Amen. 

60 “ Glory to God in the highest^ ana on earth peaoe^ good 
uill toward nicn” 

/ XX ARK ! the lierald-angels sing 
XI Glory to the new-born King, 
p Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
cr God and sinners reconciled. 

/ Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

Join the triumph of the skies ; 

With the Angelic host proclaim, 

'* Christ is burn in Bethlehem.” 
ff Hark I the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

/ Chrlst, by highest Heav’n adored, 

Christ, the Everlasting Lord, 
dim Late in time behold Him come, 

Offspring of a Yirgin'.s womb. 
p Veim in flesh the Godhead see ! 

HaU, the Incarnate Deity ! 

Pleased a.s Man with man to dwell, 
cr J Esus, our Emmanuel 
ff Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

*/ Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of peace 1 
Hail, the Sun of righteousness ! 

Light and life to all He brings, 

, Bisen witL healing in His wings. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


mf Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born thiit man no more may die, 
cr Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 

/ Hark ! the herald-angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King. Amen. 

61 ** Behold I bring you good tidings of great joy 

mf ^HRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn, 
vJ Whereon the Saviour of the world was bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of Angels chanted from above ; 

With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate and the Virgin’s Son. 

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 

Who heard the Angelic herald’s voice, Behold, 

I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
To you and all the nations imon earth : 

This day hath God fulfiird His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.” 

He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 

The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

And Heav’n’s whole orb with Alleluias rang: 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
p Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. 
mf To Bethlehem straightthe enlighten’d shepherdsran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man. 

And found, Vith Joseph and the BlessM Maid, 
Her Son, tne Saviour, in a manger laid ; 

Then to their flocks, still praising God, return, 
And their glad hearts witn holy rapture burn. 

P 0 may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God’s wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe, Who has retrieved our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter Cross ; 

Tread in His steps, assisted by Hisagrace, 

Till man’s first heavenly state again takies place. 





mf Then may we hone, the Angelic hosts among, 
To sing, redeem’d, a glad trmm]>hal song : 

'He that was born noon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall disjday ; 

&ved by His love, incessant we sWll sing 
Eternal praise to Heav’n’s Almighty King. 

Amen« 

62 Vnio you is born this day m the city of David a 
Saviour^tchich ts Christ the Lord.^* 

mf TTTHILE shepherds watch’d their flocks 
VV by night, 

' All seated on the ground, 

The Angel of the Lokd came down, 

And glory shone around. 

“ Fear not,” said he ; for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ; 

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

“ To you in David’s town this day 
Is born of David’s line 
A Saviour, Who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this shall be the sign : 

“ The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view display’d, 

All meanly wrapp’d in swathing bands, 

And in a manger laid.” 

Thus spake the seraph : and forthwith 
Appear’d a shining throng 
Of Angels praising God, who thus 
Address’d their joyful song : 

S “ All glory be to God on high, 

Ana to the earth be peace: 

/„ Good wiil henceforth from Heav’n to men 
and never cease ” Amen. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


63 ** The Lord is our defence^ 

For a late Evening Service. 

m/ 'ipv SAVIOUR, Lord, to Thee we pray, 

KJ Whose love has kept us safe to-day, 
Protect us through the coming night. 

And ever save us by Thy might. 
j> Be with us now, in mercy nigh, 

And spare Thy servants when they cry ; 

Our sins blot out, our prayers receive, 
cr Thy light throughout our darkness give 
7r\f I^t not dull sleep the soul oppress, 

Nor secret foe the heart possess ; 

Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be 
A holy temple meet for Thee. 

To Thee, Who dost our hearts renew, 

With fervent prayer we humbly sue, 

That pure in thought and free from stain 
We from our beds may rise again. 
f All praise to God the Father be. 

All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

This Hymn may also he sung on Holy Days^ except from ilM 
Wednesday to Whitsunday. 

Hymn 464 is suitable for this season, 

£t. itteptni’ii Sap. 

64 “ Bsy being full of the Holy Ohost^ looked up steadfastly 

into Heaven., and saw the glory of Clod, and Jesus 
standing on the right hand of God.** 

vnf “TT'ESTERDAY, with exultation, 

JL Join’d the world in celebration 
Of her promised Saviour’s birth ; 
Yesterday the Angel-nation^ 

Pour’d the strains of jubilation 
O’er the Monarch bom on eanh ; 
tit) 



ST. STEPHEN'S DAY. 


But to-day o’er death victorious, 

By his faith and actions gloriou^ 

By his miracles renown’dj 
See the Deacon triumph gaining, 
'Ivlidst the faithless faith sustaining, 
cr First of holy Martyrs found. 

f Onward, champion, falter never, 

Sure of sure reward for ever, 

Holy Stephen, persevere ; 

Perjured witnesses confounding, 
Satan’s synago^nie astounding 
By thy doctrine true and clear. 

mf Thine own Witness is in Heaven, 

True and faithful, to thee given, 
Witness of thy blamelessness : 

By thy name a crown implying, 

Meet it is thou shouldst oe dying 
For the crown of righteousness. 

For the crown that fadeth never 
Bear the torturers brief endeavour; 

Victory waits to end the strife : 
Death shall be thy life’s beginning, 
And life’s losing be the winning 
Of the true and better life. 

Fill’d with God’s most Holy Spirit, 
See the Heav’n thou shalt inherit, 
Stephen, gaze into the skies : 

There God’s glory steadfast viewing. 
Thence thy victor -strength renewing, 
Pant for thy eternal prize. 

See, as Jewish foes invade thee. 

See how J bsus stands to aid thee. 

Stands at God’s right hand on nigh : 
Tell how open’d Heav’n is ^own thee. 
Tell how Jesus waits to own thee, 

^ Tell it with thy latest cry. 

( ^ 





ST. STEPHEN’S DAY. 


As the dying Martyr kneeleth. 

For his murderers ne appealeth, 

For their madness grieving sore : 
Then in Christ he sleepeth sweetly, 
And with Christ he reigneth meetly, 
Mart3rr first-fruits, evermore. Amen, 


65 “ bt thou faithful unto deaths and 1 mdHI gyve thee a 
crown of life.'* 

XjpIIlST of Martyrs, thou whose name 
JO Doth thy golden crown proclaim, 

Not of flowers that fade away 
Weave we this thy crown to-day. 

Bright the stones which bruise thee gleam^ 
Sprinkled with thy life-blood's stream ; 
Stars around thy sainted head 
Never could suen radiance shed 

Every wound upon thy brow 
Sparkles with unearthly glow ; 

Like an Angel's is thy face 
Beaming with celestial graca 

Oh^ how blessed first to be 
Skin for Him Who bled for thee ; 

First like Him in dying hour 
Witneae to Almighty power ; 

First to follow where He trod 
Through the deep Red Sea of blood ; 

Firat, but in thy footsteps press 

Saints and Martyrs numberless. , 

/ Glory to the Father be, 

Glory, ViEGiN-BORi^to Thee, 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, , 

Praised by men and heavenly nost^ Amhsu 

(49 ) 
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66 ** Thai . . . which we hate looked upotif and our hands havt 
handled of the Word of Life^ , . . declare wc unto you,*' 

FTIHE life, which God's Incarnate Word 
JL Lived here below with men, 

Three blest Evangelists record 
With Heav’n-inspired pen : 

John soars on high, bevond the three, 

To God the Father^s Throne ; 

And shows in what deep mystery 
The Word with God is One. 
p U^n the Saviour's loving Breast 
Invited to recline, 

* Twas thence he drew, in moments blest. 

Eich stores of truth Divine : 
mf And thence did that angelic love 
His inmost spirit fill, 

Which, once enkindled from above, 

Breathes in his pages stilL 
/ Jesu, the Virmn's Holy Son, 

We praise Thee and adore. 

Who art with God the Father One 
A nd Spirit evermore. Amen. 

67 " The disciple whom Jesus lovedT 

rnf ORD Supreme, before creation 
V V Born of God eternally. 

Who didst will for our galvatioR 
To be bom on earth, and die ; 

Well Thy Saints have kept their station, 
Watcl^g till Thine hour drew nigh. 

Now 'tis come, and faith espies Thee ; 

Like an eaglet in the mom, 

One in steadfast worship eyes Thee, 

Thy beloved, Thy latest bom : 

In Thy dory he descries Thee 
« Beignmg from the Tree of scora 
• C w) 



ST. JOHN THE EVANGELISTS DAY. 

p He upon Thy Bosom lying 

Thy true tokens learn’d by heart ; 

And Thy dearest pledge in dying, 

Lord, Thou diast to him impart ; 

ShoVdst him how, all grace supplying, 

Blood and water from Thee start. 

He first, hoping and believing. 

Did beside the grave adore ; 

Latest he, the warfare leaving. 

Landed on the eternal shore ; 

And his witness we receiving 
Own Thee Lord for evermore. 

Much he ask’d in loving wonder, 

On Thy Bosom leaning. Lord ; 

In that secret place of thimder 
Answer kina didst Thou accord, 

Wisdom for Thy Church to ponder 
Till the day of dread award. 

Lo ! Heav’n’s doors lift up, revealing 
How Thy judgments earthw^d move ; 
Scrolls unfolded, trumpets pealing, 

Wine cups from the wrath above ; 
p Yet o’er all a soft voice stealing — 

“ Little children, trust and love I 
f Thee, the AlmighW Kin^ Eternal, 

Father of the fiternal Word, 

Thee, the Father’s Word SupernaL 
Thee, of Both, the Breath adorea. 

Heaven, and earth, and realms infernal 
Own One glorious God and Lord. Amep> 

InnocenU^’ Sag. 

68 ** first-fruits mto God and to the Lawh.'* 

mf QWEET flow’rets of the martyr band, 

P lO So early ^pfuck’d by cruel hand ; 

Like rosebuds by a tempest tojn, 

Aa breaks the light of summer mora 

1 Bl I 



THE INNOCENTS’ DAY 


First victims offer’d for the Lord, 
cr Ye little knew your high reward, 
fT^r As, at the very altar, gay 

With palms and crowns ye seem’d to play. 

Ah I what avail’d King Herod’s wrath ? 

He could not stay your Saviour’s path : 
cr The Child he .sought alone went free ; 

/ That Child is King eternally, 

O I^RD, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
1 ’raise, honour, might, and glory be, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

69 “ They are without fault before the throne of God" 

mf LORY to Thee, O Lord, 

VJT Who, from this world of sin^ 

By cruel Herod’s ruthless .sword 
Those precious ones didst win. 

Baptized in their own blood, 

Earth’s untried perils o’er, 

They pass’d uncon.sciouslv the flood, 

And safely gain’d the snore. 

Glory to Thee for all 
The ransom’d infant band, 

Who since that hour have heard Thy call, 
And reach’d the quiet land. * 

p O that our hearts within, 

Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 

O that as free from stain of sin 
We shrank not from Thy sight. 

Lord, help us every hour 
Thy cleansing g^e .to claim ; 
cr In lire to glorify Thy power, 

In de^h to praise l^y Name. Amen. 

• ( 53 ; 



tri)e ®irrttmd{(ion. 

•7Q ** When eight daue vjere accomplished for the ctrcnm- 
cising of the Child, His Haute ukis called Jestts.** 

Vif rjIHE ancient law departs, 

JL And all its terrors cease ; 

For Jesus makes with faithful hearts 
A covenant of peace. 

The Light of Light Divine, 

True Brightness uiidefiled, 

He iDears for us the shame of sin, 

A Holy Spotless Child. 

p His Infant Body now 

Begins our pain to feel ; 

Those precious drops of Blood that flow 
For death the victim seal 

tnf To-day the Name is Thine 
At which we bend the knee ; 

They call Thee Jesus, Child Divine, 

Our Jesus deign to be. 

/ All praise, Eternal Son, 

For Thy redeeming love, 

With Father, Spirit, ever One, 

In glorious might above. Amen. 

71 ** Qod sent forth His Son, made of a woman, made under 
the law, t9 redeem them that were under the law'* 

W BLESSED day, when first was pour'd 
The Blood of our Redeeming Lord I 
O blessM day, when first began 
T His sufferings borne for sinful man ! 

S(^ce enter'd on this life of woe. 

His Infant Blood begins to flow ; 

A foretaste of His death He feel*|, 

^ An earnest of His love reveals. 

( w> 



THE CIRCUMCISION. 


mf From Heav’n descending to fulfil 
The bidding of His Father’s Will, 
p K victim even now He lies 
Before the day of sacrifice, 
m/ For love of us His woes begin ; 

The Sinless suffers for our sin ; 

The Law’s great Maker for our aid 
Obedient to the Law is made. 
p The wound He through the Law endures 
Our freedom from that Law secures : 
Henceforth a holier law prevails, 

The law of love which never fails 
mf Lord, circumcise our hearts, we pray, 

And take what is not Thine away; 

Write Thine own Name within our hearts, 
Thy law upon our inmost parts 
f O Lord, the Virgin-born, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable for this Festival ' 
176 Conquering kings their titles take, 

179 To the Name of our Salvation. 

Ncfo Sag. 

72 ** And noWf Lord, what is my hope ; truly my hope ts 
even in Thee,^^ 

mf rpHl^ear is gone, beyond recall, 

J- With all its hopes and fears, 

With all its bright and gladdening smiles, 
p With all its mourners^ tears ; 
mf Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lord, 

For countless gifts received ; 

And prax for grace to keep the Faith 
WJiich Saints of old believeA 



NEW YEAR’S DAY. 


To Thee we come, O gracious Lord, 

The new-born year to bless ; 

Defend our land from pestilence ; 

Give peace and plenteousness ; 

Formve this nation’s many sins ; 

The growth of vice restrain ; 

And help us all with sin to strive. 

And crowns of life to gain. 

From evil deeds that stain the past 
We now desire to flee ; 

And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord, for Thee. 

O Father, let Thy watchful Eye 
Still look on us in love, 

That we may praise Thee, year by year, 
With Angel-hosts above. 

t All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
while endless ages run. Amen 

73 ‘ Sq teach U3 to number our daySy that we may apply 
our hearU unto wisdom,** 

rnf TjlOR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 

J- Faithful through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 

Jesh, our Redeemer, hear. 

In our weakness and distress, 

Rock of strength, be Thou our Stay ; 

In the pathless vmdemess 
Be our true and living Way. 

p Who of us death's awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 

With Thy rod and staff, O Goo. 

Comfort Thou his dying bed. 

( w) 



NEW YEARNS DAY 


mf Keep us faithful, keep us pure. 
Keep us evermore Thine own. 
Help, O help us to endure, 

Fit us for Toy promised crown, 

/ So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings. 
Thee the only Potentate. 

Lokd of lords and King of kings. 


Thai God in aJd things may he glorified ' 

mf TjlATHER, let me dedicate 
JL? All this year to Thee, 

In whatever worldly state 
Thou wilt have me be 
p Not from sorrow, pain, or care 
Freedom dare I claim 
cr This alone shall be my prayer. 
Glorify Thy Name. 

mf Can a child presume to choose 
Where or now to live ? 

Can a Father's love refuse 
All the best to give ? 

More Thou givest every day 
Than the test can claim, 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy Name. 

If in mercy Tliou wilt spare 
Joys that yet are mine ; 

If on life, serene and fair, 

Brighter rays may shine ; 

/ Let my glad heart, while it sings, 
Thee in all proclaim, 

Ani whatever the future brings, 

„ Glorify Thy Name, 

( 69 > 
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NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


p If Thou callest to the Cross, 

And its shadow come, 

Turning all my gain to loss, 

Shrouding heart and home ; 
cr Let me think how Thy dear Son 
To His glory came, 

And in deepest woe pray on, 

“Glorify Thy Name.” Amen. 

TTte following Hymns arc suitable for this day or its eve t 
165 O God, out help in ages past. 

205 Thou Judge of quick and dead. 

288 A few more years shall roll. 

289 Days and moments quickly flying. 

Z'bt ‘Spipbani). 

75 ** The Life was manifested^ and we have seen it.** 

nf TT" OW vain the cruel Herod's fear, 

XI When told that Christ the King is near 
He takes not earthly realms away. 

Who gives the realms that ne'er decay. 

The Eastern sages saw from far 
And follow'd on His guiding star ; 

I^y light their way to Light they trod, 

And by their gifts confess'd their God. 

Within the Jordan’s sacred flood 
The heavenly Lamb in meekness stood, 

That He, to Whom no sin was known. 

Might cleanse His people from their own. 

And oh, what miracle Divine, 

When water redden’d into wine ! 

He spake the word, and forth it flow’d 
In streams that nature ne’er bestow’d. 

/ All glory, Jesu, be to Thee * 

For this Thy glad Epiphany : 

Whom with the Father ive adore ^ 

And Holy Ghost for evermore. AmeOj 
( ) 



THE EPIPHANY. 


76 ** And thoH, Bethlehem^ in ihe land of Juda, art not the 

least among the princes of Jvda ; for out of thee 
shall come a Governor^ that shall rule My people 
Israel/* 

mf TH AKTH has many a noble city ; 

J~J Bethlehem, thou dost all excel : 

Out of thee the Lord from Heaven 
Came to rule His Israel. 

Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told His birth, 

To the world its God announcing 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. 

Eastern sages at His cradle 
Make oblations rich and rare ; 

See them give, in deep devotion, 

Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 

Sacred gifts of mystic meaning : 

Incense doth their God dispose, 

Gold the King of kings proclaimeth, 
p Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows. 

/ Jesu, whom the Gentiles worshipped 
At Thy glad Ej^hany, 

Unto Thee, with God the Father 
And the Spirit, glory be. Amen. 

77 We have seen His star in the east/* 

f TI^HAT star is this, with beams so bright 
V V More beauteous than the noonday light 1 
It shines to herald forth the King, 

And Gentiles to His cradle bring. 

^ See now fulfill'd what God decreed, 

“ From Jacob shall a star proceed ; ” 

, And East^em sages with amaze 
UpoQ the wondrous vision gaze. 

( 58 ) 



THE EPIPHANY. 


The ^ding star above is bright ; 

Within them shines a clearer light, 

Which leads them on with power benign 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 

True love can brook no dull delay ; 

Nor toil nor dangers stop their wav ; 

Home, kindred, father-land, and aU 
They leave at their Creator's call. 

p O Jesu, while the star of grace 
Allures us now to seek Thy Face, 

Let not our slothful hearts refuse 
The guidance of that light to use. 

^ All glory, Jesu, be to Thee 
For this Thy glad Epiphany, 

Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen 

78 “ And Jle icent down with them, and came to NaxaretK 
and was svJtfject unto than,'' 

mf rXl HE Heav'nly Child in stature grows, 
p -L growing, learns to die ; 

And still His early training shows 
His coming agony. 

mf The Son of God His glory hides 
With parents mean and poor ; 

And He, Who made the heavens, abides 
P In dwelling-place obscure. 

W Those mighty Hands that rule the sky 
No earthly toil refuse ; 

The Maker of the stars on high 
An humble trade pursues. 

He, Whom the choirs of Angels praise 
Bearing each dread decree, 

His earthly parents now obeys 
P In deep numility. 

( w ) 



THE EPIPHANY. 


mf For this Thy lowliness reveal’d, 

Jesu, we Thee adore, 
y And )»nii.se to Gon the Father yield 
And JSriuiT evermore. Amen. 

»7Q *• Vilitn they saeff the star, they rejoiced xcith exceeding 
great joy V 

f A ^ gladness men of olti 
XjL Did the guiding star helndd, 

As with Joy they hail’d its light. 
fA^ading onward, beaming bright ; 

So, most gracious Loiti>, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 
mf As with joyful steps they siKid, 

Saviour, to Thy lowly bed. 

There to bend the knee l»efore 
Thee Whom lleav’n and earth adore ; 

So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek Thy mercy <>eat. 

A.S tliey offer’d gifts most rare 
At Thy cradle rude and Imre ; 

So may we with holy j<»y, 

Pure and free from sin h alloy, 

All our costliest treasures bring. 

Chuist, to Thee our heavenly King. 
f Holy Je.si:.s, every day 

Keep us in the narrow way ; 
cr And, when earthly things are past, 
luring our ransoms souls at last 
m/ Where they need no star to guide, 

Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

/ In the Heav’niy country briglit 
Need they no created light ; 

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 

Thou its Sun which goes not down ; 
ff Tlierg for ever we sing 
Alleluias to our King. Amen. 



THE EPIPHANT. 


80 ** The people which sat in dar/cness saw great light 

mf rilHK people that in darkness sat 
-L A glorious light have seen ; 

The Light has shined on them who long 
In shades of death have been. 

/ To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness, 
The gathering nations come ; 

They joy as when the reapers bear 
Tlicir har^'est treasures home. 

For Thou their burden dost remove, 
And break the tyrant^s ro<l, 

• As in the day when Midian fell 
Before the sword of God. 

For unto us a Child is born, 

To us a Son is given, 

And on His Shoulder ever rests 
All j)ower in earth and heaven. 

His Name shall be the Prince of peace, 
The Everlasting Lokd, 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 

The God by all adored. 

His righteous government and power 
Shall over all extend ; 

On judgment and on justice based, 
liis reign shall have no end. 

m/ Lord J esus, reign in us, we pray, 

And make us Thine alone, 

/ Who with the Father ever axt 

And Holy Spirit One. Amen. 

81 *^The Son of God was manifcstecL** 

m/ QONGS of thankfulness and praise, 
O Jesu, Lord, to Thee we raise, 
Manifested by the star 
To the Sages from afar ; 

i * 



THE EPIPHANY. 


Branch of royal David’s stem 
In Thy Birth at Bethlehem ; 

^ Anthems be to Thee add rest, 

God in Man made manifest. 

m/ Manifest at Jordan’s stream, 

Prophet, Priest, and King supreme ; 
And at Cana wedding-gue.st 
In Thy Godhead manifest ; 

Manifest in power Divine, 

Changing water into \vine ; 

/ Anthems be to Thee addrest, 

God in Man made manifest. 

rrj Manifest in making whole 

Palsied limbs and ifainting soul ; 
Manifest in valiant ^ht, 

Quelling all the devil's might ; 
Manifest in gracious will, 

Ever bringing good from ill ; 

J Anthems be to Thee luldrest, 

God in Man made manifest. 

p Sun and Moon shall darken’d be. 

Stars shall fall, the heavens shall flee ; 
cr CiTRisT will then like lightning shine, 
mf All will see Ilis glorious Sign ; 

All will then the trumpet hear, 

All will see the J udge appear ; 

/ Thou by all wilt be contest, 

God in Man made manifest. 

rr^/* Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord, 
Mirror’d in Thy holy Word ; 

May we imitate Thee no\^ 

Ana be pure, as pure art Thou ; 

That we like to Thee may be 
At Thy great Epmhany ; 

/ And may praise Thee, ever Blest, 

God in Man made manifest. Amen. 

( « ) 



IHE EPIPHANY. 


Wrom the octave of the Epiphany to Septuagesima^ Generai 
Hymns may be sung ; especially^ 

173 0 Love, how deep I how broad 1 how’ high ? 

177 Jesu! the very thought is sweet. 

178 Jesu, the very thought of Thee. 

218 God of mercy, God of grace. 

219 Hail to the Lord's Anointed. 

220 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun. 


iFoi tj^r ZQecIt (rtott £cphiagcdtma 

82 “ Amf a^ain they said. Alleluia.** 

J \ LLELUIA, song oi sweetnei^, 
jL^L Voice of joy that cannot die ; 
Alleluia is the antiicin 
Ever dear to choirs on high ; 

In the bouse of Gou abiding 
Thus they sing eternally. 

Alleluia thou resoundest, 

True Jerusalem and free ; 

Alleluia, iojrful Mother, 

All thy children sing with thee ; 
p But by mbylon's sad waters 
Mourning exiles now are w’e. 

Alleluia cannot nlwaj^s 
Bo our song wdiile here below ; 
Alleluia our tran.s^essions 
Make us for awhile forego ; 

For the solemn time is coming 
Wien our tears for sin must flow. 

fnf Therefore in our hyunns we pray Thee, 
Grant us, Bless<;d Trinity, 

At the last to keep Thine Easter 
In our Home beyond the sky, 

/ There to Tliee for evei singing 
Alleluia joyfully. Amen. 

( 63 ) Cm 



tuagrj(ima. 

63 “ How shall we sing the Lord's song in a strange land f ” 
mf ^REATOll of the world, to Thee 

A* ^ An endless rest of joy belongs ; 

And heavenly choirs are ever free 
To sing on high their festal songs. 
f But we are fallen creatures here, 

Where jiain and sorro\y daily come ; 

And how can we in exile drear 
Sing out, as they, sweet songs of Home ? 
mf O Father, Who dost promise still 
That they who iRourn .shall blessed be 
p Grant us to weep for deeds of ill 
That banish us so long from Thee : 

But, weeping, grant us faith to rest 
In hone upon Thy loving care ; 
cr Till lliou restore us, with the blest, 
mf Their songs of praise in Heav’n to shara 
/ To Fathki^ Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom Ileav'n and earth adore, 
From nien and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 

FHm SeptxiagesiirM Sunday to Lent the Hymns for Sunday 
and the other days of the week should be sung; and tfie 
following Hymns are also suitable : 

162 Hare mercy on us, GOD most Ifigh. 

168 There is a book, who runs may reaJ. 

172 Praise to the Holiest in the height. 

210 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 

262 Great Mover of all hearts. 

Sent. 

64 ^ Rend your heart ami not your garments^ and turn 

unto the I^ord your God.** 
p /^NCE more the solemn season calls 
yj A holy fast to keep : 

And now within the temple walla 
Let jpriest and iieople weep. 

" ( 64 ) 



LENT. 


mf But vain all outward sign of grief, 

And vain the form of prayer. 

Unless the heart implore relief 
And penitence be there. 

We smite the breast, we weep in vain, 

In vain in ashes mourn, 

Unless with penitential pain 
The smitten soul be torn. 
p In sorrow true then let us pray 
To our offended Goi>, 

From us to turn His wrath away, 

And stay the uplifted rod. 

O God, our Judge and Father, deign 
To s|)are the bruised reed ; 

We pray for time to turn again, 

For grace to turn indeed. 
mf Blest Three in One, to Thee we bow ; 
Vouchsafe us, in Thy love. 

To gather from these lasts below 
Immortal fruit above. Amen. 

35 “ A7)tr, saith the Lord^ turn ye even to Me tcith all your 
hearty and with fasti»yy and with wcepingy atui With 
mourning** 



Which, year by year, in order meet 
Of forty days is made complete. 


The law and seers that were of old 
In divers ways this Lent foretold, 

Which Christ Himself, tlie Lord and Guide 
Of every season, sanctified. 

More sparing therefore let us make 
The words w'e speak, the food we take, 

Deny ourselves in mirth and sleep, 

In stricter watch our senses keep,* 

( es ) 



LENT. 


In prayer together let us fall, 

An<l cry for mercy, one and ail t 
iaid weep before the J udge, and say, 
p O turn from U:i Thy wrath away. 

Thy grace have we ofTeiided sore 
By sins, O Gon, which we deplore ; 
l\»ur down Uf'nti us from abov»' 

The riches of Thy pardoning love. 

Remember, Lord, though frail we 
That yet Thine handiwork are we : 

Nor let the honour of Thy Name 
Be by another put to sliamc. 

Forgive the ill that w’e have w rought, 
Increase the go<»d that wo have sought . 

That %ve at length, our wan(hfring?< o’er, 

May please Thee now and evermore. 

mf Blest Three in One, and Ovk in Three, 
Almighty God, we pray to Thee, 

Tliat Thou wouhh^t now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen 

86 

m/ THOU WTio dost to man accord 
vy His highest nrize, his best reward. 

Thou Hope of all our race ; 

Jesu, to Thee we now draw near, 

Our earnest supplications hear, 

Who humbly seek Thy Face. 

p With self -accusing voice within 
Our conscience tdls of many a sin 
In thought, and word, and deed : 
sf O cleanse that conscience from all stain, 

The pen^nt restore again, 

• F{om every burthen freed. 



LENT. 


*n/ If Thou reject us, who shall give 
Our fainting siiirits strength to livet 
Tis Tliine alone to s|>are ; 

With cleansed hearts to pniy aright, 

And find accentunce in Thy sight, 
lie this our lowly prayer. 

Tis Tliou hast bless d this solemn fast ; 

So may its days by us be pass’d 
In self-control severe, 
cr That, when our lilaster morn we hail, 

Its mystic feast we may not fail 
To Keep with conscience clear. 
lile.s.sed Tuinitv, be.>tow 
Thy j>ardoning grace on us below, 

Aud shield us evermore ; 
cr Until, within Thy courts above. 

We see Thv Face, and sing Thy love, 

Aud wit& Thy Saints adore. Amen 

87 “ 0 deliver Wt and be mtra/ui unto our sinSy for Thy 

P MERCIFUL CiiEAT<»^ hear, 

In tender pity bow' Thine ear : 

Accept the tearful imiycr we raise 
In this our fast of forty days. 

Each heart is manifest to Thee ; 

Thou knowest our infirmity : 

Rc|>cntant now we seek Thy Face ; 
cr Impart to us Thy pardoning graca 
p Our sins are manifold and sore. 

But spare Thou them who sin deplore ; 

And for Thine own Names sake make whole 
The fainting and the weary soul. 

Orant us to mortify each sense 
% means of outward abstinence, 

Tfiat so from every stain of sin 
The soul may keep her fast withfb. 



LENT. 


xnf Blest Three in One, and One in Three, 
Almiijhty God, we pray to Thee, 

‘ That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. Amen 

88 “ Behold^ note is t^ie accrj ttd time ; hthold, notf if th'- 
diy of taloiUon.** 

in/ "F O now is our acce[>ted day, 

JLJ The time for purging sins away, 

The sins of thought, and deed, and word 
That we have done again.st the Lord. 

For He the Merciful and True 
Hath smretl Mis i»eople hitherto; 

Not w illing that uie .soul should die, 

Though great its [>ast iniquity. 

p Then let m all with earnest care, 

And c<»ntrite fxst, and tear, and prayer. 

And work.s of mercy and of love, 

Kn treat for i>ardon from alK>ve ; 

rr^ That He may all our .sins efface, 

Adorn us with the gifts of grace, 

And join us to the Angel 1)and 
For ever in the heavenly land 

Ble.st Three in One and One in Three, 
Almighty God, we pray to Thcc, 

That Thou w’ould.st now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast wdth fruits of righteousness. Amen. 

33 ** Then shall they foH in those daysT 

/^OOI) it is to keep the fast 
VT Hhadow’d forth in afles past, 

WhiA our owrn Almighty Lord 
Hallowed by His deed and word 
( M ) 



LENT. 


Mosch, while he fasted, saw 
OoD Who f?ave hy hini the Law; 

To Elijah Aiigels caiiic, 

Stee<ls of lire and cai of flame. 

8o was IXiniel meet to paze 
On the siplit ()f latter days, 

And the liaplist t<» oroclaim 
Ble^isings through the Britlegroom^s Name^ 
Grant us, Lor!>, like them to he 
Oft in prayer and fast with Thee; 
cr Fill us with Thy heavenly might, 

• Iks our ji»y and true delight 

p Father, hear us through Thy Son, 

And the SniUT, with Thee One, 
cr Whom our thankful hearts adore 
Ever and fur evermore. Amen. 

90 •* l Hit (Jftim mul irrft nnd vmimed cerUtin dayi, and 

fKisUdy atnl jirtti/tii U'/urc the o'c*/ of Heaven,** 

T' ESU, our Lenten fast of Thee 
O We duteous learn to keep, 

A healing time, hy Thy decrt^e, 

For all Thy wounded sheei> ; 

A time in which towards raradise, 

Once lost hy carnal sense, 

Tlie souls reileem’d by 1'hee may rise 
Hirough chastening al>stinenca 

Now with Thy Church he present, Lobb, 

In all Thy saving gnice. 

And hear us as with one accord, 
p Mourning, we seek Thy Face. 

Most Merciful^ forgive the past ; 

The sins which we deplore ; 

T)^ sheltering arms around us c&t, 

That we may sin no more. 



LENT, 


mf To Thee our sacrifice we bring 
• Of Lenten fast and prayer, 
cr Till, cleansed by Thee, our God and King, 
f Thy Paschal joy we share. 

mf Grant this, O Father, through Thy Son. 
And through the Spirit lUest, 

Who art with Them for ever One, 
Eternally confcst. Amen. 

91 VThom resist^ stcaJfist m the faith*' 

p /CHRISTIAN, dost thou see them 
On the holy ^ound, 
cr How the troops of Midian 
dim P^o^yI and prowl around ? 
ff Christian, up and smite them, 
Counting L^ain but loss ; 

Smite them by tlic merit 
Of the holy Cross. 

p Christian, dost thou feel them, 

How they work within, 
cr Striving, tempting, luring, 

Goading into sin ? 

/ Christian, never tremble ; 

Never be do\^m-cast ; 

Smite them by the virtue 
Of the Lenten fast. 

V Christian, dost thou hear them, 

How they 8X>cak thee fair 7 
cr "Always fast and vigil ? 

Always watch and prayer ? ** 
ff Christian, answer boldly, 

" While I breathe I pray : ” 
p Peace shall follow battle, 

/ Night shall end in day. 

mf ** Well I know thy trouble, 

O My servant true ; 

( ro ) 



LENT. 


Thou axt very weary,— 
p I was weary too ; 

/ But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all Mine own, 

And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My Throne.” Amen 

92 “.Ind Jesus . . . iras kd by the Spirit into the wider ^ 
ness^ being forty Jays tempted of the devil. And in 
those days He did eat nothing.'* 

m/ TpORTY days and forty nights 
-C Thou wast fasting in the wild i 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undenled. 

Sunbeams scorching all the day ; 

Chilly dew-drops nightly shed ; 

IVowling beii.sts about Thy way ; 

Stones Thy pilh>w ; earth Thy b^. 

Shall not wo Thy sorrow share, 

And from earthly joys abstain, 

Fasting with unceasing prayer. 

Glad with Thee to suffer pain i 

And if Satan^ vexing sore, 

Flesh or spirit should assail, 

^ Thou, his Vanquisher before, 

Grant we may not faint nor fail. 

f So shall we have peace Divine ; 
cr Holier gladness ours shall be ; 

Round us too shall Angels shine^ 
dim Such as ministeFd to Thee. 

Keep, 0 keep us, Saviour dear, 

Ever constant by Thy side ; 

/ That with Thee we may appear 
At th’ eternal Eastertide AmOL 
) 



LENT. 


93 “ Enter not into judgment with Thy servant , for tn 
r 2'hy sight shall no man living be justified.*' 

p LORD, turn not Thy Face from me, 
Who lie in woeful state, 

Lamenting all my sinful life 
Before Thy mercy -gate ; 

A gate which opens wide to those 
That do lament their sin ; 

Shut not that gate against me, Lord, 
liut let me enter in. 

And call me not to strict account 
How I have sojourn’d here \ 

For then my guilty conscience knows 
How vile I shall appear 
Mercy, Good Loud, mercy I ask ; 

is my humble prayer ; 

For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 

O let 'f hy mercy spare. Amen 

94 My soul ftecth utdo the Lord*' 

p T OJiD, in thi.s Thy mercy's day, 

-LJ Ere it paas for aye away, 

On our knee.s we fall and pray. 

Holy Jesu, CTant us tears, 

Fill us with neart-searching fears, 

Ere that awful doom appears, 
m/ Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 

Ere it close for evermore, 
pp By Tliy night of ^ony, 

By Thy supplicating cry^ 

By Thy willingness to die ; 

By Thy tears of bitter woe 
Fo]^’Jeru.salem below. 

Let us not Thy love forego. 

( 72 ) 



LENT, 


p Grant us ^neath Thy -wungs a place, 

cr Lest we lose this day of grace 

mf Ere we shall behold Thy Face. Ameif 

95 “ / am the Light of the tcorW 

For a late Evening Service. 

O CHRIST, Who art the Light and Day, 

Thy beams cha.se night’s dark shades away 
The very Light of Light Thou art, 

Who dost Thy bles.sod Light imjiart. 

mf All-Holy Lord, to Thee we bend, 

Thy servants through this niglit defend, 

And grant us calm rcpo.se in Thee, 

A quiet night from perils free. 

Let not the tempter round us creep 
With thoughts of evil while w'e sleep, 

Nor with his wiles the flesh allure 
And make us in Thy sight impure. 

While wearied eyes light slumber take, 

The heart to Thee be still awake, 

And Thy right Hand stretch'd fortli above 
Protect the children of Thy love. 

O Lord, our strong Defence, be nigh : 

Rid all the powers of darkness fly ; 

Preserve and watch o'er us f(»r good. 

Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy Bleed 

r Remember us. dear Lord, wc pray, 

While burden'd in the flesh w e stay ; 

'Tis Thou alone our souls canst keep ; 

Abide with us this night in sleep. 

Blest Three in One, and One in Three, 
Almighty God, wo pray to Thee, 

That Thou wouldst now vouchsai® to bless ^ 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness, • Amea 

f 13 ) 



LENT. 


Thit following Hymns^ and some of the Hymns on the Passiony 
are suitable for this season : 
r 181 We know Thee Who Thou art. 
l83 When wounded sore the stricken heart' 

198 0 Jesu, Thou art standing. 

944 Lord, when we bend before Thy Throne 
245 When at Thy foot>tool, Lord, I bend 

249 Have mercy, Loud, on me. 

250 Out of the deep 1 call. 

251 Saviour, when in dust to Thee. 

252 Weary of earth and laden with my sm 

253 0 Jesu Christ, if aught there be, 

254 Art thou weary, art thou languid, 

259 Thy life was given for me. 

268 Take up thy cross, the Saviour said- 
279 O help us, Loud , each hour of need 
288 A few more years shall roll. 

465 Litany of Penitence No. 1. 

466 Litany of Penitence. No. 2. 

^I>e iFifti) ^SttnUng in Sent. 

OTIIICBWISE CALLED PA^ION SUNDAY 

God forbid that / should glory^ save in the Cross if 
our Lord Jesus Christ.** 

/ rriHE Roval Banners forward go, 

JL The Cross shines forth in mystic glow ; 
Where He in Flesh, our flesh Who made, 

Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 

^ There whilst He hung, His sacred Side 
By soldier's spear was open'd wide, 

To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of Water mingled with His Blood. 

/ Fulfill'd is now what David told 
In true prophetic song of old, 

How God the heathen's King should be ; 

For God is reigning from the Tree. 

w/ O Tree of glory, Tre^* most fair. ^ 

Ordain’d^ tuose Holy Limbs to bear, 

' How bright in purj^e robe it stood, 
p The purole of a Saviour's Blood t 



THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 


mj Upon its arms, like balance true, 

He weigh'd the price for sinners due. 

The price which none but He could pay, 

^ And spoil'd the spoiler of his prey. 

To Thee, Eternal Tukke in One, 

Let homage meet by all be done : 

As by the Cross Thou do>t restore, 

So rule and guide us evermore. Amen 
Xhi$ Hymn may he suny daily till Thursday before HasU 

F>7 “ 77te Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ. 

O INQ, tny tongue, the glorious battle. 

O Bing the last, the dread affray ; 

O’er the Cross, the yictor s trophy, 

Sound the high triumphal lay, 
f How, the pains of death enduring, 

Earth’s lledcciner won the day. 

He, our Maker, deeply grieving 
That the fir t-niade Adam f^l, 

When he ate the fruit forbidden 
Whose reward was death and heL\ 

Mark’d e'en then this Tree the ruiri 
Of the first tree to dispel. 

Thus the work for our salvation 
He ordained to be done ; 

To the traitor’s art opi»osing 
Art yet deeper than his . 

Thence the remedy procuring 
Whence the fatal wound begun. 

Therefore, when at length the fulness 
Of the appointed time was come, 

He was sent^he world’s Creator, 

From the Father’s heavenly hoi»f». 

And was found in human fashton. 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. • 



THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT, 


Lo 1 He lies, an Infant weeping, 

Where the narrow manger stands, 
r While the Mother-Maid llis members 
Wraps in mean and lowly l)ands. 

And the swaddling clothes is wiiuling 
Round His helpless Feet and llancls. 

Past 2. 

mf Now the thirty j’cars accom])lish’d 
Which on earth He will’d to see. 

Bom for this, He meets His Passion, 
Gives Himself an Otiering free ; 

On the Cross the Lamb is lifted. 

There the Sacrifice to be. 
p There the nails and spear He suffers. 
Vine^r, and ^11, and reed : 

From llis sacred B^y pierced 
Blood and Water lK>tn proceed ; 
cr Precious flood, which all creation 
From the stain of sin hatli freed 
/ Faithful Cross, above all other 
One and only noble Tree, 

None in foliage, none in blossom, 

None in fruit thy peer may be , 
Sweetest wood^ and sweetest iron , 
Sweetest weight is hung on thee 
Bend, O lofty Tree, thy branches, 

Thy too rigid sinews bend ; 

And awhile the stubborn hardness, 

Which thy birth bestow’d, suspend , 
And the Limbs of Heaven’s high Monarch 
p Gently on thine arms extend 
mf Thou alone wast counted worthy 
This world’s ransom to sustain. 

That a shipwreck’d race for ever 
Might a port of refuge gain, 

With tbj9 sacred Blood anointed 
Of the Lamb for sinners slain 



THE FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT. 


f Praise and honour to the Father, 

Praise and honour to the Son, 

Praise and honour to the Spirit, • 

Ever Three and ever One, 

One in might, and One in glory, 

While eternal ages run. Amen. 

Uymn may he sung daily till Good Friday ; vA# 
follutcinj Jlymns are suitable: 

800 We sing the praise of Him Who died. 

467 Litany of the Pulsion. 

ieutiDas next tiefore ‘Sagta 

OTIIEIIWISB CALLED PALM SUNDAY. 

38 month of babes and sucklings Thou 

perfected praise.** 

f A LL glory, laud, and honour 
To Thee, Redeemer, King, 

To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 

rr\f Thou art the King of Israel, 

Thou David 3 Royal Son, 

W^ho in the Lord’s Name comest, 

The King and Blessed One. 

/ All glory, dra 

mf The company of Angels 

Are praising Thee on high, 

And mortal men and all things 
Created make reply. 

/ All glory, dtc, 

mf The people of the Hebrews 

With palms l>efore Thee went ; 

Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

/ All glor^, dsor 

( f 9 s 



THE SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE EASTER 


m/ To Thee before Thy Passion 

They sang their hymns of praise . 

" To Thee now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 

/ All glory, (to 

rof Thou didst accept their praises, 

Accept the prayers we bring, 

Who in all good delightest, 

Thou good and gracious King. 

/ ^\il glory, kc. Amen 

99 ‘Mnd the multitudes that urnt before^ ana that 

lowed, cried, sayinj, Ilosanna to the Son of David ' 

f T) IDE on ! ride on in majesty ! 

Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry . 

/ O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road 

With pahns and scatter’d garments stro\;^’’d 

t Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 
p In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now l)egin 
O’er captive death and conijuer’d sin 

/ Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
mf The Angel armies of the sky 
p Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching Sacrifice 

/ Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
mf The last and fiercest strife is nigh : 

The Father on His sayiphire Tlirone 
Awaits His own Anointed Son 

/ Ride on ! ride on in majesty 1 
p In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 

Bow Thy meeK Head to mortal pain, 

/ Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign 

Amen. 



on tjbt paMion.* 

100 “ And being in an agony He prayed more earnestly 
mf O ION’S Daughter, weep no more, 

O Tliough tliy troubled heart be sore* ; 
He of Whom the Psalmist sung, 

He Who woke the Prophet’s tongue, 
Christ, the Mediator l>lest, 

Brings thee everlasting rest 
p In a garden man became 

Heir of sin, and dcatli, and shame ; 

'r Jesus in a garden wins 

Life, and ])ardon for our sins ; 
.^wnThroiigh His hour of agony 
Praying in Gethsemane. 

There for us He intercedes ; 

There with God the Father pleads . 
Willing there for us to drain 
To the dregs the cup of pain, 

That in everlasting day 
He may wii>e our tears away, 

/ Therefore to His Name be given 
Glorv both in earth and Heaven ; 

To the Father, and the Sox, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Honour, praise, and glory be 
Now and through eternity. Amen. 

101 ** Looking unto Jesus.'* 

f /^’ERWHELM'D in deptlis of woe, 
Upon the Tree of scorn 
Hangs the Rcileemer of mankind, 

With racking anguish torn. 

See how the nails those Hands 
And Feet so tender rend ; 

See down His Face, and Neck, and Breast 
His sacred Blood descend. 

• Sme qf thm Hymnt may be sung throughout the year 

( n ) 



HYMNS ON THE PASSION 


mf Oh, hear that last, loud cry 
• Which pierced His Mother's heart. 

p As into God the Father’s hands 
He bade His soul depart. 

mf Earth hears, and trembling quakes 
Around that tree of pain ; 

/ The rocks are rent ; the graves are burst 
The veil is rent in twain. 

mf Shall man alone be mute ? 

Have we no grief.s, or fears ? 

Come, old and younjj, come, all mankind 
And bathe those Feet in tears. 

r Come, fall before ITis ('’ross 
Who shed for us His Hlood ; 

AVlio died, the Victim of pure love, 

To make us sons of God. 

/ Jesu, all praise to Tliee, 

Our Joy and endless Kent , 

Be Thou our Guide while pilgrims here 
Our Crown amid the blest. Amen. 

102 slain, and hast redenned us to God by Thy 

lilood** 

P *TXE, Who once in righteous vengeance 
-CJL Whelm’d the world l>eneath the flood. 

mf Once again in mercy cleansed it 

With His own most precious Blood, 

P Coming from His Hi rone on high 
On the painful Cross to die. 

/ O the wisdom of the Eternal I 
O the depth of love Divine 1 

mf O the sweetness of that mer^ 

Which in Jesur Christ did shine ! 

« dimWe wfere sinners doom’d to die ; 

•Tbsus paid the penalty. 

( 80 ) 



HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


^ When before the Judge we tremble, 
Conscious of His broken laws, 

May the Blood of His Atonement 
Ury aloud, and plead our cause, 

Bid our guilty terrors cease, 
p Be our pardon and our i>eace. 

/ Prince and Author of salvation, 

Lord of Majesty supreme, 

Je 3U, nraise to Thee l»e mven 

By the world Thou didst redeem ; 
Glory to the Father be 
And the Spirit One with Thee. Amen 
103 “ He was woumled for our transgressions.*^ 

mf OW, my soul, thy voice upraising, 
Tell in sweet and mournful s trail. 
How the Crucified, enduring 

Grief, and wounds, and dying pain. 
Freely of His love was offerM, 

Sinless w*as for sinners slain. 

Scourg’d with unrelenting fury 
For the sins which we deph>re, 

By His livid StrifKss He heals us. 
Raising us to fall no more ; 

All our bruises gently soothing, 

Binding up the bleeding sore, 

P See ! His Hands and Feet are fasten'd : 
CT So He makes His i>eople free ; 

Not a wound whence Bh»od is flowing 
But a fount of grace shall be : 

Yea the very nails which nail Him 
ISlail us also to the Tree. 

P Through His Heart the spear is piercing. 
Though His foes have seen Him die ; 
Blood and Water tlience are streaming 
In a tide of mystery, % 

cr Water from our guilt to cleanse us, 

Blood to win us crowns on high. 

• ( «i ) 



HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


mf Jesu^ may those precious fountains 
Drink to thirsting souls afford : 

* Let them be our cup and healing, 

And at len^h our full reward ; 

So a ransom’d world shall ever 
Praise Thee, its redeeming Lord. Amen 

104 ** Behold the Man** 

SINNER, lift the eye of faith, 

To true rei)entance turning ; 

Bethink thee of the curse of sin, 

Its aw’ful guilt discerning ; 

Upon the Crucified One look, 

And thou shalt read, as in a book. 

What well is worth thy learning, 

f Lof)k on His Head, that bleeding Head, 
With crown of thorns surrounded ; 

Look on His sacred Hands and Feet 
Which piercing nails have wounded ; 

See every Limb with scourges rent ; 

On Him, the Ju.st, the Inn(»cent, 

What malice hath abounded 1 

’Tis not alone those Limbs are rack'd, 

But friends too are forsaking ; 

Anri, more than all, for thankless man 
That tender Heart is aching ; 

Oh, fearful was the pain and scorn, 

By Jesus, Son of Mary, borne, 

Their peace for sinners making. 

None ever knew such pain before, 

Such infinite affliction, 

None ever felt a grief like His 
In that dread crucifixion : 

For us He bare those bitter throes, 

, For ua those agonizing woesi 

• In oft-renewed infliction 

( 8S 1 



HTMNS ON THE PASSION. 


mf O sinner, mark, and ponder well 
Sin*8 awful condeinnation ; 

Think what a sacrifice it cost 
To purchase thy salvation ; 

Had Jesus never nled and died, 

Then what could thee and all betide 
But uttermost damnation ? 

Lord, give us grace to flee from sin. 

And Satan's wiles ensnaring, 

And from those everlasting flames 
For evil ones preparing. 

/ • J Esu, we thank Thee, and entreat 
cr To rest for ever at Thy Feet, 

Thy heavenly glory sharing. J!i-men 

>6 ** The love of Christ constraineth 

I N the Lord’s atoning grief 
Be our rest and sweet relief , 

Store wo deep in heart’s recess 
All the shame and bitterness. 

Thorns, and cross, and nails, and lance, 
Wounds, our treasure that enhance, 
Vinegar, and gall, and reed, 

And the pang His soul that freed, 
cr May these all onr spirits sate, 

And with love inebriate ; 

In our souls plant virtue’s root, 

And mature its glorious fruit. 

Crucified ! we Thee adore, 

Thee with all our hearts implore ; 

Us with Saintly bands unite 
In the realms of heavenly light. 

Christ, by coward hands betrayed, 
Christ, for us a captive made, 

Christ, upon the bitter Tree • 

Slain for man, be praise to Thee. Amen 
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106 “ We iote llim^ because lie first loved us,** 

Thf '^/TY God, 1 love Thee ; (dwi) not because 

JLVJL 1 hope for heaven thereby, 

Nor yet because who love Thee nut 
Are lost eternally. 

Thou, O my J Esrs, Thou didst me 
Upon the Cross embrace ; 

For me didst bear the nails, and spear^ 

And manifold disgrace, 

I>p And griefs and torments numberless 
And sweat of agony ; 

Yea, death itself ; and all for me 
Who was Thine enemy. 

mf Then why, O Bles.sed Jesu Christ, 

Should I not love Thee well ? 

Not for the sake of winning heaven. 

Nor of escajung hell ; 

Not from the hojHi of gJiining aught, 

Not seekinc a reward ; 

/ But as Thyself ha.st loved me, 

O ever-loving Lord. 

So would I love Thee, dearest Lord, 

And in Thy praise will sing ; 

Solely because Thou art my God, 

And my most loving King. Ameit 

107 **The precious blood of Christ,** 

mf ^ LORY be to Jrsus, 
vT Who, in bitter pains, 

PouFd for me the Life-blo(^ 

From His sacred veins. 

Grace and life eternal 
In that Blood I find ; 

Ble'^t be His compassion 
Infinitely kind 
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Bleat through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 

Which from endless torments 
Did the world redeem. 

AbePs blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies ; 

But the Blood of J estts 
For our pardon cries. 

f Oft as it is sprinkled 
On our guilty hearts, 
mf Satan in confusitm 

Terror-struck departs ; 

Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 
cr Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 

/ Lift ye tlien your voices : 
r* Swell the mighty floixl ; 

Louder still and louder 
Praise the (dim) precious Blood. Amm 

108 ** things xre € gain to me^ those I cwnted icr* 
for ChrisV* 

XTTHEN I survey the wondrous Cross 
V V On which tlie Prince of glory died 
My richest gain I count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His BlOod. 

P See from His Head, His Hands, His Feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ; 

cr Did e^er such love and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown I 

i 8ft 
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m/ Were the whole realm of nature mine> 

That were an offering far too small ; 

/ • Love so amazing, so Divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

m/ To Christ, Who won for sinners grace 
By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

/ Be praise irom all the ransom’d race 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

109 Unto you therefore \chtch believe Be is precious 

O WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 

O Which before the Cross I spend, . 

Life, and health, and peace possessing 
From the sinner’s dying Friend. 

Here I rest, for ever viewing 
Mercy fK)ur’d in streams of Blood , 

Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 

Plead and claim my peace wdth Goo 

p Truly blessed is the station, 

Low before His Cross to lie, 

Whilst I see Divine compassion 
Beaming in His languid p]ye. 

mf Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fix my thankful heart on Thee, 

Till I taste Thy full .salvation, 

And Thine unveird glory see. Amen 

110 “ ^^incmbcriny Mine affliction and My misery^ the veerm- 

vood and the gall** 

P ^ O to dark Gethsemane, 

VJT Ye that feel the Tempter’s i)0wer, 

Your Redeemer^ conflict see. 

Watch with Him one bitter hour ; 

Turn got from His griefs away, 

cr Learn of Jssus Christ to pray. 

( w ) 
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f Follow to the judgment-hall, 

View the Lord of life arraign'd ; 
Ol^ the wormwood and the gall ! 

Oh, the pangH His rouI sustain’d ! 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 
p Calvary’s mournful mountain climb 
cr There, adoring at His Feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 

— God’s own Sacrifu e complete , 
f “ It is finish’d,” hear Him cry ; 
cr Learn of Jesus Christ to die. Amen 
111 ** WTiO loved mey and gave Himself for me ^ 

mf SACRED Head, surrounded 
By cro>vTi of piercing thorn ^ 

O bleeding Head, so wounded, 

Reviled, and put to scorn ! 
p Death’s pallid hue comes o’er Thee 
The glow of life decavs, 
cr Yet Angel-hosts adore Thee, 
dim And tremble as they gaze. 

P I see Thy strength and vigour 
All faoing in the strife, 

And death with cruel rigour 
Bereaving Thee of life ; 
mf O agony and dying ! 

O love to sinners free ! 
p Jkru, all grace supplying, 

O turn Thy Face on me. 

In this Thy bitter Passion, 

Good Shepherd, think oi me 
With Thy most sweet compassioDj 
Unworthy though I be : 

^ Beneath Thy Cross abiding 
For ever would I rest. 

In Thy dear love confiding. 

And with Thy Presence blest 

(87 ) 


Amea 



HTHNS ON THE PASSION. 


112 ** Come unto Me^ all ye that labour and are Keaty 

laden^ and 1 tnll give you rest^ 

n/ A LL ye who seek for sure relief 
-TjL In trouble and distress, 

Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 

Or guilt the soul ojjpress, 

Jesus, Wlio gave Himself for you 
f Upon the Cross to die. 

Opens to you His sacred Heart ; 

O to that Heart draw nigh. 

'j\f Ye hear how kindly He invites ; 

Ye hear His words so blest ; 

** All ye that labf>ur come to Me, 
f Ajid 1 will give you rest” 

m/ O Jesus, Joy of Saints on high, 

Thou Hojie of sinners here, 

Attracted by those loving words 
To Thee we lift our prayer, 

p Wash Thou our wounds in that dear 
Which from Thy Heart doth flow ; 
cr A new and contrite heart on all 

Who cry to Thee bestow. Amen. 

113 ** nothing to you, all ye that pass by 1 Beho'd 
and see if there be any sorrovo like unto My torrout 

O EE the destined day arise I 
See, a willing Sacrifice, 

J ESU8, to redeem our loss. 

Hangs ufKin the shameful Cross! 

p J^u, who but Thou had borne, 

Lifted on that Tree of scorn, 

Every pang and bitter throe, 

Finishing Thy life of woe ? 

(88 ) 
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Who but Thou had dared to drain, 

Steep'd in gall, the cup of |)ain, 

And with tender Bodv bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear 1 

mf Thence the cleansing Water flow’d. 

Mingled from Thy Side with Blood ; 

Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finish'd Sacrifice. 

t; Holy Jesu, grant us grace 
In that Sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renew’d, 
pardon'd sin, and promised good. Amen 

114 “ crucified Ilinu** 

mf COME and mourn with me awhile .. 

O come ye to the »Saviour’s side ; 

O come, together let us mourn ; 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

Have we no tears to shed for Him, 

While soldiers scoff and J ews deride t 
Ah ! look how |>atiently He hangs ; 
pp j£3Us, our Lord, is crucified. 

p How fast His Hands and Feet are nail’d ; 
His Throat with jwirching tliirst is dried , 
His failing Eyes are diinm’d with Blood ; 
pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

p Seven times He 8X>ake, seven W’’ord8 of love 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 

2P Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

p Come, let us stand beneatli the Cross ; 

So may the Blood from out His Side 
Fall gently on us drop by drop ; 

PP Jesus,, our Lord, is crucified. 

( 80 ) 
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mf A broken heart, a fount of tear^ 

Ask, and they will not be denied ; 

Lord J esus, may we love and weep, 

Since Thou for us art crucified. Arnen 

115 ‘ Father^ forgive them^ for they know not what they do * 
mf “ T^ORGIVE them, 6 My Father, 

-I- They know not what they do : ' 
p The Saviour spake in auj^uish, 

As the sharp nails went through 
No pain’d reproaches gave He 
To them tnat shed II is Blood, 

But prayer and tenderest pity 
cr Large as the love of God. 
m/ Tot me was that conii»a.ssion, 

For me that tender care ; 

I need Ilis wide forgiveness 
As much as any there. 
p It was my pride and hardness 
lliat hung Him on the Tree ; 
pp Tliose cruel nails, O Saviour, 

Were driven in by me. 
p And often I liave slighted 

Thy gentle voice that chid , 
cr Forgive me too, Lord Jesus ; 

I knew not what I did. 
mf 0 depth of sw^eet compassion 1 
O Love Divine and true 1 
Save Thou the souls that slight Thee, 

And know not what they do. Amen 

116 I tag unto thee, T^-day thalt thou be with 

^ Me in Paradise ” 

17 ^ “ T ORD, when Thy Kingdom comes, remember 
JL-J me;” 

Thus spake the dying lips to dying Ears : 

O faith, vAiich in that darkest hour could see 
Ilie promised glory of the far-off years 1 

( W) 
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'V ^*0 kingly sign declares that glory now, 

No ray of hope lights up that awful hour ; 

I A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding I^iro w, 

'rhe Hands are stretch'd in weakness, not in ixiwer 

71/ Vet hear the Word the dving Saviour saith, 
mil '‘Thou too shalt rest in iWadise to-day 
^pc 0 Words of love to answer words of faith i 
O Words of hoi )0 for those who hve to pray * 

Lord, when with dying lips my prayer is said, 
Grant that in faith Thy kingdom I may see ; 

And, thinking on Thy Cross and bleeding Head, 
May breathe my i>arting words, (})) “lieinembe? 
me.” 

' Remember me, but not my shame or sin • 

/ Thy cleansing Bl(K)d hath wash’d them all away ; 
W Thy precious Death for mo did pardon win ; 

Thy lllood redeem’d me in that awful day. 

^ Remember me ; yet how canst Thou forget 
What pain and anguish I have caused to Thee 
The Cros-s, the Agony, the r.hxxly Sweat, 

And all the sorrow 1 nou didst b^r for me ^ 

'* Remember me ; and, ere I pass away, 

SiKiak ITiou th' assuring \\ ord that sets us free, 
And make Thy proniise to my heart, (;») “ Toniay 
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with Me” Amen 


behold thy son . . . Behold thy mother 

ntf A T the Cross her station keeping 

Stood the mournful Mother weeping. 
Where He hung, the dying Lord ; 

For her soul of joy bereaved, 

Bow’d with anguish, deeply grieved. 

Felt the sharp and piercing sword. 

(• 1 ) 
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V' Oh. how sad and sore distressc^d 
Now was she, that Mother blessed 
• Of the 8ole-l»ei?otten One ; 

Deep the wtie of her affliction, 

When she saw the Crucifixion 
c- Of her ever glorious Son. 

Who, on Ciikist’s char Mother gazing 
Pierced bv anguisli so amazing, 
liom of woman, wouhi not weep t 
Who, on Chuist s dear Mother tiiinking 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking. 

Would not share her sorn)ws deep f 
For His t)eople's sins chastiscil, 

She Ixjheld her Son desidsi d, 
iScourgecLand crown'd with thonis entwinec 
Saw Him tiien from iiidgirient taken 
And in death b^v all forsaken. 

Till His Spirit He resign'd- 
JKsr, may her deefi devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion, 

Foiuit of love, Kedeemer kind. 

That my heart fresli ardour gaining 
And a purer love attaining. 

May with Thee acceptance find Amen 

118 “ My God^ My Godj \rhy h*ut Thou f^trsahen Me # 
m/ fTlHROXED ui>on the awful Tree, 

JL King of grief, I watch with Thee ; 
dim Darkncaa veils Thine anguish’d Face 
None ita lines of »*oo can trace, 

None can tell what jiangs unknown 
pp Hold Thee silent and alone. 
p Silent through those three dread hours 
CT Wrestling with the evil [Kiw'erH, 
dim Left alone with human sin, 

Glo(]|n around Thee and within, 

• TUI the appointed time is nigh, 
pp Till the Lamb of God may die 
i n * 
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mf Hark that cry tlmt peals aloud 

I’pward through the whelming cloud ! 
cr Thou, the Father’s only Son, 

Thou, His own Anointed One, 

Thou dost ask Him — <;*) can it be 1- 
dim ‘*\Vhy hast Thou forsaken Mel” 

P Ixmn, should fear and an^Lsh roll 
Harkly o'er my sinful soul. 

Thou, Who once wast thus bereft 
cr 'fliat Thine own might ne’er be left, 

Teach me by that bitter cry 
m/ In the glwin t<i know Thee nigh. Amen 

119 •* / thustr 

XT IS are the thousand sparkling rills, 

X-L That from a thousand fountains burst 
And fill with music all the hills ; 
p And yet He saith, “ I thirst” 

»/</ All fiery {angs on battle-fields, 

On fever l^ciis where sick men toss, 

Are in tlmt human cry He yields 
P To anguish on the C'ross. 

’j'*/ But more than |min.s that rack’d Him ther 
Was the deen longing thirst Divine, 
cr That thirsted for the .souls of men : 
p Dear 1 a>ki> ! and one was mine 

>'</ O Love most ptfiticnt give me grace ; 

Make all iny soul athirst for Thee ; 
p ITiat Twirch’Ii dry Lip, that fading Face, 

Inat Thirst were all for ma Amcii 

120 ** h i$ inUhed:' 

mf r\ PERFEf' f life of love ! 

All, all is finish’d now ; 

All that He left His Throne al]#Te 

To do for US below, 

i $3 3 
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No work is left undone 
Of all the Father will'd ; 
p His toil, His sorrows, one by one, 
cr The SJcripture have fulfill d. 

f No pain that we can share 
But He has felt its smart ; 

All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender Heart 

And on His thorn -crown’d Head, 

And on His sinless Soul, 

Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 

CT That He might make us whole 

p In [perfect love He dies : 

For me He dies, for me : 
cf 0 all-atoning Sacrifice, 

I cling by faith to Thee 

m/ In ever>' time of need, 

Ilefore the judgments hrone. 

*r Thy work, O Lamb of God, ill plead, 
Thy merits, (dim) not my own 

m/ Yet work, O Lord, in mo 

As Tliou for me hast wrought , 

?r And let my love the answer hii 

To grace Thy love has brought Amen 


121 Father^ into Th*j Xomit 1 commend My S/nnt/ 
p A ND now, l)cloved Ix)RD, Thy Soul resigning: 
-LX. Into Thy Father’s arms with conscious Will, 
Calmly, with reverend grace. Thy Head inclining, 
pp The ^robbing Brow and labouring Breast grow 
still. 


Freely Thy life Tliou yieldost, meekly bonding 
E’en to the last beneath our sorrows’ load, 
ir «4MaTet strong in death, in perfect peace commending 
c Thy Sp&it to Thy Father and Thy God. 

(H) 
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7i/ Sweet Saviour, in mine hour of mortal an^ish, 
Jim When earth aows dim, and Toxmd me fa)ia the 
night, 

O breathe Thy i)eace, or flesh and spirit languiah 
:r At that dread eventide let there be light 
j To Thy dear Cross turn Thou mine eyes in dying 

Lay but my fainting head uj)on Thi' Breast ; 

Those outstretch’d Arms receive my latest sighing 
:r And then, oh I then, Thine cverlastitig Rest 

Amen 

122 “/n Puradiic.^* 

• p TT is finish’d ! Blessed Jesus, 

X Thou hast breathed Thy latest sigh, 

CT Teaching us the sons of Adam 

Uow’ the Sox of God (dim) can die 

p Lifeless lies the broken Body, 

Hidden in its rocky bed, 

Laid aside like folded p^vrment . 

WTiere is now the Spirit fled t 

m/ In the gloomy realms of darkness 
Shines a light unknown Wfore, 

For the Lord of dead and living 
Enters at the open door. 

p See ! He comes a willing Victim, 
r nrosisting hither led ; 

Passing from the Cross of sorrow 
To the mansions of the dead. 

n/ Lo ! the heavenly light around Him 
As He draws His people near ; 

cr All amazed they stand rejoicing 
At the gracious Words they near, 

V For Himself proclaims the story 
Of His own Incarnate life, 

And the death He died to aa^ ua 
Victor in that awful strife. 

. M ) M 
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Patriarch and Priest and Prophet 
Gather round Him as He stands 
> In adorin.^ faith and gladness. 

Mm Hearing of the pierced Hands 

/ Oh. the bliss to which He calls them^ 
Ilansoni'tl by His precious HIchxI, 

From the gloomy ri*alms of darkness 
To the }*aradise of God ! 

'n/ There in lowliest joy and wonder 
Stands the robl»er at His side, 
cr Reaping now the bleHsinl oromise 
'iim S[>oken by the Crucifiea. 

c J Esus, Lord of dead and living, 

Let Tfiy mercy rest on me ; 

Grant me too, when life is finishM, 
liest in Paradise with Thee Amen 

123 “ i/ary Mitjddnie and M tr*j mother of Jo 9 e 9 

beheld \rhere lie vxii laid *’ 

F JKsns' grave on either hand, 

-L/ While night is brt>cKling o’er the land, 
The sad and silent mourners stand. 

At last the weary life h o’er, 

The agony and conflict sore 
Of Him Who all our sufferings boro 

Deep in the rock's sepulchral shade 
fje l^RD, by Whom the worlds were made 
The Saviour of mankind, is laid 

^ O heails bereaved and sore distressed, 

Here is^or you a place of rest ; 
p H ere leave your gnefs on J esus’ Breast. Amen. 

(H) 
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124 And tt^at Jost^ph hod i>iken the Bodp^ he \erappe<x it 

tfi a clean Imen citdh^ and laid tt m his aim new 
totnh, which he had hctm out in the r<.*ck. . And 
there teas Mary MaydaLne, and the other Ma^y. 
nttin*j over ayainst the sepulchre.*' 

mf TJESTING from His work to day 
JL\ In the tt»nib the Saviour lay ; 

Still Ho slept* from Head to Feet 
Shrouded in the windiiig-sheet, 

Lying in the rm'k ahmo, 

Hidden by the seah\l stone, 
l^ate at even there was seen 
• Watching l«»ng the Magdalene ; 

Karly, ere tin* break of day, 
f Sorrowful she t<»ok her way 
To the holy ganlen ghuh% 

Where her buried Lord wixb laid 
rnf So with Thee, till life shall end, 

I %vould sohunn vigil s])end ; 
la^t me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 
In this roc'ky heart of mine, 

Where in luirt' embalmed cell 
None but Thou may ever dwell 
Myrrh and siaees will I bring. 

True affect ion ‘s offering ; 
f C'loso the d<K)r from sight and sound 
Of the busy w<»rld annind ; 

And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lori' ap|)ear again. Amen 

Caatrr. 

125 “ 0 death, where is thy stimj f 0 yrave, where a thy 

vtcUtry * ** 

/ choirs of new Jerusalem, 

JL Your aweete.st notes employ. 

The Paschal victory to hymn 
In strains of holy joy. 

) 
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For Judah's Lion bursts His chains, 
Crushing the ser|>ent8 head : 

And cries aloud through death^s domains 
To wake the imprifuui'd dead. 

Devi*uriug depths of hell their prey 
At His command restore ; 

His ransom'd ho^ts pursue their way 
Where goes before. 

/ Triumphant in His glorj^ now 
To lliin all power is given ; 
pj To Him in one communion bow 
All saints in earth and Heavu. 

While %ve, His soldiers, pniise our King, 
dim His mercy we implore, 
cr Within His palace bright to bring 
And ke<?p ua evermore. 

/ AH glory to the Fathkr be, 

All glorj* to the Soy, 

All fch»r\% Hot.y (JiKisT, to Thee, 

W hile endiexss ages run. 

Alleluia 1 Amen 

126 Lord iJ A*tft^, and ttath fnd on yhriout appar ci^ 

/ T 1GHT\S glittering morn bedecks the sky • 
J-J Heaven thuudera forth it« victor cry ; 
Tlie glad earth shouts her triumph high, 

And groaning hell makes wild reply ; 

While He, the King, the mighty King, 
liespoiling death oi all its sting, 

Ancl, trampling down the powers of night, 
Brings forth His ransom’d Saints to light 

His tomb of late the threefold guard 
Of watch and stone and seal had hair’d ; 

/ But ncir, in pomp and triumph high, 

* He comcjs from death to victory# 
i w> 
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The ^ins of hell are loosed at last ; 

The days of mourning now are piist ; 

An Angel rolled in light bath said, 

/ ** The Lord is risen from the dead ’ 

t Alii 2. 

; The Apostles’ hearts were full of pain 
For their dear Lord so lately slain, 
ily relK*l serv ants doom'd to die 
A death of cniel agony. 

mj With gentle vtiice the Angel gave 
The women tidings at the grave ; 

• “ Feiir not, your Master shall ye see , 

He goes bcicire to (Jalilee/’ 

cr Tlien, hastening on their eager way 
The ji»yful tidings to convey. 

Their Lord they met, their living Lord, 
dim And falling at His Feet adored. 

Th* Eleven, when they hear, with Sfioed 
To Galilee forthwith proceetl, 

That there once more tliey may l^ehold 
The Lord’s dear Face, as He foretold 

> Anr 3, 

/ That Easter tide with jov was bright. 
The sun shone out with fairer light, 
When, to their longing eyes restored, 

Th’ Apostles saw their risen Lord, 

He bade them see His Hands, His Side 
Whore yet the glorious Wounds abide * 
The tokens true w’hich mtuie it plain 
/ Their Lord indeed was risen again, 

Jksir the King of Gentleness, 

Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess, 
That we may give Thee all our ^f^ya 
The tribute of our grateful praise, 

< w ) 
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rht fcUomng may be sung at IKc end of each lari ; 

rtf O Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter- tide ; 

From every viea|K>n death can wi<*ld 
Thine own redeem'd for ever shield 

f -'Vll praise l>e Thine, O risen Lord, 

Fn>in death to endless life restored ; 

All nraise to Uud the Father be 
And iJoLY Ghost eternally. Amen 

127 ' S^n^j ye tc the for lie hath tnumphea 

/ A ‘I’ the Lamb’s hi^^h feast we sing 
-TX rrai^>e to onr victorious King, 
m/ Who hath wash’d us in the tide 
Flowing from His nierced Side ; 

/ iVaise we Him, Whose love l>iviue 
Gives His Sacrwl HIcvhI for wane, 

Gives His Ikxly for the feast, 

Christ the Victim, Chkimt the Priest 

m/ Where the ]’as<dial blood is |>our’d, 

Death's dark Angel .sheathes his sword i 
S Israels hosts triumphant go 

Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Prai.se Ave Ciiiti.sT, Whf»sc fUcKxI was shed, 
Fasclial Victim, Pa.schal Bread ; 
fnf With sincerity and love 
Eat we Manna from alx)vo. 

/ Mighty Victim from the sky, 

Hmls fierce iKiw'crs l>eneath Thee lie ; 

Thou hast compieFd in the fight, 

Thou hast brought us life aud light , 

Now no more can death ap|^, 

Now no more the pave enthral ; 

ThotRhast open'd Paradise. 

' And in Thee Thy Saints sball rise 
( io«) 



EASTER. 


f^<ter triiim|»h, I'^nter joy, 
m/ Sin alone can this destroy ; 

From sin's ]K)\ver do Thou set free 
Souls new-l>orn, O Lord, in Thee 
/ Hymns of glory* and of praise, 

Hisen I.,ord, to Thee we raise ; 

Holy Father, i>raise to Thee, 

With the SriRiT, ever Ik?. Amen 

128 ‘‘ Christ our /’<i5,torfr f.« s*icrificc<i for UJ ; thergforf 
US kerj. the feust 

f ‘ rilHE Lambs high lKin<|uet call'd to sharei 
J- Array'd in gannents white and fair, 

The Hed Seji l^st, we fain wcmld sing 
To Jesus our triumplmnt King. 

fr*/ ljK)n the Altar of the Cross 

His Body hath n'deem’d our loss ; 

And, tasting of Ifi.s oreciou.s Bh»od, 

Our life is hid with llim in Ood. 

Protected in the Paschal night 
From the destroying Angels might, 
la triumph went the ranscun’d free 
From Pharaoh s cruel tyranny. 

Now Christ our Passover is slain, 

The Lamd of (*oi> without a stain ; 

His Flesli, the true unlt?aven’d Broad, 

Is f reely ofTor'd in our stead 

O all sufficient Sacrifice, 

Beneath Thee hell defeated lies ; 

Thy captive people are set free. 

And crowns of life restored by Thee 

/ We hymn Tliec rising from the grave, 

Prom death returning, strong to gave ; 

Thine own Right Hand the tyrant chain 
And Paradise for man regaina. 
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m/ All praise be Thine, O risen Lord, 

From death to endless life restored ; 

All praise to God the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 

129 “ Buried inth Ihm baptism^ ichcrcin also ye ar$ 
risen with Ihtn thruwjh the faith of the operation 
ff God, Who hath raised Him frmn the dead** 

rr.J CHRIST, the heavens’ Eternal King, 
Creator, unto Thee we sing, 

With God the Fathfiu ever One, 

Co-equal, co-eternal Son, 

Thy Hand, when first the world began, 

Made in Thine o\vn pure Image man. 

And link’d to fleshly form of earth 
A living soul of heaverdy birth. 

And when the envious crafty foe 
Had inarr’d Thy noblest work below, 

Thou didst our ruin’d state repair 
By deigning flesh Thyself to wear. 

Once of a A"irgin-born to save. 

And now new-born from death’s dark grave, 

O Christ, Thou bidd’st us rise with Thee 
From death to immortality. 

Eternal Sh^herd, Thou art wont 
To cleanse Thy .sheep within the font, 

That mystic bath, that grave of sin, 

Where ransom'd souls new life begin. 

p Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign 
To bear for as the Cross of pain, 

And freely pay the precioas price 
Of all Thy Blood in sacrifice. 

^ Jesu, do Thou to every heart 
Unceasi?.g Paschal joy impart ; 

* From death of ain and guilty strife 
Bet free the new-born sons of life* 

( loa ) 
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/ All praise be Thine, O risen Lord, 

From death to endless life restored ; 

All praise to God the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen 

130 " Thxs is the day uehtch the Lord hath made trf u>iU 

rejoice aud be glad in itV 

t A LLELTJIA ! Alleluia ! Alleluia \ 

JLX. O sons and dau^jhters, let us sing ! 

The King of Heav’n, the glorious King. 

0*er death to-day rose triumjvhing 
. Alleluia . 

mj That Easter morn, at break of day, 

The faithful women went their way 
To seek the tomb where Jesus lay* 

Alleluia ) 

An Angel clad in white they see. 

Who sat, and spake unto the three, 

** Your Lord doth go to Galilee.’' 

Alleluia ' 

p That night th’ Ajxistles met in fear ; 
rr Amidst them came their Lord mast dear, 

And said, (p) My peace be on all here.” 

Alleluia ' 

mf When Thomas first the tidings heard. 

How they had seen the risen Lord, 

He doubted the disciples’ word 

Alleluia ’ 

P ** My pierchd Side, O Thomas, see ; 

My Hands, My Feet I show to thee , 

Not faithless, but believing be.” 

Alleluia ? 

V No longer Thomas then denied ; 

He saw the Feet, the Hands, the Side ; 

^ ** Thou art my Lord and God. ” hi cried 

Alleluia ! 


( 1«3 
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'Tis the Spring of souls to-day ; 

Christ bath burst His prison, 
And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen ; 
mf All the wnter of our sins, 

Long and dark, is flying 
/ From His Light, to \\"ln)in we give 
Laud and praise undying 

Isow the Queen of seasons, bright 
With the Day of splendour, 

With the royal Feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render ; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem. 

Who with true ufiection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesu’s liesurrection 

f Alleluia now we cry 

To our King Immortal, 

Who triumphant burst the bars 
Of the tomb’s dark ix)rtal ; 
Alleluia, with the Son 

God the Father praising ; 
Alleluia yet again 

To the Spirit raising. Amen 


34 ^ T}u Lord is risen indeed." 

f TESUS Christ is risen to-day, 

O Alleluia 

Our triumphant holy day, 

Alleluia ! 

mf Who did once, upon the Cross, 

Alleluia ! 

Suffer to redeem our loss. 


C loe > 


Alleluia i 



iiASTER. 


/ Hymns oi praise then let ns sins 

Alleluia 1 

(Jiito Christ, our heavenly King, 

Alleluia ! 

m/ Wiio endured the Cross and grave, 

Alleluia ! 

Sinners to redeem and save. 

Alleluia i 

Ilut the pain which lie endured 

Alleluia I 

/ Our salvation hath procured ; 

Alleluia 1 

if Now above the sky lie's King, 

Alleluia ! 

Where the Angels ever sing. 

jtVlleluia ! Amem 

135 • :>ing unto the Lord a new song ; for lie hath dom 
Viiu veiU>us thifhjs.** 

f A LLELUIA! Ai-lkluia ! Alleluia ! 

-X The strife is oVr, the battle done ; 

Now is the Vietor’s triuiuiih won ; 
if O let the song of praise be sung. 

Alleluia ! 

/ 1 )eath’s mightiest powers have done their w’orst, 
And Jksus hath His foes dispersed ; 
ff Let shouts of praise and joy outburst 

Alleluia 1 

/ On the third morn He rose again 
Clorious in majesty to reign j 
O let us swell the joyful strain. 

Alleluia ! 

P Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free 
/ I'httt we may live, and sing to Thee* 

ff Alleluia ! Amea 

i If Y \ 
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136 “ AileiuK^ ! for the Lord God Omnipotent retgnoik,’* 

/ ^IIIRIST the Lord is risen again ; 
kJ Christ hath broken every chain : 
Hark! Angelic voices cry, 

Ringing evermore on high, 

Alleluia I 

tV Fie, Who gave for us His life, 

Who for as endured tFie strife, 

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 

/ We too sing for joy, an<l say 

Alleluia ! 

m/ He, \Mio bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless uj»on the Cross, 

/ Lives in glory now on Fiigh, 

1 ’leads for as, and hears our cry; 

Alleluia f 

He, Who slumber’d in the grave, 

/ Is exalted now to save : 

Jf Now through Christenclom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings. 

Alleluia ! 

V Now He V)ids us tell abroad 
How the lost may he restored, 

How the penitent forgiven. 

How we too may enter Heav’n. 

Alleluia ! 

Thou, our Piischal Lamb indeed, 

Christ, Thy ransom’d people feed : 

Take our sins and milt away, 

^ Let tfs sing by nigiit and day 

ff Alleluia ! Amen 
( 108 > 
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137 ^ Christ risen from the dead, and become the 

first-fruits of them that slept.'* • 

/ A LLELUIA ! Alleluia ! 

Hearts to Heav’n and voices raise 
Sinif to God a hymn of gladn^, 

Sing to God a hymn of praise ; 
p He, Who on the Cro.ss a Victim 
For the world's salvation bled, 

/ Jksus Christ, the King of glory, 

Now is risen from the dead. 

Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 
Of the holy narvest field, 

Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming >aeld ; 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ririen^d by His glorious sunshine, 

From the furrcws of the grave. 

rr\f Christ is risen, we are risen ; 

Shed upon us heavenly grace, 

Ibiin, and dew^ and gleams of glory 
From the brightness of Tlw Face * 

That we, with our hearts in Heav’n, 

Here on earth may fruitful be, 

And by Angel -hands be gather’d. 

And be ever, Lord, with Thee. 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Glory be to God on high ; 

Alleluia to the Saviour, 

Who has gain'd the victory ; 

Alleluia to the Spirit, 

Fount of love and sanctity ; 

Alleluia I Alleluia ! • 

To the Tbiunk Migesty. Amea 



EASTER 


138 Z/tf is risen*’* 

/ ^HRIST is risen ! Christ is risen ! 

He hath burst His bonds in twain 
Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 
Alleluia ! swell the strain ! 

For our gain He suffer’d loss 
By Divine decree ; 

P He hath died upon the Cross, 

/ But our God is He 

/ Christ is risen I C'hrtst is risen ! 

He bath hurst His bonds in twain; 
Christ is risen I Christ is risen ' 
Alleluia ! swell the strain ! 
raf See the chains of death arc broken ; 
Earth below and heaven above 
doy in each amazing token 
Of His rising. Lord of love ; 

/ He for evermore shall reign 

By the Father's sitle, 
ir/i Till He comes to earth again, 

Comes to claim His Bride. 

Christ i.s risen 1 Christ is risen ! 

He hath bur.st His lK)nds in twain ; 
Chri.st is risen I Christ is risen I 
Alleluia f swell the strain 1 

fftf Gloriou.s Angels downward thronging 
Hail the Lord of all the skies ; 
Heav’n, with joy and holy longing 
For the Word Incarnate, cries^ 

/ Christ is ri.scn I Earth, rejoice ! 

Gleam, ye starry train I 
Ail creation, find a voice ; 

He o’er all shall reign.” 
j} Christ is risen ! Christ is risen ! 

He hath burst His bonds in twain ; 

^ CHRist is risen I Christ is risen I 

O'er the universe to reign. Amen. 

( no) 
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139 The First-begotten of ilie dead.^" 

inf ^OME see the place where Jesus lay^ 

KJ And hear Angelic watchers say. 

/ “ He lives, Who once was slain : 

vf \VTiy seek the living ’midst the dead? 

RememiKsr how the JSaviour said 
/ That He would rise again.’' 

O iovful sound ! O glorious hour, 

W hen by His own Almighty powei 
He rose, and left the gmve ! 
ff 'Kow let our songs His triumj»h tell. 

Who burst the bands of death and tell 
And ever lives to save 

/ The First 'begotten of the deml, 

For us He rose, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 

What though the saints like Him shall dia 
They share their Leader’s victory, 

And triumi>h with their King. 

No more they tremble at the grave. 

For Jesus will their s]nrits save. 

And raise tlieir slumliering dust r 
/ O ri.sen Loud, in Thee we live, 
dimTo Thee our ransom’d souls we give, 

V To Thee our bodies trust. Amen 

140 I am Ik that liveth, and icas dead . and behold, / 
am alive for evermore. Amen , and have the keys of 
hell and of death ” 

/ TESUS lives ! no longer now 

O Can thy terrors, death, appal us ; 
Jesus lives ! by this we know 
Thou, O grave, canst not enthral us 
Alleluia I 


(III 
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Jesus lives 1 henceforth is death 
^ But the gate of life inunorUil ; 
p This shall calm our trembling breath, 

When we pass its gloomy iK>rtal. 

7n/ Alleluia ! 

/ Jesus lives ! (/>) for us He died ; 
m/ Then, alone to Jesus living, 

Pure in heart may we abide, 

Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia ! 

/ Jesus lives ! our hearts know well 

Nought from as His love shall sever; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of lieli 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

Alleluia I 

Jesus lives ’ to Him the Throne 
Over all the world is given ; 
m/ May we go where He is gone, 
cr Best and reign with Him in Heaven. 

Alleluia ! Amen. 

141 When thou liest dovrny thou shalt not he afraid , yefL 
thou shalt lie doicn^ and thy sleep shall he sweet.*' 
For a late Evening Service. 

m/ TESIJ, the world’s redeeming Lori>, 

O The Father’s co eternal Word, 

Of Light invisible true Light, 

Thine Israel’s Keeper day and night ; 

Our great Creator and our Guide. 

Who times and seasons dost divide, 

Refresh at night with quiet rest 
Our limbs by daily toil oppress’d ; 

That while in this frail house of clay 
A little longer here we stay, 
jj Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep, 

' Our souls with Thee their vigils keep. 

( 112 ) 
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mf We pray Thee, while we dwell below, 
Preserve us from our ghostly foe; 

Zior let his wiles victorious be 
O^er them that are redeem'd by Thee. 

O Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide; 

From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeem'd for ever shield. 


/ 


All praise be Tliine, O risen Lord. 
From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to God the Father be, 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen 


r/u foiiowing Hymns are suitable for this sea$on : 

10V The Kinff of love my Shepherd is, 

232 Eighths abo<ie, celestial Salem. 

302 Come, ye faithful, raise the anthem 


H^ogation 

>42 •* Aarcf, Thou art become gracious unto Thy lanaJ^ 

mf rpO Tliee our God we fly 

J- For mercy and for grace ; 

O hear our lowly cry, 

And hide not Thou Thy Face 
/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hanoL 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherlwd. 

/ Arise, O Lord of hosts ! 

Be iealous for Thy Name, 

And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to shame. 

O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
V And guard and bless our Fatherland, 

( 113 ) 
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Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance pour, 

That we may magnify 
And praise Thee more and more. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

The powers ordain’d by Thee 
With heavenly wisdom bless , 

May they Thy servants be, 

And rule in righteousness. 

/ C Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf Ajad guard and bless our Fatherland 
The Church of Thy dear Sox 
Inflame with love’s pure fire, 

Bind her once more in one, 

And life and truth inspire. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand. 
rr^f And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

The Pastors of Thy fold 

With grace and power endue. 

That faithful, pure, and bold, 

They may be Pastors true. 
t O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand. 
mf And guard and ble.ss our Fatherland. 

O let us love Thy house, 

,^d sanctify Thy day, 

Bring unto Thee our vows, 

And loyal homage pay. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland, 
p Give peace, Lord, in our time ; 

O let no foe draw nigh, 

Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult Tliy Majesty. 

/ O LoBDf stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
mf And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

( 114 ) 
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p Though vile and worthless, still 
Thy people, Lord, are we ; 

7r And for our God we will 

None other have but 'fhee. 

/ O Lord, stretch forth Thy niighty hand. 

And guard and bless our Fatherland, Amen. 
TMs Jlymn may also be sung at oilier seasons. 

143 ‘ TfiO eyes of all wait upon Thec^ 0 Lord; and Thou 

giecst them their uuat in due season.** 

mf T OllD, in Thy Name Thy servants plead, 
-Li And Thou hast sworn to hear ; 

Thine is the harvest. Thine the seed. 

The fresh and fading year. 

Our ho|>e, when Autumn winds blew wdd. 

We trusted, Lord, with Thee : 

And still, now Soring has on us smiled^ 

We wait on Tny decree. 

The former and the latter rain. 

The suniiuer sun and air. 

The green ear, and the golden grams 
All Thine, are ours by prayer. 

Thine too bv right, and ours by grace 
The wondrous growth unseen, 

The hoi>es that soothe, the fears that brace, 
The love that shines serene. 

So grant the precious things brought forth 
By sun and moon below. 

That Thee in Thy new Heav'n and earth 
We never may forego. Amen. 

The following Hymn is suitable for this season : 

468 Litauy for the Kogutiun Days. 

ftdcensiontiOe* 

144 ** All power is given unto Me tn heaven and in earth.*' 

LORD most High, EtemaJ King, 

V-/ By Thee redeem’d Thy praise we sing \ 
The bonds of death ore burst by Thee, 

And grace has won the victory. 

( us ) 
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Ascendii^ to the Fathek’s iWone 
. Thou claim’st the kingdom as Thine own ,, 
Thy days of mortal weakness o'er, 

All power is Thine for evermore. 

To Thee the whole creation now 
Shall, in its threefold order, bow, 

Of things on earth, and things on high, 

And things that underneath us lie. 
f In awe and wonder Angels see 

How changed is man's estate by Thee, 

How Flesh makes pure as flesh did stain, 

And Thou, True God, in Flesh dost reign 
/ Be Thou our Joy, O mightv Lord, 

As Thou wilt be our great keward ; 

Let all our glorv be in Thee 
Both now and through eternity. 

All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung ; 

All praise to God the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. .Amen. 

145 ** 77ns same Jesus^ Which is taken up from you into 
heaven^ shall so come in like manner as ye have seen 
Him go into heaven*' 

f CHIilST our Joy, gone up on high 
V_y To fill Thy Throne above the sky, 

How glorious dost Thou shine ! 

Thy Sovereign rule the worlds obey, 

And earthly joys all fade away 
In that pure light of Thine. 
p To Thee in prayer Thy people bow ; 

O may our sins Thyoardon know, 

The cleansing of Tny grace ; 
cr Then lift our hearts to Thee above, 

« On widj^ of faithfulness and love, 

To seek Thy holy place. 

C uf ) 
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So, when the sudden call shall sound, 

And w’ith Thy robe of clouds around 
Thou, Christ, shait come once more, 
Thyself our Judge may’st turn away 
The penalty our sins should pay, 
r And our lost crowns restore. 

f Ascended up from mortal sight, 

J Esu, we praise Thee in the height, 

Our Joy, our great Reward ; 

Whom with the Father wa confess, 

And w'ith the Holy Spirit bless, 

One cvcr-glorious Lord. Amen 

146 “ Blood He entered m once mro the hoif 

place:' 

Vi/ SAVIOUR, Who for man hast trod 
V-/ The wiiiej)ress of the w’rath of God. 
f Ascend, and claim again on high 
Thy glory left for us to die. 

A radiant cloud is now Thy seat. 

And earth lies stretchVl beneath Thy Feet ; 
Ten thousand thoasands round Thee sing. 
And share the triumph of their King. 

The Angel -host enraptured waits : 

“ Lift up your heads, eternal gates ! ” 

O GoD-and-MAN ! the Father’s Throne 
Is now for evermore Thine owm. 

Our ^eat High Priest and Shepherd Thou 
Within the veil art enter’d now% 

To offer there Thy precious Blood 
P Once pouFd on eartn a cleansing flood 

And thence the ^urch, Thy chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied, 
Through all her members draws i|pm Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity, 

( nt) 
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O Chkist, out Lord, of Tliy dear care 
Thy lowly members neaven-ward bear ; 

' Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 

With Thee for evermore to reign. 

/ All praise f roni every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung ; 

All praise to God the Father be 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 

H7 * Lifi up your headi^ 0 ye gntrs, and be ye lift up. 

ye everlasting doors ; and the King of glory zhaU 
come in/' 

f TT AIL the day that sees Him rise 
JlI Alleluia » 

To His Throne above the skies ; 

Alleluia * 

Christ, the Lamb for sinners given, 

Alleluia 1 

f Enters now the highest Heav'n. 

Alleluia I 

There for Him high triumph waite ; 

Alleluia f 

Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 

AUeluia! 

He hath conquer’d death and sin ; 

Alleluia ! 

Take the King of glory in. 

Alleluia ! 

Lo f the Heav’n its Lord receives, 

Alleluia! 

Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 

Alleluia ! 

Though returning to His Throne, 

Alleluia ! 

Still He calls mankind His own. 

AUeluia I 


i 118 ) 
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See ! He lifts His Hands above ; 

Alleltua ! 

V See ! He shows the prints of love ; • 

Alleluia 1 

/ Hark I His gracious Lips bestow 

Alleluia J 

Blessings on His CJhurch below. 

Alleluia ! 

p Still for us He intercedes, 

Alleluia ! 

His prevailing Death He pleads, 

Alleluia ! 

cr Near Himself prepares our place, 

Alleluia! 

/ He the first-fruits of our race. 

Alleluia ! 

f» Lokd, though parted from our sight 

Alleluia! 

:r Far above the starry height, 

Alleluia ! 

Grant our hearts may thither rise, 

Allelum! 

/ Seeking Thee above the skies. 

Alleluia I Amen. 

148 ** Thou art ffone up on high. Thou hast led captivity 
captive, and received gifts for menT 

f QEE the Conqueror mounts in triumph, 
O See the King in royal state 
Riding on the clouds His chariot 
To His heavenly palace gate ; 

Hark ! the choirs ot Angel voices 
Joyful Alleluias sing, 

And the portals high are lifted ^ 

To receive their Heavenly King 
cut) 
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m/ WTio is this that comes in glory, 

With the trump of jubilee ? 

•/ Lord of battles. God of armies, 

He has gain’a the victory ; 
r He Who on the Cross did suffer, 
m/ He Who from the grave arose, 

' He has vanquish’d sin and Satan, 

He by death has spoil’d His foes 
While He lifts His Hands in blessing 
He is i)arted from His friends ; 

^Miile their eager eyes behold Him, 

He upon the clouds ascends ; 

He Wlio walk’d with God, and pleased Him. 

Preaching truth and doom to come, 

He, our Enoch, is translated 
To His cverla.sting home. 

Now our heavenly Aaron enters, 

With His Blood, within the veil . 

Joshua now is come to Canaan, 

And the kings before Him quail - 
Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
In their promised resting-place ; 

Now our great Elijah offers 
Double portion of His grace. 

He has raised our human nature 
On the clouds to God’s right hand 
There we sit in heavenly places, 

There with Him in glory stand r 
' Jesus reigns, adored by Angels ; 

Man with God is on the Throne , 

Mighty Lord, in Thine Ascension 
p We by faitn behold our own. 

Part 2. 

mf Holy Ghost. Illuminator, 

Shed Thy beams upon our eyes, 

Helj^us to look up with Stephen, 

• And to see, beyond the skies, 
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Where the Son of Man in glory 
Standing is at God’s right hand. 
Beckoning on His Martyr army, 
Succouring His faithful band ; 

/ See Him, "Who is gone before us. 

Heavenly mansions to prepare, 

X See Him, Who is ever pleading 
For us with prevailing prayer, 

/ See Him, Who with sound of trumpet 
And with His Angelic train, 

Summoning the "world to judgment. 

On the clouds w ill come again. 
mf Lift us up from earth to Heaven, 

Give us wings of faith and love. 

Gales of holy aspirations 
Wafting us to realms above ; 

That, wutii hearts and minds uplifted, 

We with Christ our Lord may dwell 
Where He sits enthroned in glory 
In His heavenly citadel. 

So at last, wdien Ho appeareth, 

We from out our graves may spring. 
With our youth renew’d like eagles, 
Flocking round our Heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven, 

And may meet Him in the air, 

Rise to realms where He is reigning. 

And may reign for ever there. 
fotlowing Doxohgy may be sung at the end of either Part 
ff Glory be to Goo the Father ; 

Glory be to God the Son, 

D^ng, risen, ascending for us. 

Who the heavenly realm has won ; 

Glory to the Holy Spirit : 

To One God in Persons Three 
Glory both in earth and Heaven, • 

Glory endless glory be. Amen 
( 121 
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149 Who is gone into heaven*^ 

/ rpHOU art gone up on high, 

JL To mansions in the skies \ 

And round Thv Throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise ; 
p But we are lingering here, 

With sin and care opjiress'd ; 

:r Lokd, send Thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to Thy rest 

/ Thou art gone up on high ; 
p But Thou didst first come down, 

Through earth’s most bitter misery 
C7 To pass unto Thy Crown ; 
p And girt 'with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 
cr But only let this path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 

/ Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou shaft come again, 

With all the briglit ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 
m/ Lord, by Thy saving power 
So make us live ana die, 
cr That we may stand in that dread hour 
/ At Thy right Hand on high. Amen. 

150 ^'^Who being the Brightness of His Glory ^ and the 

express Image of His person^ and upholding all 
things by the word of His power, when He had by 
Himself purged our sins, sat doten on the right 
hand of the Majesty on high** 

mf TESXJ, our Hope, our heart’s Desire, 

O Thy work of grace we sing ; 

Redeemer of the world art Thou, 

' Ite Maker and its King. 

Ci«) 
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f How vast the merc^ and the love* 

Which laid our sms on Thee, 

And led Thee to a cruel death, 

To set Thy people free ! 

/ But now the bonds of death are burst , 

The ransom has been paid ; 

And Tliou art on Thy Father’s Throne 
In glorious robes array’d. 

O may Thy mighty love prevail 
Our sinful souls to spare ! 

O may we stand around Thy Throne 
And see Thy glory there ! 

Jesu, our only Joy be Thou, 

As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 

In Thee be all our glory now 
And through eternity. 

/ All praise to Thee Who art gone up 
Triumphantly to Heav’n ; 

All praise to God the Father’s Name 
And Holy Ghost be given. Amen 

The following Ilgmns are suitable for this season 

201 Where high the heavenly temple stamU 

202 Rei nice, the Lord is King. 

800 All hail the power of Jesu’s Name. 

801 The Head that once was crownM with thornu 

804 Crown Him with many crowns. 

469 Litany of Jesus Gloriiied. 

eZEl()it»ttn>lEbtn. 

151 "Jf J go not awag, the Comforter will not come unto 
you ; but if I depart^ I will send Him unto you'* 

mf TDULER of the hosts of light, 

JlI; Death hath yielded to Thy might , 
And Thy Blood hath mark’d axoad 
Which will lead us back to God. 



WHITSUN-EVEN. 


From Thy dwelling-place above, 

From Thy Father’s Throne of love, 
With Thy look of mercy bless 
^ Those without Thee comfortless. 

Bitter were Thy throes on eartli, 

Giving to the Church her birth 
From the sj>ear- wound opening wide 
In Thine own life-giving Side. 

S Now in glory Thou dost reign 
Won by all Thy toil and pain; 
mf Thence the x>roniised Spirit send, 
While our prayers to Thee ascend. 

Jesu, praise to Tliee be given 
With the Father high in heaven ; 
Holy Spirit, jiraise to Thee, 

Now and through eternity. Amen- 

CQi)it0unttDf. 

162 And when the day of Pentecost was fully come^ 
were all with one accord in one placeP 

mj A BOVE the starry sfibcres, 

To where He was before, 
Christ had gone up, the Father’s gift 
Upon the Church to pour. 

At length hi^ fully come, 

On mystic circle borne 
Of seven times seven revolving days, 
The rentecostal mom ; 

When, as the Apostles knelt 
At the third hour in prayer, 
cr A sudden rushing souna proclaim’d 
p That God Himself was there. 
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vnf Forthwith a tongue of fire 
Is seen on every brow. 

Each heart receives the Fathbr^s light, 
The Word’s enkindling glow ; 

The Holy Ghost on all 
Is mightily outpour’d. 

Who straight in divers tongues declare 
The wonders of the Lord. 

While strangers of all climes 
Flock round from far and near, 

And their own tongue, wherever bom, 

All with amazement hear. 

But J udah, faithless still, 

Denies the hand Divine ; 

And, mocking, jeers the saints of Christ 
As full of new-made wine. 

Till Peter, in the midst, 

By Joel’s ancient word 
Rebukes their unbelief, (cr) and wins 
Three thousand to the Lord, 

f The Father and the Son 
And Spirit we adore ; 

O may the Spirit’s gifts be pour’d 
On us for evermore. Amen. 

153 •* I xoUl pour out My Spirit upon all flesh 

/ T OY ! because the circling year 
O Brings our day of blessings here. 

Day when first the light Divine 
On the Church began to shine. 

V Like to quivering tongues of flame 
Unto each the Spirit came. 

Tongues, that earth might near ilioir calh^ 
Fire, that love might bum in all. 

( m } 
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Thou of Comforters the best, 

^ Thou the soul’s most welcome guest, 
p Sweet refreshment here below ; 

In our labour rest most sweet, 

Grateful coolness in the heat, 

Solace in the midst of woe. 

mf O most Blessed Light Diving 
Shine within theseliearts of Thine, 

And our inmost being fill ; 
p Where Thou art not, man hath nought, 
Nothing good in deed or thought, 
Nothing free from taint of uL 

Heal our wounds ; our strength renew 
On our dryness pour Thjr dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away : 

Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 

Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

On the faithful, who adore 
And confess Thee, evermore 
In Thy sevenfold gifts descend : 

Give them virtue’s sure reward, 
er Give them Thy salvation, Lord, 

/ Give them joys that never end. Ameil!i 

This Hymn may also he sung at other seasons* 

>7 “ The Comforter vohich t« the Holy QhosV* 

mf ^OME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
KJ And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art^ 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart : 

Thy blessM unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
Enablecwith perpetual light 
‘ The duiness of our blinded sight : 

( las > 
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Anoint and cheer our soil^ face 
With the abundance of Thy grace : 

Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 

VVhere Thou art Guide no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 

And Tiiee, of Both, to be but One; 

That through the ages all along 
This may be our endless song, 

/ Praise to Thy eternal merit, 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. AmeiL 
This Hymn may also be sung at other seasons. 

The following Hymns are suitable for this season 

207 Our Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 

208 0 Holy Spirit, Lord of grace. 

209 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove. 

210 Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 

211 O Holy Ghost, Thy people bless. 

212 To Thee, O Comforter Divine. 

470 Litany of the Holy Ghost. 

STnnitjt 

58 ** And one cried unto another^ and said^ HoHy^ 
Iloly^ is the Lord of hoUs.** 

f A LL hail, Adored Trinity ; 

All hail. Eternal Unity ; 

O God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, ever One, 
m/ Behold to Thee, this festal day, 

We meekly pour our thankful lay ; 

O let our work accepted be. 

That sweetest work of praising Thee. 

/ Three Persons praise we evermore, 

One only God our hearts adore ; 

In Thy sure mercy ever kind » 

May we our true protection find 



TRmTY SUNDAY. 


p O Teinity 1 O Unity 1 

Be present as we worship Thee ; 
cr And with the songs that Angels sing 

Unite the hymns of praise we bring. Amen, 


159 0 praiae God in Hu holiness. 

»n^“Y\7ITH hearts renew'd and cleansed from 
VV guilt of sin, 

Send we our voices pealing to the skies ; 

Let a pure conscience echo joy within, 

Ana all our lowers in emulation rise : 

To Father, Son, and Holy Spirit's praise. 
Three Whom One Essence joins, one anthecr 
here we rai.se. 

Maker of all, the Father uncreate. 

Of Him from everlasting born, tne Son, 

And the Blest Spirit of co-equal state 
From Both proceeding, are of Substance One ; 
So in this Trinity the Persons Three 
One Perfect Being are, One God, One Majesty 

Yet, none the less, each Person of the Trine 
God, in Hi.s attributes distinct, we own ; 
Vainly would reason grasp the things Divine, 
p Man can but bend adoring at God's Throne . 
cr O may the Father, Son, and Spirit be 
Our help ir time of need, our joy eternally. 

Amen. 

The following Hymns are suitable for Mil Fesiival : 

160 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty \ 

X61 Bright the rision that delighted. 

102 Hi^e mercy on ns, OOD most High. 

» 168 Three in One, and One in Three. 

( 130 





fltnnal fi^mw. 

160 *^They rest not day and night, saying, Holy, Holy, 

Holy^ Lord God Almighty, }^ich was, aw^ ts, anef 
is to come.** 

p TT OLY, Holy, Holy ! (m/) Lord God Almighty I 
XI Early iu the morning our song shall rise to 
Thee : 

p Holy, Holy, Holy ! (m/) JJercifiil and Mighty ! 

/ God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity ! 

p Holy, Holy, Holy ! (m/) all the Saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowms around the 
glassy sea ; 

Cherubim and Seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

P Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not 
see, 

w/ Only Thou art Holy, there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

Holy, Holy, Holy! (rnf) Lord God Almighty 1 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, 
and sky, and sea : 
m/ Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty! 

/ God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity ! Amea 

161 “ And one cried unto another, and said. Holy, Holy, 

Holy, is the Lord of hosts ; the whole earth is full 
of His glory.'* 

rr\f T5 RIGHT the vision that delighted 
Once the sight of Judah’s seer ; 

Sweet the countless tongues united 
To entrance the prophet’s ear. 

Round the Lord in glory seated 
Cherubim and Seraphim 
Pill’d His temple, andf repeatea • 

Each to each tn’ alternate hymn ; 
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Eternal Spirit, by Whose breath 

„The soul is raised from sin and death, 

TP Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
m/ To us Thy quickening power extend. 

Thrice Holy ! Father, Spirit, Son ; 

Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
p Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
mf Grace, pardon, life to us extend. Amen. 

165 “ Lordj Thou hast been our refuge from one generaUof 
to another*' 

f GOD, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal home \ 

mf Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt secure ; 

Sufficient is Thine Arm alone, 

And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood. 

Or earth received her frame, 

cr From everlasting Thou art (Sod, 

To endless years the Same. 

% A thoui^nd ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone ; 

Short as the watch tmt ends the nighi 
Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears aril its sons away ; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

/ O God. our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be (Thou our guard while troubles last^ 

And our eternal home. Amen 

: 131 
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166 0 6e joyful tn the Lordy all ye lands."" 

^ \ LL people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice i 
Him serve with fear. His jiraise forth tell 
Come ye before Him, and rejoice. 

mf The Lord, ye know, is God indeed , 

Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 

And for His sheep He doth us take 

/ O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with jov His courts unto ; 

Pmise, laud, and bless His Name always 
For it is seemly so to do. 

m/ For whyl the Lord our God is good ; 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 

ff To Father, Sox, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom Heav’n and earth adore 
From men and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 


167 “ Praise the lx>rdy 0 my soul : 0 Lord my God, Thou 
art become exceeding glorious : Thou art clothed 
with majesty and honcurP 

f WORSHIP the King 
yj All-glorious above ; 

O ^tefully sing 
His power ana His love ; 

Onr Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days, 

Paviliond in splendour^ 

And girded with praise. 

ISft ^ 
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O tell of His xni^ht, 

O sing of His grace. 

Whose robe is the light, 

Whose canopy space ; 

His chariots ot wrath 

The deep thunder clouds form, 
And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm, 

mf The earth with its store 
Of wonders untold. 

Almighty, Thy power 
Hath founded of old ; 

Hath stablish’d it fast 
By a changeless decree. 

Ana round it hath cast. 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite ? 

It breathes m the air. 

It shines in the light ; 

It streams from the bills, 

It descends to the plain. 

And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

p Frail children of dust. 

And feeble as frail. 

In Thee do we trust. 

Nor find Thee to fail ; 

cr Tlw mercies how tender ! 

How firm to the end ! 

Our Maker, Defender, 

Kedeemer, and Friend. 

/ O measureless Might, 

Ineffable X#ove^ 

While Angels delight 
To hymn Thee above^ 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


Thy ransom’d creation, 
p Though feeble their lays, 
cr With true adoration 

Shall sing to Thy praisa Amen. 

168 “ The invisible things of Hrrn from the creation of the 
xcorld arc clearly seen^ being understood by the thi ngs 
that are made.'* 

m/ rpiIERE is a book, who runs may read, 

- 1 - \Miich heavenly truth imparts. 

And all the lore its scholars neea, 

I\ire eyes and Christian hearts. 

The works of Groo above, below, 

Within iw and around, 

Are pages in that book, to show 
How God Himself is found. 

The glorious sky. embracing all, 

Is like the Maker’s love, 

Wherewith enconij^s’d, great and small 
In peace and oraer move. 

The Moon above, the Church below, 

A wondrous race they run ; 

But all their radiance, all their glow, 

Each borrows of its Sun. 

The Saviour lends the light and heat 
That crown His holy hill ; 

The Saints, like stars, around His seat 
Perform their courses still 

P The dew of heaven is like Thy grace, 

It steals in silence down ; 

cr But where it lights, the favour’d place 
By richest fruits is known. 

/ One Name, above all glorious namee,i 
With its ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims, 

Echoing Anglic songs. 
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The ra^tig fire, the roaring wind 
, Thy boundless power display ; 

p But in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Spirit's viewless way. 

mf Two worlds are ours : 'tis only sin 
Forbids us to descry 
The mystic Heav’n and earth within. 

Plain as the sea and sky. 

Thou, Who hast given* me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair. 

Give me a heart to find out Thee, 

And read Thee everywhere. Amen. 

169 Thus saith the high and lofty One that inhcAiUth 
eternity. Whose name is Holy • 7 dwell in the high 
and holy plaoCy with him also that is of a ooniriU 
and humlble spirit*' 

»»/ IV/T^ God, how wonderful Thou art, 

JJlL Thy ma^ty how bright, 

How beautiful Thy mercy -seat, 

In depths of burning light ! 

p How dread are Thine eternal years, 

O everlasting Lord, 

By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored! 

m/ How wonderful, how beautiful. 

The sight of Ihee must be. 

Thine endless wisdom, bounoless power. 
And awful purity I 

|i O^bow I fear Thee. Living God, 

With deepest, tenaerest fears. 

And worship Thee with trembling hope^ 

' And penitential tears ! 

( 188 ) 
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cr Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art, 

For Taou hast stoop’d to ask of me 
dim The love of my poor heart. 

m/* No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother, e’er so mild, 

Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 
With me Thy sinful child. 

Father of Jesus, love’s reward, 

What rapture will it be, 

Prostrate before Thy Throne to lie, 

And gaze and gaze on Thee. ^Yiiien. 

170 *• In the beginning teas the Word^ and the Word uxu 
with God, the Word teas God. All things 
were made by Him*' 

f "TESUS is OoD : (mf) the solid earth, 

O The ocean bro^ and bright, 

The countless stars, like golden dust, 

That strew the skies at night, 

/ The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, 

^r\f The pleasant wholesome air, 

Tlie summer’s sun, the winter's frost. 

His own creations w'ere. 

/ Jesus is God ; (mf) the glorious bands 
Of golden Angels sing 
So^^ of adoring pniise to Him, 

Their Maker and their King. 

He was true Qod in Bethlehem’s crib. 

On Calvaiy’s Cross true God ; 

Ha Wio in heaven Eternal rein’d, 

In time on earth abode. 

/ Jesus is God : (p) let sorrow come, 

And pain, and every ill. 
cr All are worth while, for all are means 
His glory to fulfil ; 
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wf Worth while a thousand years of woe 
To speak one little word, 

If by that “ I believe ” we own 
/ The Godhead of our Lord. Amen. 

171 “ Worthy is ihs Lamb that was slain to receive 

and riches^ and wisdom, and strength, and honour, 
and glory, and blessing'* 

f TjlROM highest Heav'n the Eternal Son, 

X: With God the Father ever One, 
ji Came dovr'p to suffer and to die ; 
mf For love of sinful man He bore 
Our human griefs and troubles sore, 
p Our load of guilt and misery. 

/ Rejoice, ye Saints of God, and praise 
The Lamb Who died. His flock to raise 
From sin and everlasting woe ; 

With Angels round tiie Throne above 
O tell the wonders of His love, 

The joys that from His mercy flow, 
p In darkest shades of night we lay, 

Without a beam to guide our way. 

Or hope of aught beyond the ^ve ; 
mf But He nas brought us life and light, 

And or)en’d Heaven to our sight, 

/ And lives for ever strong to aave. 

§ Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ; 

Sing out, and praise with cheerful voice 
Tne Lamb Whom Heaven and earth adore ; 



Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 
172 " The second Man is the Lord from heaven** 

f TDRAISE to the Holiest in the height, 
XI And in the depth be praise ; 

In all Hjs w'ords most wonderful, 

( Most sure in all His waya 
( 1*0 ) 
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m/ O loving wisdom of our God ! 
p When all was sin and shame, 
cr A second Adam to the hght 
/ And to the rescue came. 

mf O wisest Ic^ve ! that flesh and blood, 
p Which did in Adam fail, 
cr Should strive afresh against the foe, 

/ Should strive and should prevail ; 

mf And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine, 
p God’s Presence and His very Self, 

And Essence all-divine. 

mf O ^neroiLs love ! that He, Who smote 
In Man for man the foe. 

The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 

p And in the garden secretly, 

And on the Cross on high, 
cr Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 

/ Praise to the Holiest in the height, 

And in the depth be praise : 

In all His words most wonderful. 

Most sure in all His ways. Amen. 

173 ** CJkrisi which passeth knowledge.^* 

LOVE, how deep! how broad! how high! 
V-/ It fills the heart with ecstasy, 

That God, the Son of God, should take 
Our mortaJ form for mortals* sake. 

He sent no Angel to our race 
Of higher or of lower place, 

V But wore the robe of human frame# 

Himself, and to this lost world came 
) 
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p Jesu, Who dost condescend 
To be call’d the sinner’s Friend, 

* Hear us, as to Thee we pray, 
cr Glorying in Thy Name to-day. 

/ Glory to the Father be, 

Glory, Holy Son, to Thee, 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, 

From the Saints and Angel-host Amen 

176 “ Unto you therefore which believe He tf precious * 

mf XT’ 0\V sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
-C-L In a believer’s ear ! 

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 

’Tls manna to the hungry soul, 
p And to the weary rest. 

mf Dear Name ! the rock on which I builo, 

My shield and hiding-place, 

My never-failing treasury fill’d 
With boundless stores of grace. 

Jesus ! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

p Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
cr But when I see Thee as Thou art, 

I’ll praise Thee as I ought. 

/ Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
dim And maf the music m Thy Name 
p « Refresh my soul in death. Amen. 

( lU) 
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177 “ Thy Ncom U o# mntment poured forth,*’ 

p “TESU 1 the very thought is sweet ; 

tf In that dear Name all heart-joys meet , 
cr But oh ! than honey sweeter far 
The glimpses of His Presence are. 
m/ No word is sung more sweet than this, 

No sound is heard more full of bliss, 

No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesus, Son of Goo most High. 

J Esu, the hope of souls forlorn, 

. m good to them for sin that mourn ! 

To them that seek Thee, oh how kind 1 
^ But what art Thou to them that find 1 
tongue of mortal can express, 

No pen can write the blessedness, 
only who hath proved it know^s 
What bliss from love of Jesus flows. 

^ 9 wondrous might ! 

O Victor, glorious from the fight I 
W Sweetness that may not be express'd, 

And altogether loveliest 1 
P Abide with us, O Lord, to-day, 

Fulfil iw with Thy grace, we i)ray , 

^ And with Thine own true sweetness feed 
Our souls from sin and darkness freed. Ameu 

178 " Thy Name is as ointment poured forth*' 

TESU, the very thought of Thee 
^ With sweetness fills the breast ; 

But sweeter far Thy Face to see, 

And in Thy Presence rest 

No voice can sing, no heart can frame. 

Nor can the memory find 
A weeter sound than Jbsu’s Naille, 

The Saviour of mankind. 
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O Hope of every contrite heart, 

• O Joy of all the meek. 

To those who ask how kind Thou art, 
How good to those who seek 1 

But what to those who find ? Ah ! thie 
Nor tongue nor f>en can show : 

The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know 

/ Jesu, our only Joy be Thou. 

As Thou our IVize wilt l>e ; 

In Thee be all our glory now. 

And through eternity. 

Part 2 

/ () Jesu, King most wonderful. 

Thou Conqueror reno\^Ti’d, 
mj Thou Sw’eetneas most inedable. 

In Whom all joys are found ’ 

When once Thou yisitest the heart 
Then truth begins to shine. 

Then earthly vanities depart. 

Then kinoes love Divme 

/ O Jesu, Light of all below. 

Thou Fount of living fire, 

Surpassing all the joys we know, 

And all we can aesire ; 

mf Jesu, may all confess Thy Name. 

Thy wondrous love adore, 

And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek xuee more and more. 

Thee, Jesu, may our voices bless, 

Thee may we love alone, 

^ And 4ver in our lives express 
The image of Thine 0^ 

r i4f ) 
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r*AKT a. 

m/ O jEau, Thou the Beauty art 
Of Angel-worlds above ; 

Tlw >iame is music to the hearty 
Inflaming it with love. 

Celestial Sweetness unalloy’d. 

Who eat Thee hunger still ; 

Wlio drink of Thee still feel a void 
Which only Thou canst fill 

p O mt)8t sweet J esu, hear the sighs 
Which unto Thee we send ; 

To Thee our inmost spirit cries, 

To Thee our prayers ascend. 

Al)ide with us, and let Thy Light 
cr Shine, Lord, on every heart ; 

Disi>el the darkness of our night, 

And joy to all imimrt 

/ Jesu, our Love and Joy, to Thee, 

The Virgin’s Holy Son, 

All might, and praise, and glory be, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

179 “ There is none other nmne under heaven given amoM^ 
men whereby we must be saved** 

f rpiO the Name of our Salvation 

-i- Laud and honour let us pay, 
p Which for many a generation 

Hid in God’s for^nowledge lay, 
f But with holy exultation 

We may sing aloud to-day. 

mj Jesus is the Name we treasure, 

Name beyond what words can tell ; 

Name of gladness Name of pleasurer 
Ear and heart aelighting^well ; 

Name of sweetness passin? measure 
Saving us horn sin and hell 
( 14 ^ ) 
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Tis the Name for adoration, 

Name for songs of victory. 

Name for holy meditation 
In this vale of misery, 

Name for joyful veneration 
By the citizens on high- 

Tis the Nome that whoso preacheth 
SiKjaks like music to the ear ; 
p Who in prayer this Name bcseechetb 
Sweetest comfort lindeth near ; 
cr Who its perfect w'isdom reacheth 
m/ Heavenly joy ixjssesseth here, 

/ Jesus is the Name exalted 
Over every other name ; 

In this Name, w'hene’er assaulted, 

We can put our foes to shame ; 

Strength to them who else had halted. 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

p Therefore we in love adoring 

This most blessed Name revere, 
cr Holy Jksu, Thee imploring 
So to write it in us here, 

That hereafter heavenward soaring 
ff We may sing with Angels there. Amen. 

180 evcriasttng Father ^ the Prinot of peace** 

rnj rpo ("URIST, the Prince of peace, 

1- And Son of God most nigh, 

The Father of the world to come, 

We lift our joyful cry. 

p Deep in His Heart for ns 
The wound of love He bore, 
cr That lirve which He enkindles still 
In hearts that Him adore. 
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mf O jEStr, Victim Blent, 

Wliat else but love Divine 
Could Thee constrain to open thus 
That sacred Heart of Thine ? 

O wondrous Fount of love, 

O Well of waters free, 

O heavenly FlamCj refining Fire, 

0 burning Chanty ! 

p Hide us in Thy dear Heart, 

Jesu, our Saviour Blest, 
mf So shall we find Thy plenteous grace, 

And Ueav’n’s eternal rest. Amen. 

181 •• Thou hast bcfn my succmtr : Uave me not^ neither 
forsake mtf, 0 God of my salvation,** 

rtf "WJ^ know Thee Who Thou art, 

VV Lord Jesus, Marj^’s Son : 

We know the yearnings of Thy Heart 
To end Thy work begun. 

That sacred Fount of grace, 

*Mid all the bliss of heaven. 

Has joy whene’er we seek Thy Face, 

And kneel to be forgiven. 

f Brought home from waj;s perverse, 

At peace Thine Arms within, 

We pray Thee, shield us from the curse 

01 falling b^k to sin. 

vrf We dare not ask to live 

Henceforth from trials free ; 

But oh I when next they teim)t us, give 
More strength to cling to Tjiea 

We know Thee Wlio Thou art, 

Our own redeeming Lord ; 

Be Thou by will, and mind, and^heart. 
Accepted, lov^ adored. Amea 

( I4t ) 
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182 ** Thou art a place to hide me tn.*' 
p ^ XESU, grant me this, I pray, 

O Ever in Thy Heart to stay ; 

Let me evermore abide 
Hidden in Thy wounded Side. 

mf If the evil one prepare, 

Or the world, a tempting snare, 
cr I am safe when I abide 
|) In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 

mf If the flesh, more dangerous still, 

Tempt nw soul to deeds of ill, 
cr Nought I fear when 1 abide 

In Thy Heart and wounded Side. 

Death will come one day to me ; 
mf Jesu, cast me not from Thee : 
p Dying let me still abide 

In Tliy Heart and wounded Side. Araet* 

183 ** Lordf to tthom shall we go f** 

p Wl HEN wounded sore the stricken heart 
VV Lies bleeding and unlwund, 
cr One only Hand, (p) a pierced Hand, 
mf Can smve the sinners wound. 

p When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flow, 
cr One only Heart, (p) a broken Heart, 
mf Can feel the sinner's woe. 

p When xienitential mef has wept 
Over some foul dark giot, 
cr One only Stream, (p) a Stream of Blood 
mf Can wash away the blot. 

Tis Jbsus^ Blood that washes white, 

His Hand that brings relief, 

V Hie E^rt is touch'd with all our joys, 
p And feels for all our grief 

/ lio 1 
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Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O Lord, 
Unseal that cleansing Tide ; 

We have no shelter from our sin 
p But in Thy wounded Side. Amen 

** Thai rock teas Christ.** 
wf “DOCK of aces, cleft for in^ 

Xw Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
I^t the Water and the Blood. 

From Thy riven Side which flow'd, 
Be of sill tlie double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

Not the laliours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands ; 

(^ould my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 

All for sin could not atone ; 

Thou must save, and Thou alone 

f Nothing in my hand I bring, 

Simply to Thy Cross I cling ; 

Naked, come to Thee for dress , 


1 lelpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 
Wash me. Saviour, (f>) or I dia 


mf While i draw this fleeting breath, 
p When my eyelids close in death, 
cr Wlien I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne ; 
p Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
pp Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 

35 *» 0 look Thou upon ifw, and he merciful unto me: 

p T ORD Jesus, think on me, 

JLJ And purge away my sin ; 
cr From earthbom passions set ma free, 
And make me pure within. 

( m ) 
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p Lord Jesus, think on me 
, With many a care opprest ; 

cr Let me Thy loving servant 

And taste Thy promised rest. 
m/ Lord Jesus, think on me, 

Nor let me ^ astray; 

Through darkness and perplexity 
cr Point Thou the heavenly way. 
p Lord J esus, think on me. 

That, when the flood is past, 
cr 1 may the eternal Brightness see, 
And share Thy joy at last. 
mf Lord Jesus, think on me, 
cr That I may sing above 
f Praise to the Father, and to Thee, 
And to the Holy Dove. Amen. 

186 “ Without Me ye can do nothing, ” 

mf T COULD not do without Thee, 
-L O Saviour of the lost, 
cr Whose precious Blood redeem’d me 
dim At such tremendous cost ; 
mf Thy righteousness, Thy x)ardon, 

Thy precious Blood must be 
My only hope and comfort. 

My glory and my plea. 

I could not do without Thee, 

I cannot stand alone, 

I ^ve no strength or goodness. 

No wisdom of ray own ; 
cr But ThoUj belovM Saviour, 

Art all in all to me, 

Ajfid weakness will bej^wer 
If leaning hard on Thee. 

mf I could not do without Thee, 
p ^or, oh, the way is long, 

And 1 am often weary, 

And sigh replaces song; 

C iw ) 



aSK£BAL HYUNS. 


Bow could 1 do without Thee % 

I do not know the way ; 
cr Thou knowest, and Thou leadest, 

And wilt not let me stray, 
m/ I could not do without Thee, 

0 Jesus, Saviour dear ; 

E’en when my eyes are holden, 

1 know that Thou art near ; 

How dreary and how lonely 

This changeful life would be 
Without the sweet communion, 

The secret rest with Thee. 

I could not do without Thee ; 

No other friend can read 
The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 

No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 
dim And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
cr O Blesski Lord, but Thine. 

I could not do without Thee, 
p For years are fleeting fast, 

And soon in solemn loneness 
The river must be nass’d ; 
cr But Thou wilt never leave me, 

And though the waves roll high, 

/ I know Thou wilt be near me, 

P And whisper, ** It is I.” Amen. 

187 ** Behold the Lamb of God^ which iaheth away the 
of the world** 

mf "D EHOLD the Lamb of God I 
p -D O Thou for sinners slain, 

Let it not be in vain 

That Thou hast died : 
fr\f Thee for my Saviour let me take. 

My only refuge let me make 
p Thy piercM Side. 

( IM) 



GENERAL UTIINa 


Behold the Lamb of God ! 
p Into the sacred 
* Of Thy most precious Blood 
My soul I cast : 

mf Wash me and make me clean withui, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 
p Till life be past. 

m/ Behold the Lamb of God ! 

All hail, Incarnate Wohd, 

Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most Blest ; 

Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us with all Thy blesskl Saints 
P Eternal rest 

m/ Behold the Lamb of God I 
/ Worthy is He alone 
To sit upon the Throne 
Of God above ; 

One with the Ancient of all days, 

One with the Comforter in praise, 

All Light and Love. Amen. 

1S8 ** l yf I he lifted up from the earthy will draw all 
unto Me:* 

mf “TESU, meek and lowly, 

O Saviour, pure and noly, 

On Thy love relying ' 

Hear me humbly crying. 

Prince of Hfe and power, 

My salvation^s tower, 
p On the Cross I view Thee 
CalHng sinners to Thee. 

mf There behold me gazing 
At the sight amassmg; 
p JBending low before Tliee, 

Helpless I adore Thee. 
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1^ Tby red Wounds streaming, 

With Thy Life-blood gleaming, 

Blood for sinners flowing, 

Pardon free bestowing ; 

Bv that Fount of blessing, 

Thy dear love expressing, 

All inv aching sadness 
cr Turn Thou into gladness. 

Lord, in mercy guide me, 

Be Thou e’er Inside me ; 

In Thy ways direct me, 

'Neath Thy wings protect me. Amen. 

189 “ 1 hate loted thee xcUh an everlastimj hte ; therefore 

tcith loving^kindness have 1 drawn 

mf XESU, Thy mercies are untold 
O Througn each returning day ; 

Tlw love exceeds a thousandfold 
Whatever we can say ; 
p That love which in Thy Passion drain'd 
For us Thy precious Blood : 
m/ That love whereby the Saints have gain'd 
The vision of their God. 

Tis Thou hast loved us from the womb, 

Pure Source of all our bliss, 

Our only hope of life to come, 

Our happiness in this, 
p Lord, grant ua while on earth we stay, 
cr Thy love to feel and know 
p And, when from hence we pass away, 

To us Thy glory show. Amen, 

190 ** He te altogether tovety'* 

XESU, Thou Joy of loving hearts ! 

O Thou Fount of life, Thou Light of men ! 
From the best bliss that earth impdHs 
We turn unflird to Thee again. 

< tM ) 
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Thy truth UDchanged hath ever stood ; 

^ Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 

To them that seek Thee Thou art good ; 

To them that hod Thee All in all 
We taste Thee, O Thou Living }3read, 

And long to feast u^n Thee still ; 

We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, 

And thirst our souls from Thee to hlL 
p Our restless s[»irits yearn for Thee, 

W'here’er our changeful lot is cast ; 
cr Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, 

Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 
p O J ESU. ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
er Chase the dark night of sin away; 

Shed o’er the world Thy holy light Amen. 

191 ** Whom have I tn heaven but Thee t and there t.< 

upon earth that I ilceire in comparison of Thee.*' 

mf *TESU, my Lord, my God, my All, 

O Hear me, Blest Saviour, when I call • 
Hear me, and from Tliy dwelling-place 
I'our down the riches of Thy grace ; 

J ESU, my Lord, I Thee wlore, 
er O make me love Thee niore and more. 
p J ESU, too late I Thee have sought. 

How can I love Thee us I ought ? 

And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
rtif The glorious beauty of Thy Name ? 

Jesu, my Lord, I Tliee adore, 
cr* O make me love Thee more and more. 

P Jesu, what didst Thou find in me. 

That Thou hast dealt so lovingly i 
/ How great the joy that Thou nast brought, 
So far exceeding h<^ or tliought I 
m/ Jb«u, my Lord, I Thee adore, 

V O make me love Thee more and mora 

< u$ > 
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/ Jesu. of Thee shall be my song, 

To Tnee my heart and soul belong ; 

All that I have or am is Thine, 

And Thou, Blest Saviour, Thou art mine. 
mf J Esu, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
or O malce me love Thee more and more. Amen 

192 ** God is Love.'' 

vif LOVE, VTho formedst me to wear 
vy The image of Thv Godhead here ; 
p Wlio souchtest me with tender care 

Throii^i all my wanderings wild and drear ; 
cr O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be 

O Ix)VR, ^\^lo ere life’s earliest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 
p O Love, Who here as Man wast lx)rn, 

And wholly like to us wast made : 
cr O Love, I give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only Thine to bo. 

P O IjOVR^ Who once in time w’ast slain, 

Pierced through and through with bitter woe, 
O Ix)VB, Who wrestling thus didst gain 
That w’e eternal joy nii^t know ; 
rr O Love, 1 give myself to Thee, 
mf Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O 'Who lovest me for aye. 

Who tor my soul dost ever ]>lead ; 

P O IjOVE, Who didst that ransom pay 
Whose power sufficeth in my stead ; 
cr O Love, I give imrself to Thee, 
m/ Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Love, Who once shalt bid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours ; 

O Love, Who once o’er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bov^rs ; 

«r O ^VE, I give inywlf to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. Amen 

( lit ) ^ 
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193 Man shall be as an hiding place from themndy and 

^ a covert from the tempest** 

p “TESU, Lover of my soul, 

O Let me to Thy Bosom fly, 

CT While the gathering waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high : 
mf Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past i 
<?/#<Safe into the haven guide, 

P O receive my soul at last 

mj Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
p Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still 8Upi>ort and comfort me. 
cr All my trust on Thee is stay’d. 

All my belli from Thee I bring ; 

Cover my defenceless head 
p With the shadow of Thy wing 

mJ Plenteous grace wnth Thee is found, 

Grace to cleanse from every sin ; 
cr Let the healing streams abound ; 

/ Make and keep me pure within ; 

Thou of Life the Fountain art ; 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 

Spring Tlmu up wdthin my heart, 

Rise to all eternity Amen. 

194 ** Lordy save us.*' 

p TESU, meek and gentle, 

O Son of God most Higli« 

Piling, loving Saviour, 

Hear Thy children’s cry. 

Pardon our offences, 

Loose our captive chains, 

Bieak down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 

( tii > 
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mf Give us holy freedom. 

Fill our hearts with love, 

Draw UR, Holy Jesus, 

To the realms above. 

p Lead us on our journey, 
cr Be Thyself the Way 

Through terrestrial darkness 
/ To celestial day. 

p Jesd, meek and gentle, 

Son of God most High. 

• IMtying, loving Saviour, 

Hear Thy cnildren’s cry. Amen. 

195 Mary hath chosen that good part. trAicA shait not 
taken away from her'* 

Vif LOVE Divine, how sweet thou art 

When shall I find iny willing heart 
All taken up by thee 1 
cr I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 

The love of CHirist to me. 

rr{/ Stro^er Hia love than death or hell , 

Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-born sons of light 
De.sire in vain its depths to see ; 

Th^ cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, and breadtli, and height 

God only knows the love of God ; 

O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart ! 

For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 

This only portion, Lord, m mine, 

Be mine this better part 
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For ever would I take my seat 
With Mary at the Master’s feet ; 

Be this my haopy choice ; 

My only care, delight, and oliss, 
cr My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. Amen. 

196 ** This God ia our God for ever and ever; He thalX 6 « 

our guide unto death** 

mf ^ UIDE me, O Thou great Redeemer, 
\jr Pil^im through this barren land ; 
p lam weak, but (A Thou art mighty. 

Hold me with Thy powerful hana ; 
p Bread of Heaven, 
cr Feed me now and evermore. 
mf Open now the crystol fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow : 

Let the fiery cloudy iullar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 

/ Strong Deliverer, 

Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 
p When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside : 

/ Death of death, and hell’s Destruction, 
Land mo safe on Canaan’s side ; 

/ Songs of praises 

I will ever give to Thea Amen, 

197 ITie Lord ia my Shepherd** 

mf rriHE King of love my Shepherd is, 

JL Whose goodness faileth never ; 

I nothi^ lack if I am His 
And He is mine for ever. 

Where streams of living water flow 
My ransom’d soul He leadeth, 

Ac^ where the verdant pastures grow. 
With food celestial feedeth. 
c ) 
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p Perverse and foolish oft I stray’d, 
cr But yet in love He sought me, 
dim And on His Shoulder gently laid, 

/ And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

p In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
cr With Tliee, dear Loud, beside me ; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still. 

Thy Cross before to guide me. 

m/ Thou spread’st a Table in my sight ; 

Thy Unction grace bestoweth ; 

/ And oh, what trans|»ort of delight 
‘ From Thy pure Chalice floweth ! 

m/ And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never : 
cr Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. Amen. 

198 ** Behold^ 1 stand at the door and knock,** 

p JESU, Thou art standing 

V-/ Outside the fast-closed door. 
In lowly i>atience waiting 
To pass the threshold o’er : 

/ Shame on us, Christian brethren, 
His Name and sign who bear. 

Oh shame, thrice shame unon us 
p To keep Him standing there ! 

O Jesu, Thou art knocking: 

And lo ! that Hand is scarr’d. 

And thorns Thy Brow encircle, 

And tears Thy Face have marr’d : 
cr O love that nasseth knowledge 
So patiently to wait 1 
dim O sin that hath no equal 
p So fast to bar the ^te 1 

( i«i ) 
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O Jesu, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 

“ I died for you, My children, 
cr And will ye treat Me so f'* 
m/ O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We o^n now the door : 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us never more. Amen. 

lOO Jesus saith unto Atm, 7 am the Wiiy, the Truths and 
the Lifer 

wf rnHOU art the Way ; by Thee alone 
JL From sin and death we flee : 

And he who would the Fatiter seek 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth Thy Word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 

And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life ; (/) the rending tomb 
PrcKTlaims Thy conquering arm • 
m/ And tho.se who put their trust in ITiee 
Nor death nor hell shall liarm. 

Thou art the Wav, the Truth, the Life, 
p Grant us that Way to know, 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
mf Whose joys eternal flow. Amen. 

200 “ fartnd that I should glory ^ sate in the Cross of 

our Lord Jems Christr 

fi\f *\TTE sing the praise of Him Who died, 
p V V Of Him Who died upon the Cross ; 

cr The signer's hope let men deride, 

' For this we count the world but loss. 

( ) 
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inj Inscribed upon the Cross we see 
In shining fett^ “God is Love 
p Ue bears our sins upon the Tree ; 
cr He brings us mercy from above. 

/ The Cross ! it takes our guilt away ; 

It holds the fainting spint up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

It makes the coward spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 

It takes its terror from the grave. 

And gilds the bed of death with light \ 

The balm of life, the cure of woe, 

The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner’.s refuge here below, 

The Angels* theme in Heav’n above. 

mf To Christ, Who won for sinners grace 
p By bitter grief and anguish sore, 

/ Be praise from all the ransom'd race 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 


201 “ o/ao niakcih intercession for us,'* 


w/ TTTHERE high the heavenly temple stands, 
V V The house of Ood not made with hands, 
A great High-Priest our nature wears, 

The Guardian of mankind appears. 


cr 


He Who for men their Surety stood. 
And pour*d on earth His precious Blood, 
Pursues in Heav’n His mighty plan, 

The Saviour and the Friend of man. 


mf Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human nam^ 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 
( lis ) 
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Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains ; 

And still remembers in the skies 
p His Tears, His Agonies, and Cries. 

m/ In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of borrows liad a part ; 

He sympathize-s with our grief. 

And to the sufferer sends relief. 

With boldness therefore at the Throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 

And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. Amen. 

202 ** Rejoice in the Lord alteay^ and again I say, rejoice 

f “DEJOICE, the Lord is King, 
dim Xl/ Your Lord and King adore ; 
er Mortals, give thanks and sing, 

And trmmidi evermore : 

/ Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Il^oice, again 1 say, rejoice. 

mf Jesus, the Saviour, reigns. 

The God of truth ana love : 
p When He had purged our stains, 
cr He took His seat above : 

/ Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again 1 say, rejoice. 

mf His Kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o’er earth and Heav’n ; 

The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 

/ LifUup your heart, lift up your voice ; 

' Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
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mf He sits at Ood*s right hand 
Till all His foes submit, 

And bow to His command, 

And fall beneath His feet : 

/ Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
ff liejoice, again 1 say, rejoice. Amen. 

203 . . . satM, Surehj I come quickly. Amen. £x>en 

so, come^ Lord Jesus.** 

/ rriHOU art coming, O my Saviour, 

JL Thou art coming, O my King, 
m/ In Thy beauty albresplendent, 
cr In Thy glory all-tran.'^cendent ; 

/ Well may we rejoice and sing : 
p Coming ! (cr) In the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly sw’ells ; 
p Coming ! (^r) O my glorious Priest, 
dim Hear we not Thy golden bells ? 

m/ Thou art coming, Thou art coming ; 

We shall meet Thee on Thy way, 

We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
cT We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 
All our hearts could never say ; 
rr\f What an anthem that will be 
Ringing out our love to Thee, 

Pouring out our rapture sweet 
or At Thine own all-glorious Feet. 

Thou art coming ; at Thy Table 
We are witnesses for this ; 
p While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In communion cleareAt, sweetest, 
or Earnest of our coming bliss, 

V Showing not Thy death alone, 

And Thy love exceeding mreat,* 
cr But Thy coming, and Thy Throne, 
dim All for which we long and wait 
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Thou art coining ; we are waiting 
With a hope that cannot fail, 

Asking not the day or hour. 

Resting on Thy word of power. 

Anchor’d safe within the veil 
p Time appointed may be long, 
or But the vision must be sure ; 

Certainty shall make us strong. 

Joyful patience can endure. 

/ O the joy to see Thee reining, 

Thee, my own belovedXoRO } 

Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 
Worship, honour, gloiy. blessing 
Brought to Thee with one accord. 

P Thee, ni}' Master, and my Friend, 

/ Vindicated and enthroned, 
cr Unto earth’s remotest end 

Glorified, adored, and own’d ! Amen 

S04 “/ftf . , . taiihy Sur^^/ I come quickly Amen. Even 
come^ Lord Jesus*' 

mf QUICKLY come, dread Judge of all ; 
p Tor, aw’ful though Thine Advent be. 

cr All shadows from the truth will fall, 
dim And falsehood die, in sight of Thee : 
cr O quickly come : for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near 
mf O nuickly come, great King of all ; 

Reign all around us, and within ; 

Let sin no more our souls enthral^ 

Let pain and sorrow die with sin ; 
cr O quickly come ; for Thou alone 
Canst make Thy scatter’d people one 
mf O quickly come, true Life of idl ; 




On every home his shadows fall, 

' On every heart his mark is found ; 
er O quiddy come : Uxt grief and pain 
/ Can never cloud Thy ^orious mgn. 
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mf O (luickly comOj sure Light of all, 
p For gloomy night broods o*er our way? 

And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day : 
cr O quickly come : for round Thy Throne 
f No eye is blind, no night is known. Amen. 

205 “ Take ye hecd^ watch and pray ; for ye know not 
when the time U.** 

P rriHOU Judge of q^uick and dead, 

JL Before Whose bar severe 
m/ With holy jov, or (p) guilty dread, 

• We all shall soon appear ; 
mf Our waken’d souls prepare 
For that tremendous day,^ 

And fill us now with watchful care. 

And stir us up to pray ; 

To pray, and wait the hour, 

P The awful hour unknown, 

■r AVhen, robed in majesty and power, 

'Fhou shalt from lleav’n come down, 
mf Th' immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race, 

With all Thy Fatder s dazzling train. 

With all Thy glorious grace. 

F To sober earthly joys, 

^ To quicken holy fears. 

For ever let the Archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears ; 
p The solemn midnight cry, 

/ “ Ye dead, the Judge is come ! 

Arise, and meet Him in the sky, 

And meet your instant doom ! ” 

P O may we thus be found 

Obedient to His Word, 

Attentive to the trumpet’s sound. 

And looking for our Lord. 
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wf O may we thus insure 
^ Our lot among the blest, 

And watch a moment, to secure 
An everlasting rest. Amen. 

206 “ Thfi day of the Lord mil come as a thief in thr 

niyht** 

mf rpHAT day of wrath, that dreadful day, 

JL When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner’s stay 1 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 

When, shrivelling like a parchM scroll, 

The flaming heavens together roll ; 
er When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
f Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

p Oh, on tliat day, that wrathful day, 

When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
cr^ Be Thou. O Christ, the sinner’s stay, 
dim Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

Amen. 

207 If l (JO not away^ the Comforter will not come untc 
you ; but if I dejxxrt^ I will send Him unto you.** 

p i^UR Blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender last farewell, 

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeath’d 
With us to dwell. 

rr{f He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious willing Guest, 

While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

p And His that gentle voice we hear, 

^oft as the breath of even, 

That checks each fault, that calms each fear, 
And speaks of Heawn. 
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cf And every virtue we possess, 

And every conquest won, 

And eve^ thought of holiness, 
tnf Are His alone. 

Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness, pitying, see : 

O make our hearts Thy d’welling-place, 

And worthier Thee. Amen. 

208 “ The communion of the Holy Ghost ** 

mf HOLY Spirit, Lord of grace, 

Eternal Fount of love. 

Inflame, we pray, our inmost hearts 
With fire from Heav’n above. 

As Thou in bond of love dost join 
The Father and the Son, 

So fill us all with mutual love. 

And knit our hearts in one. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Son, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

209 ** As many as are led by the Spirit of God, they m 

the sons of God." 

rr\f ^OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 

O'er every thought and step preside. 

The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and choose Thy way ; 

P Plant holv fear in every heart, * 

cr That we from God may ne’er depart. 
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m/ Lead us to Christ, the living Way, 

, Nor let us from His pastures stray ; 
Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God. 
Lead us to Heav’n, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there ; 

Lead us to God, our final rest, 

'Po be vdih Him for ever blest Amen. 


210 ** Ahd now ahideth fatth^ hope, charity, these three 
but the greatest of these is charity V 

mj ^ IIACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost, 

VlT Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 

Holy, heavenly love. 

Love is kind, and suffers long. 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 

Love than death itself more strong ; 
Therefore give us love. 

Prophecy will fade away, 

Melting in the light of day ; 

Love will ever vrith us stay ; 

Therefore give us love. 

Faith will vanish into sight ; 

Hope be emiitied in delight ; 
cr Love in Heav'n will shine moi^e bright ; 
Therefore give us love. 

Faith and hope and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
cr But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is lova 

p From the overshadowing 
Of Thy gold and silver wing 
^ Shed^n us, who to Thee sing, 

Holy, heavenly love. Amen. 
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211 ^ Atcakef 0 north wind; and come, thou south i bhw 
upon my garden, that the spices thereof may flow 
outr • 

tnf f \ HOLY Ghost, Thy people bless 
V-y Who long to feel Thy might, 

And fain would grow in holiness 
As children of the light. 

To Thee we bring, Who art the Lord, 

Our selves to be Thy throne ; 

Let every thought, and deed, and word 
Thy pure dominion own. 

•Life-giving Spirit, o’er us move 
dim As on the formless deep ; 
cr Give life and order, light and love, 

P Where now is death or sleep. 

/ Great Gift of our ascended King, 

His saving truth reveal ; 

Our tongues inspire His praise to sing 
Our hearts His love to feel. 

m/ Tnio AVind of Heav’n, from south or north, 
For jov (dim) or chastening, blow ; 
cr The garden-spices shall spring forth 
If Thou wilt bid them flow. 

f O Holy Ghost, of sevenfold might, 

All graces come from Thee ; 
jp Grant us to know and serve aright 

One God in Persons Three. Amen 

212 “ Me is faithfid** 

rjlO Thee, O Comforter Divineu 

-i- For all Thy grace and power benign. 

/ Sing we Alleluia 1 

To Thee, Whose faithful love had place 
In God’s ^preat covenant of grace,* 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

(in ) 
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mf To Thee, Whose faithful voice doth win 
The wandering from the ways of sin, 

♦ / Sing w’e Alleluia I 

To Thee, Whose faithful power doth heal, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

mf To Thee, Whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise ii^e our own, 

/ Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 
Our faitliful Leader to the end, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

mf To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 

/ Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 
jf Sing w'e Alleluia I 

f To Thee, Who art with Goo the Son 
A nd God the Father ever One, 
ff Sing we Alleluia ! Amen. 


OJ3 Aivl he sheurcd me a fmre river of water of hfe, 
clear as crystal^ proceeding out of the Throne of 
Ood and of the Lamb** 

mf \ LIVING stream, as crystal clear, 

XJL Welling from out the Throne 
Of God and of the Lamb on high. 

The Lord to man hath shown. 

This stream doth w'ater Paradise, 

It makes the Angels sing ; 
cr One precious drop within the heart 
Is of all joy the spring : 

/ Joy past all speech, of glory full, 
dim But stored where none may know, 

As manya hid in dewjr heaven, 
r As pearls in ocean low. 
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p Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 

Nor to man^s heaxt hath come 
What for those loving Thee in truth 
Thou hast in love's own home. 
mf But by His Spirit He to us 
The secret doth reveal : 
cr Faith sees and hears : but O for wings 
That we might taste, and feel ; 

Wings like a dove to waft us on 
High o’er the flood of sin ! 

7^ Lord of the Ark, put forth Thine hand. 

And take Thy wanderers in. 

/ ‘0 pmise the Father, praise the Sox, 

The Lamb for sinners given, 

And Holy Ghost, through Whom alone 
Our hearts are raised to Heav n. Amen 

214 “ for the gior^^ of 

Thy Sumer 



p Hear and (cr) receive Thy Church’s supplication, 
/ Lord God Almighty. 


w/ See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling , 
See how Thy foes their lianners are unfurling , 

P Lord, while their (cr) darts envenom'd they are 
hurling, 

/ Thou canst preserve us 
Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth, 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth. 

P Lord, o’er Thy (cr) Church nor death nor hell pre- 
vaileth ; 

p Grant us Thy peace, Lord. 
Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven, 
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven, 
V Grant peace on earth, (cr) and, after wejiave striven, 
pp reace in Thy Heavh Amen. 
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mf Great Three in One, Great One in Three, 
f Our hymns of prayer receive, 

And teach us all irom sin to flee, 

And live as we believe ; 
cr So, pure in faith, our thoughts and speech 
And acts that faith shall own : 

/ So shall we to Thy Presence reacli, 

And know as we are known. Amen. 

217 Hoj Kingdom come *' 

mf rriHY kingdom come, O Goo, 

-L Thy riile^ O Christ, begin 
Break \Nnth Thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 

p Where is Thy reign of peace, 

And purity, and love ? 

When snail all hatred cease, 

As in the realms above ? 

When comes the nromised time 
That war shall be no more. 

And lust, oppression, crime 
Shall nee Thy Face before ? 

mf We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 

And come in Thy great might ; 
Revive our lon^ng eyes. 

Wliich languish for Thy sight. 

p Men scorn Thy sacred Name, 

And wolves devour Thy fold ; 

By many deeds of shame 

We learn that love grows cold. 

O’er heathen lands afar 

Thick darkness broodeth yet : 

^ cr A'ris^ O morning Star, 

f Arise, and never set. Amen. 
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QIQ ** God be merciftU unto usy and bless us ; and shew us 
the light of His countenance** ^ 

mf OD of mercy, VJIVyj^ glCbVC/, 

yjT {Show the brightness of Thy Face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour, shine, 

Fill Thy Church with light Divine ; 

And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth’s remotest end. 


/ Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 

Be by all that live adored ; 

. Let the nations shout and sing 
Glo^ to their Saviour King ; 
p At Ujiy feet their tribute pay, 

And Thy holy Will obey. 

/ Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 

God to man His blessing give, 

Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 

One in joy, and light, and love. Amen. 


219 ** All the earth shall be filled with His JHajesty.** 

/ Tir AIL to the IjOud's Anointed, 

JLi. Great David’s CTeater Son! 

Hailj in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 

He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free. 

To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth. 

And joy and hope, like flowers, 

Spring in His path to birth : 
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Before Him on the mountains 
P Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
cr From hill to vale the fouutaina 
Of righteousness overflow. 

mf Kings shall bow down before Him, 

And gold and incense bring ; 

All nations shall. adore Him, 

His praise all people sing ; 

To Him shall prayer unceasing 
And daily vows ascend ; 

His kingdom stdl increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 

f O’er every foe victorious, 

He on His Throne shall rest ; 

From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-blest ; 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His Name shall stand for ever, 
p His changeless Name of love. Amen. 

220 ** The kingdoms of this xrorUl arc become the kinadoms 
of our Lord and of Uis Christg and He shali reign 
‘ for ever and cver.*^ 

/ TESUS shall reign w'here’er the sun 
O Doth his successive journeys run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

m/ People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sw^eetest song, 
p And infant voices shall prwlaim 
cr Their early blessings on His Name. 

/ Blessii^ abound where’er He rei^s ; 

The prisoner leaps to lose his chams ; 
dimjhe weary find eternal rest, 
cr And all the sons of want are blest. 
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/ Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 

An^a descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Anien. Anien, 

221 “ Of Whom the whole family in heaven and earth 

named,” 

mf T ET saints on earth in concert sing 
JLJ With those whose work is done , 
For all the servants of our King 
In Heav’n and earth are one. 

One family, w^e dwell in Him, 

One Churchy above, beneath : 
demThough now divided oy the stream, 
p The naiTow stream of death. 

mf One army of the living God, 

To His command w’e bow ; 

Part of the host have crossed the flood, 
f And part are crossing now. 

E’en now to their eternal home 
There nass some spirits blest : 

While otnors to the margin come. 

Waiting their call to rest. 
mf Jestj, be Thou our constant Guide ; 

Then, when the word is given. 

Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide, 
cr And bring us safe to Heav’n. Amen. 

222 “ God shall lotpe away all tears from their eyes 
/ rpiEN thousand times ten thousand, 

JL In sparkling raiment bright, 

The armies of the ransom’d Saints 
Throng up the steeps of light : 
mf Tis finish’d! all is finish’d^ 

Their fight with death and sin ; 

/ Fling open wide the golden gates, 

. And let the victors in. 
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What rush of Alleluias 
^ Fills all the earth and sky ! 

' What rinMff of a thousana harps 
Bespeak the triumph nigh! 

0 day, for which creation 
And all its tribes w^ere made ! 

O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand fold repaid I 

m/ then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore, 

What knitting sever’d friendships up, 
Where partings are no more ! 
f Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
p That brimm’d with tears of late ; 
cr Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows dasolate. 

p Bring near Thy great Salvation, 

Thou Lamb for sinners slain, 
cr Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
f Then take Thy fKjw^er and reign : 
mf Appear, Desire of nations, 
p Thine exiles long for home ; 
cr Show in the heavens Thy promised sign ; 

/ Thou Prince and Saviour, come. Amen. 

223 “ The night is far spent^ the day %s at hand** 

m/ TT ARK ! hark, my soul ! Angelic songs are 
-CJL swelling 

O’er earth’s green fields, and ocean’s wave -beat 
shore : 

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are 
telling 

Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 

/ Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night I 
( wo ) 
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mf Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
p # “ Come, weary souls, for Jksus bids you mme : ” 
cr And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, ' 

f Singing to welcome (p) tne pilgrims of the night ! 

p Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
cr Kind Shepherd, turn their wearv steps to Thee. 
p Angels of J esus, (cr) Angels of light, 

/ Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night ! 

mf Rest comes at length ; though life be long and 
dreary. 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary. 

And Heav’n, the heart’s true home, will come at 
p Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, [last. 

f Singing to welcome (p) the pilgrims of the night 1 

mf A^els ! sing on, your faithful watches keeping. 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, (cr) Angels of light, 

/ Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night ! 

Amen. 

224 •• Tha fellowship of His sufferings** 

rnf f \ HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
yJ If onward ye will tread 
With Jksus as your Fellow 
To Jesus as your Head ! 

0 happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men : 

O happy if ye hun^r 
As JESUS hunger’d then ! 
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p The Cross that Jesus carried 
^ He carried as your due : 

/ The Crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 

mf The faith by which ye see Him, 

The hope in which ye yearn. 

The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will turn, 

p The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure, 

or What are they but His jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to Heaven on earth ] 

/ O happy band of pilgrims, 

Look upward to the skies, 
dim Where such a light affliction 
/ Shall win so great a prize. Amen. 

225 “ Here have we no continuing city^ but we leek one 
come,** 

P T3RIEF life is here oiur portion ; 

Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
cr The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life, is there. 

m/ O happy retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 

For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest ! 

And now we fight the battle, 

/ But then shml wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 
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p And now we watch and struggle, 

And now we live in hope, 

And Sion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope ; 

m/ But He, Whom now we trust in, 

Shall then be seen and know^n ; 

And thev that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 

cr The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 

And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 

f There God, our King and Portion, 

Tn fulness of His grace, 

Shall we behold for ever, 
p And worship face to face. 

r?// O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God’s elect 1 
O .sw^eet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 

p Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest : 
m/ Who art. with God the Father 
And Spirit, ever Blest. Amen. 

226 nations of them vthich are saved shall loaH in 

the light of it** 

rpHE world is very evil, 

JL The times are waxing late, 

P Be sober and keep vigil, 

The Judge is at the gate ; 
cr The Judge WTio comes in mercy, 

The Judge Who comes vdth might, 
Who comes to end the evil, 
f Who comes to crown the right. 
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mf Arise, arise, good Christian, 

, Let right to wrong succe^ ; 

P Let penitential sorrow 
cr To heavenly gladness lead, 

To light that nas no evening, 

That knows nor moon nor sun. 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 
m/ O home of fadeless splendour, 

Of flowers that fear no thorn. 
Where they shall dwell as children 
p Who here as exiles mourn ; 

7n/ 'Midst power that knows no limit. 
Where wisdom has no bound, 

P The Beatific Vision 
(r Shall glad the Saints around. 
fn/ O happyj holy portion, 

Befection for the blest, 

True vision of true beauty, 

True cure of the distrest ! 

/ Strive, man, to win that glory ; 
Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in signt. 

7n/ O sweet and blessM country, 

The home of God’s elect I 
O sweet and blessM country 
That eager hearts expect I 
p Jesit, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
m/ Who ai^ with God the Fathrr 
And Spikit, ever Blest. Amen. 

227 “ A hetter country^ that iSf an heavenly/* 

Wff TjlOR thee, O dear^ dear countiy, 
-I-: Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 

For very love, beholding 
Thy nappy name, they weep. 
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Tbe nientioii of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast. 

And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 

O one, O only mansion 1 
O Paradise of joy ! 

Where tears are ever banish’d, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 

/ The Lamb is all thy splendour ; 
The Crucified thy praise ; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransom’d people raise. 

With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 

Tliine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

The Saints build up thy faoric, 
And the corner-stone is Cubist 

n\f Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day J 

Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away ! 
f Upon the Rock of ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 

Thine is the victor’s laurel, 

And thine the golden dower 

fi\f O sweet and blessed countiy. 

The home of God’s elect 1 

O sweet and bless^ country 
That eager hearts expect f 
p Jbsu, in mercy bring ua 

To that dear land of rest ; 
m/ Who art, with God the Fatuer 
And Spirit, ever Blest. Amen 
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228 


** And the city teas pure yold." 



iieneatb thy contemplation 
cl tin 8ink heart and voice opprest. 
cr I know noc. oh, 1 know not 
What joys await us there, 
What radiancy of glory, 
p What bliss beyond compare. 


/ They stand, those halls of Sion 
All jubilant \%Tith song, 

And bright with many an Angela 
And all the Martyr throng ; 

The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene, 

The pastures of the blessed 
P Are deck’d in glorious sheen. 

Vi/ There is the throne of David ; 
And there, from care released, 
The shout of them tliat triumph, 
Tlie song of them that feast : 
f And they, who with their Leader 
Have conciuer’d in the fight, 

For ever ana for ever 
p Are clad in robes of white. 

mf O sweet and blessdd country. 

Tlie home of God’s elect ! 

O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts exj)ect I 
p J EsiT, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest : 
mf Who art, with God the Father 
P And SPiRrr, ever Blest. Amen 
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329 ‘ The things vchich are seen are temporal; (mt the 
things which are not seen are eternal *' 

>n/ rflHE roseate hues of early dawu» 

-L ’pie brightness of the day. 

The crimson of the sunset sky, 
dim How fast they fade away ! 

-r Oh, for the pearl v gates of Heav’n, 

Oh, for the golden floor, 

' Jh, for the Sun of righteousness 
That setteth nevennore I 

V The highest hopes we cherisli here, 

How fast they tire and faint : 

How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint ■ 

:r Oh, for a heart that never sins. 

Oh, for a soul wash’d white, 

Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day or night ! 
mf Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 

But there are j^rfectness and {)eace, 

Bevond our best desire. 
p Oh, bv Thy love and anpiish, Loro, 

Ana by lliy life laid down, 

•r Grant that we fall not from Thy grace, 

Nor cast away our crown. Amen. 

230 “ There remaineth therefore a rest to the pe{^U of 
GodT 

mf rriHERE is a blessed home 
-L Beyond this land of woe, 

Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
cr Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crown’d, 
f And everlasting bght 

Its glory throws around. 
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p There is a land of peace, 

Good Angels know it well ; 
cr Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
mf Around its glorious Throne 
Ten thousand Saints adore 
Christ, T\’ith the Father One 
And Spirit, evermore. 

/ O joy all joys beyond^ 

To see the Lamb W ho died, 
p And count each sacred Wound 
In Hands, and Feet, and Side : 
m/ To give to Him the praise 
Of every triunjph won, 
cr And sing through endless days 

The great things He hath done. 
m/ Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor tear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
p Oi daily toil and woe ; 
cr Wait but a little wliile 

In uncomplaining love, 
m/ His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. Amen. 

231 “ And 80 shall ice ever be with the Lord.*' 

mf “ TjIOH ever with the Lord ! ” 
p J- Amen ; so let it be ; 
rr Life from the dead is in that word, 
Tis immortality, 
p Here in the bo<iy pent, 

Absent from Him 1 roam, 
cr Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 
mf My Father’s house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near 
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye 
Thy golden gates apiiear 1 

( IM I 



GENERAL HYMSS. 


P Ah ! then my spirit faints 
To r^ch the land I love, 
cr The bright inheritance of Saints, 
Jerusalem above. 
f For ever with the Lord ! 

Uif Fathei^ if *tis Thy Will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
Even here to me fulfil. 

Be Thou at ray right hand, 

Then can I never fail ; 

ZT Uj>hol(l Thou me, and I shall stand, 

Fight, and 1 must prevail. 
p So when my latest breath 

Shall reiui the veil in twain, 
rr By death 1 shall escape from death, 
f And life eternal gam. 
mf Knowing as I am known. 

How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat before the Throne, 

“ For ever with the Lord ! ” Amon. 

232 ‘ heanl^ neither have 

entered tnto the heart of uuiju the things which Ood 
hath pref-kircd for them that love Him. But Ood 
hath revealed them unto us by Ilis Spirit,** 

T IGHT’S abode, celestial Salem, 

-Li Vision whence true peace doth spring, 
Brighter than the heart can fancy, 

Mansion of the Highest King ; 

/ Oh, how glorious are the praises 

Which of thee the propnets sing I 
w/ There for ever and for ever 
Alleluia is out-pouFd ; 

For unending, for unbroken 
Is the feast-day of the Lord ; 
p All is pure and all is holy 

That within thy walls is stored. 
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There no cloud nor passing vapour 
Dims the brightness of the air ; 
m/ Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day 
From the Sun of suns is there : 

There no night brings rest from labour, 
For unknown are toil and care 

/ Oh^ how glorious and resplendent, 
Fragile body, shalt thou be. 

When endued with so much beauty, 
Full of health, and st ong, and free, 
Full of vigour, full of pleasure 
That shall last eternally I 

m/ Now with gladness, now vnth courage, 
Bear the burden on thee laid, 
p That hereafter these thy labours 
May with endless gifts be paid ; 
cr And in everlasting glory 

Thou with brightness be array'd 

/ Laud and honour to the Father, 

Laud and honour to the Son, 

Laud and honour to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One, 

Con substantial, Co-eternal, 

While unending ages run Amen 

)33 ** Our conversation is in heaven " 

mf JERUSALEM on high 
t) My song and city is, 

My home whene'er I die, 
llie centre of my bliss : 

/ O happy place 1 

^en shaU I be, 

My Gk)D, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face? 
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mf There dwells my Lori>, my Kingj 
p' Judged here unfit to live ; 
mf There Angels to Him sing, 

And lowly homage give : 

/ O happy place ! 

When shall I be. 

My Goi>, wdth Thee, 
p To see Thy Face ? 

rtif The Patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease ; 
The Pronhets there behold 

Their longed-for I*rince of peace , 
f O happj^ place ] 

When shall I be, 

My Gor>, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face ? 

m/ The Lamb’s Apostles there 
I might with joy behold, 

The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold : 

/ O nappy place ! 

When shall I be. 

My God, with Thee, 

P To see Thy Face ? 

The bleeding Martyrs, they 
Within those courts are found, 

'r Clothbd in pure arrav, 

Their scars with glory crown’d . 
/ O happy place T 

When shall I be. 

My God, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face ? 

AJh me ! ah me ! that I 

In Kedar’s tents here stay ; 

No place like that on high ; 
or Lord, thither guide my way ; 
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/ O happy place ! 

When ^all I be, 

My God, with Thee, 
p To see Thy Face ? Aiuen. 

^34 ** The Paradise of God." 

mf pv PARADISE ! O Paradise ’ 

Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who would not seek the luipny land 
Where they tliat loved are olest ; 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the li^ht, 

All rapture through and through, 
dim In God’s most holy sight ? 
m/ O Paradise ! O I^anwlise ! 
p The world is growing old ; 
cr Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ; 

/ Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture througli and through, 
dim In God’s most holy sight? 
mf O Paradise ! O Paradise ! 
p Tis weary waiting liere ; 
cr I long to be where .1 ksus is, 

To feel, to see Him near * 

/ Where loyal hearts ana true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture through and through. 
dim In God's most holy sight, 
mf O Paradise ! O Paradise I 
p I want to sin no more, 
cr I want to he as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

/ Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

« All r^tare through and through, 
dim In God’s most holy sight. 
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m/ O Paradise i O Paradise ! 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
in love prepares lor me , 
f Where loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All riu)ture through and through, 
dim In Uod’s most holy sight. 

f Lord Jesd, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love, 

?r And guide me to that hap]>y land 
Of perfect rest above ; 

/ Wliere loyal hearts and true 
Stand ever in the light, 

All rapture througli and through, 
dim In (jiOd’s mo.st holy sight. Amen. 

235 “ Thcrf rcmaincth therefore a rest to the people of 
iioiir 

V what tlie joy and the glor\" must be. 

Tiiose endless Sabbaths the blessed ones see ; 
Oown for the valiant^ {p) to wcar\^ ones rest ; 

God shall be All and in all ever Blest. 

What are the Monarch, His Court, and Hia 
Throne 1 

What are the peace and the joy that they own t 
0 that the Idest ones, who in it have share. 

All that they feel could as fully declare 1 

Tmly Jerusalem name we that shore, 

® Vision of peace, (cr) that brings joy evermore ; 
Wish and fulfilment can sever’d be ne'er, 

K^or the thing pray'd for come short of the prayer. 

P 'Hiere, w’here no troubles distraction can bring, 

\r sweet anthems of Sion shall sing, 

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
Thy blesadd people eternally raise. 
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mj There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o er, 
Those Sabbath -keepers have one evermore \ 
f One and unending is that triuiuuh song 
VVhich to the Angels and us shall belong. 
p Now in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
We for that country must yearn and must sigh ; 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 

Throu^ our long exile on Babylon’s strand 
m/ Low before Him with our praises we fall, 

Of Whom, and in Whom, and thro’ Whom are ail ; 
/ Of Whom, the Fatukr , and in Whom, the Son , 
Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever One. 

Amen. 

236 ^ to appear h'fovc the presence ‘)t 

mf TERLSALE^f, my hai>py home, 

O Name ever dear to me, 

When shall my labours have an end ? 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 

When shall these eyes thv lieaven -built walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gold ? 

/ Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 
Around my »Saviour stancl ; 

And all I love in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 
mf Jerusalem, my happy home, 

When shall I come to thee ? 

\Mien shall my labours have an end ? 

. Thy joys when shall I see ? 
p O Christ, do Thou my soul prepare 
For that bright borne of love ; 
cr That I may see Thee and adore, 

, With all Thy Saints above. Amen. 
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QQ*7 0 ho^ amxahU are Thy d*xelUngs, Thou Lord of 
• hosts:* 

rnf GOD of hostb, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place, 

Where Thou, enthroned in glorj", show’s! 
The brightness of Thy Face ! 

P My longing soul faints with desire 
To view Thy blest abode ; 

My jianting heart and flesh cry out 
For Thee the living God. 

>/(/' For in Thy courts one single day 
’Tis lietter to attend, 

Than, Lord, in any place besides 
A thousand days to spend. 

U Lord of hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they 
Who in Thy temple always dwell, 

And there Thy praise display ! 

/ To Father, Sox, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 

Be glory, as it w’as, is now, 

And shall be evermore Amen. 

238 “ yj/ie as the hart desircth the xoaier-brookSy so longeth 
my soul after Thee, 0 God:' 

P AS pants the hart for cooling streams 
When heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul, O God, for Thee. 

And Thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 

0 when shall I behold Thy Face, 

Thou Majesty Divine ^ 
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p Why restless, why cast dow^n, my soui f 
. Hope still, and thou shall sing 
The praise of Him Who is thy God, 

Thy health s eternal Spring. 

To Father, Sox, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

239 •' said unto hnn^ ... 7 h^iv^ fiailc'te i 

house ... to put Mh Same thtre for eve^^ 
and Mine eyes and JUitxe heart ^hali *tc there 
j/Crpctuallf/.** 

r*f ^HIUST is our corner-stone. 

On Him aU)ne we build , 

With Hi.s true Saints alone 
The courts of Heav’ri are fill’d : 
cr On His great love 

Our hopes we place 
Of [iresent grace 
And joys above. 

/ Oh, then with hymns of praise 

The.se hallow'd courts siiall ring ; 

Our voices we will raise 
. The Ti£UEE in One to sing ; 

And thus nroclaim 
III joyful song. 

Both loud and long. 

That glorious Name. 
mf Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 

Accept each faithful vow, 
p And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
vi/ In copiiius shower 
On all who pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour, 
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Here may we gain from Heav'n 
The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with UvS evermore, 
p Until that day 

When all the blest 
cr To endless rest 
dim Are call’d away. Amen 


240 “ 0 hoxc amiable arc Thu diccllmgs^ Asu Lord of 
hosts.*' 

TTtf TI) LEA SANT are Thy courts above 
JL In the land of light and love ; 

•p Pleasant are Thy courts below 
In this land of sin and woe : 
cr Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of Thv Saints. 

For the l^rigditness of Thy Face. 

For Thy fulness, God of grace. 

mf Happy birds tliat sing and fly 
Hound Thy Altars, O most lligh , 
p Happier souls that find a rest 
fn a heavenly Father’s breast , 

Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
cr They can to their ark repair, 

Ana epjoy it ever there. 

V Happy souls, their praises flow 

V Even in this vale of woe ; 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies ; 

f On they go from strength to strength, 

Till they reach Thy Throne at len^h, 

P At Thy feet adoring fall, 

W Who hast led them safe through all. 
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p \Mien the storms are o’er 
And dark clouds before us, 
cr Then its light directeth, 

And our way protecteth. 

m/ Who can tell the pleiisure, 

Who recount the treasure 
By Thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ? 

Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 

Word of life, supplying 
p Comfort to the dying I 
rn/ i) that we discerning 
Its most holy learning, 

Loud, may love and fear Thee, 
JCvermore be near Thee. Amen. 


244 “ A brvhcn 2nd contrite hearty o Oodj^fialt lliou not 

despise** 

p T* ORD, when we bend before Thy Throne, 
-LJ And our confessions pour, 

Teach us to feel the sins we own, 

And hate what we deplore. 

Our broken spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 

or Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 

mf When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign, 

And not a thought our bosoms share 
Which is not wholly Thine. 

May faith each weak petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies, 

' And teach our hearts ’tie goodnes.s still 
That grants it or denies. Amen, 
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245 *• If ann nan $in^ *jc€ have an Advocate with th% 

Father^ Jesus Uinst the Bighteous*'^ 

p TTTHEN at Thy footstool, Lord, I bend, 
VV And idcad with Thee for mercy there, 
:r Think of the sinner’s dying Friend, 

And for Hia sake receive my i)rayer. 

p 0 think not of my shame and guilt. 

My thousand stains of deepest dye ; 
cr Think of the Hlood which Jesus spilt, 

Ami let that Blood my pardon buy. 

V// Think, Lord, how T am still Thine own, 
p riie trembling creature of Thy hand ; 
i'hink how my heart to sin is prone, 

And what temptations round me stand. 
nif O think upon Thy holy Word, 

And every plighted promise tliere ; 

How prayer should evermore be heard, 

And how Thy glory is to spare. 
p O think not of iny doubts and fears, 

My strivings with Thy grace Divine ; 

Tliink upon Jesus’ woe.s and tears, 

And let His Merits stand for mine. 
rnf Thine eye, Thine oar, they are not dull ; 

Thine arm can never shorten’d be ; 
l^ehold me here ; my heart is full ; 
p Behold, and sjiare, and succour me Amen 

246 Men oMght alwags to prag, and not to faint." 
“rTTHAT various hindrances we meet 

VV In coming to the Mercy -seat ; 

Vet who, that knows the worth of prayer, 

But wishes to V)o often there 1 

Prayer makes the darken’d cloud withdraw, 

F’rayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 

(iiyes exercisa to faith and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 
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p Restraining prayer, we cease to fight : 
cr Prayer makes the Christian s armour bright ; 
Arfii Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

inf When Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Success was found on Israel's side ; 
p Rut when through weariness they fail’d, 

That moment Amalek prevail'd. 

r/t/ Have we no words? ah, think again . 

Words flow apace when we complain, 

And till our fellow-creature’» ear 
With the sad tale of all our care. 

Were half the breath thus vainly spcmt 
To Heav'n in 8ut>plication sent, 

< )ur cheerful song would of toner be, 
f Hear what the Lord hath done for me ' 

^nf O Loud, increase our faith and love, 

That wc may all Thy goodness prove. 

And gain from Thy exliaustless ston* 

The fruits of prayer for evermore. Amen 

247 “ Thou prcj)arcst their hearty and Thine car hearkeneth 
thereto:' 

mf T ORD, teach us how to pray aright 
J. J With reverence and with fear ; 
p Though dust and ashes in Thy sight, 
cr We may, we must draw near 

m/ Wc i>orish if we cease irorn prayer ; 

O grant us iK)wer to pray ; 

And, when to meet Thee we prepare, 

Lord, meet us by the way 

God of all grace, %ve bring to Thee 
p A broken contrite heart ; 
mf Give, what Thine eye delights to see, 

• Truth in the inward part ; 
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Faith in the only Sacrifice 
That can for sin atone ; 

To cast our hopes, to fix our eyes, 
rr On Christ, on Christ alone ; 

}3 l^atience to watch, and wait, and weep, 
Though mercy long delay ; 
rr Courage our fainting souls to keep, 

And trust Thee though Thou slay : 

Give these, and then Thy Will be done ; 

Thus, strengthen’d with all might. 

We, through Thy Spirit and Thy Sox, 
Shall pray, and pray aright. Amen 

248 ** Afwl he saidf / •ri// not let thee go, ex^eot ihc 
Olcss 

[HEPHERD Divine, om wants relieve 
In this our evil day ; 

To all Thy tempted followers give 
The power to watch and pray. 

Long as our fiery trials lost, 

Long as the cross w e bear, 

0 let our souls on Thee be cast 
In never-ceasing prayer. 

The Spirit of interceding grace 
Give us in faith to claim ; 

To wrestle till we see Thy Face, 

And know Thy hidden Name. 

Till Thou Tlw perfect love impart, 

Till Thou Thyself bestow^ 

Re this the cry of every heart, 

I will not let Thee go.” 

1 will not let Thee go, unless 
Thou toll Thy Name to me ; 

With all Thy great Salvation bless, 

* Slake me all like Thee. * 
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Then let me on the mountain -top 
l^hold Thine open Face ; 

/ Where faith in sight is swallow’d up. 

And prayer in endless praise. Amen 

249 “ Have mercy up*/n mCf 0 OmU nfter Thy fire<i( oorA- 

Tkrss .* (iccordm ) t't the tiinltitude of Thy mercies dc 
a*ray mmc offences.*" 

p XIFAVE mercy, Loki>, on me, 

JLJL As Thou wert ever kiml ; 

Let me, opitrest with loads of guilt. 

Thy wonted iiKircy find. 

Wash off my foul offence. 

And cleanse me from my sin ; 

For I confess my crime, and 
How great iny guilt has been. 

mf The joy Thy favour give.« 

Let me again obtain. 

And Thy free Spirit’s firm support 
My fainting soul Kustain. 

/ To (JoD the Father, Son, 

And Spirit glory be. 

As ’twas, and i.s, and shall be so 
To all eternity. Amen. 

250 “ Out of the deep have / called unto Thec^ O Lord * 

p T deep 1 call 

Vx To Thee, O Lord, to Tlvce ; 

Before Thy Throne of grace I fall ; 

Be merciful to me. 

Out of the deep I cry, 

The woful deep of sin, 

Of evil done in days gone by, 

Of evil now witnin. 
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Out of the deep of fear, 

And dread of coining shame. 

From morning watch till night is neai' 
cr I plead the Frecious Name. 

771 / Lord, there is mercy now. 

As ever wa.s, with Thee ; 

Before Thy Throne of grace I bow ; 

7> Be merciful to me. Amen. 

5 J “ Jcsus^ Masiet', have Dicrcy on its 

AVJOUR, when in dust to Thee 
O Low we bow the adoring knee ; 
When, rei>cntant, to the skies 
♦Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 

Oh, by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffer'd once for man below, 

Bending from Thy Throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

m/ By Thy helpless infant year.s. 

By Thy life of want ana tears, 

By Thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wihierness ; 

By the dread my.steriou.s hour 
Of the insulting tempter's power ; 
Turn, O turn a favouring eye ; 
p Hear our solemn litany. 

By the sacred griefs that wept 
O^er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flow’d 
Over Salem’s loved abode ; 

By the mournful word that told 
. Treachery lurk’d within Thy fold ; 
From Thy Seat above the sky 
P Hear our .solemn litany. 
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By Thine hour of whelming fear ; 

By Thine agonv of prayer ; 

By the croee, the nail, the thorn, 

Eherciug 8f)ear, and torturing scorn ; 

By the gloom that veil'd the skiea 
O er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 

Listen to our humble cr}' j 
Hear oiir solemn litany. 

pp By Thy deep expiring groan ; 

By the .sa^l sepulchral >tune : 

Bv tlie vault whose dark abcxle 
cr ifeld in vain the rising (ioi> : 

/ O, from earth to Heav’n restored, 

Mighty, re-ascended Lokd, 

7n/ Listen, li.sten to the cry 
p Of our solemn litany. Amen. 

252 • Jn Wliom tre hate reih’thptwn thruwjh Jhs Biood, 

p WJ E^MvY of earth and la<len with my sin, 

VV 1 look at Heav'u and long to enter in; 

But there no evil thing may find a home, 
cr And yet 1 hear a voice that bids me, “ Come.'’ 

p So vile I am, how dare I hor)e to stand 
In the pure gb»ry of that holy land ? 

Before the wliitenes.s of that Throne appear 'i 
cr Yet there are Hands .stretch’d out to draw me near 

p The while { fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 
cr Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 

“ Il<‘pcnt, confess, thou .shalt be loo^ from all.” 

mf It is the voice of Jk-sus that I hear, 

His are the Hands stretch’d out to draw me near, 
And His the Blood that can for all atone, 

Aiid set me faultless there before the Throne, 
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Twas He Who found me on the deatlily wild. 

And made me heir of Heaven, the Father's child, 
And day bv day, whereby my soul may live. 

Gives me His grace of pardon, and will givt 

O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer. 

That in the Father’s courts mv glorious dre^- 
May l>e the garment of Thy righteousness. 

Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, Hightcous Lord , 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 

Thine the sharp thorns, and (inf) mine the golden 
crowm ; 

Mine the life won. and (;0 Thine the life laid down. 

Nought can 1 bring, dear Lord, for all I owe. 

Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 

Like Mary’s gift, let mv devotion prove. 

Forgiven greatly, hov i greatly love Amen 

253 ** U'At’n he thuwjht thereon, he 

p JKSU Christ, if aught there l^e 
That, more than all beside. 

In evcr-painful memory 
Must in my heart abide, 

It is that deep ingratitude 
Which 1 to Thee have shown, 

Who didst for me in Tears and Blood 
Upon the Cross atone. 

Alas, how with my actions all 
Has this defect entwined ; 

How has it poisoned with its gall 
My spirit, heart, and mind ! 

Alas, through this, how many a gem 
IVe rudely cast away, 

That might have form’d my diadem 
In everlasting day ! * 
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p Yet though the time be jmst and gone, 
Though little more remains ; 

Though nought is all that can be done, 
E’en with my utmost pains ; 

m/ Still >vill I strive, O Saviour mine, 

To do what in me lies ; 

For never did Thy glance Divine, 

A contrite heart despise. Amen. 

254 “ Com'* unto all ye that labimr and arc heav 

ladcny and 1 will give you rest/* 

p A RT thou weary, art thou languid, . 

Jl\. Art thou sore distrust ? 
mf “Come to Me,” saith One, “ and coming 

p Be at rest ! ” 

mf Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide 1 

p “In His Feet and Hands are Wound prints, 

And His Side,” 

mf Hath He diadem as Monarch 
That His Brow adorns ? 

“ Yea, a Crown, in very surety, 

p But of thorns.” 

mf If I find Him, if I follow. 

What His guerdon here ? 
p “ Many a sorrow^, many a labour, 

Many a tear.” 

m/* If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last ? 

/ “ Sorrow vanquish’d, labour ended, 

Jordan past” 

If I ask Him to receive me, 

Will He say me nay ? 

/ “ Not till earth, and not till Heav’n 

Pass away.” 
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mj FiDding, following, keeping, struggling, 

Is He sure to bless ? 

S “ Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins, 

Answer, Yes ! ” Amen, 

255 “ Um\ that cometh to Me I vcill \n no trise cast out.*' 
f T*UST as I am, without one plea 

O But that Thy Blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou l»idd’st me come to Thee, 

O Lamb of God, 1 come. 

Just as I am, though toss’d about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, 1 come. 

Jiist as T am, poor, wretched, blind ; 
cr Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 

Yea all I need, in Thee to find, 
p O Lamb of God, 1 come. 

Just as I am, {mf) Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, t^ardon, cleanse, relieve : 
cr Because Thy i)romise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

P Just as I am {mf) (Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down), 
cr Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, 1 come. 

V Just as I am, {mf) of that free love [prove, 
The breadth, length, depth, and hei^t to 
cr Here for a season, then above, 

P O Lamb of God, I come. Amen. 

256 ** Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out** 
“ ^OME unto Mej ye weary, 

And I will «ve you rest.*' 
p O blessM voice of Jesus, 
er Which comes to hearts opprest ; 
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vif It tells of benediction, 

, Of pardon, grace, and peace, 

/ Of joy that hath no ending, 

Of love which cannot cease 

vif “Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 

And 1 will give you light.” 

O loving voice of JEsrs, 
cr Wliich comes to cheer the night ; 

Our he<arts were filFd with sadness, 

And we had lost our way ; 

/ But He has brought us gladness 
And songs at break of day. 

mj “ Come unto Me, ye fainting. 

And I will give you life.” 

O cheering voice of Jesus, 
cr Which comes to aid our strife ; 
luf The foe is stern and eager, 

The fight is fierce anil long ; 
y But He lias made us mighty, 

And stronger than the strong. 

raf “And whosoever cometh, 

I will not cast him out.” 

O welcome voice of Jesus, 
cr Which drives away our doubt ; 
mf Which calls us very sinners, 

Unworthy though we be, 
cT Of love so free and boundless, 

T To come, dear Lord, to Thee. Amen. 

267 “ He that cfjmcth to Me shall never hunger ; and he 
that bclieveth on Me shall never thirst.** 

p T HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 

7?^ -A- “ Come unto Me and rest ; 

0^ Ligr down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My Breast 
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p I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
cr I found in Him a resting-place, 
ff And He has made me glad. 

ip I heard the voice of J esus say, 
mf “ Behold, I freely give 
n' The living water, thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink, and live ; 

P I came to Jesus, and I drank 
CT Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quench’d, my soul revived, 
ff . And now I live in Him. 

p I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
mf “ I am this dark world’s Light ; 
cr Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise. 

And all tliy day be bright : ” 

P I look’d to Jesus, and I found 
cr In Him my Star, my Sun ; 

And in that Light of life I’ll walk 
dim Till travelling days are done. Amen. 

258 “ When he hath foutid ityhe laycth it on his shoulders 

rejoicing.'* 

p T WAS a wandering sheep, 

-L I did not love the fold, 

I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, 

I would not be controll’d. 

1 was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 

I did not love my Father’s voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

mf The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His child, 

They follow'd me o'er vale and hill, 

O’er deserts waste and wild; 
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They found me (p) nigh to death, 
Famish’d, and faint, and lone ; 
c/ They bound me with the bands of love, 
They saved the wandering one. 


mf They spoke in tender love. 

They raised my drooping head, 
They gently closed my bleeding wounds, 
My fainting soul they fed ; 

They wash’d my filth away, 

They made me clean and fair ; 
a They brought me to my home in peace, 
dim The long-sought wanderer. 


/ Jesus my Shepherd is, 

’Twas He that loved my soul, 
’Twas He that wash’d me in His Blood, 
’Twas He that made me whole ; 
Twas He that sought the lost, 
dim That found the wandering sheen ; 
cr ’Twas He that brought me to the fold, 
’Tis He that still doth keep. 


p I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controll\l ; 

/ But now I love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I love, I love the fold. 

•p 1 was a wayward child, 

I once preferr’d to roam ; 

/ But now 1 love my Father’s voice, 

I love, I love His home. Amen. 


259 “ What reward ehall 1 give unto the Lord for all the 
benefits that He hath done unto me f** 

p rpHY Life was given for me, 

JL Thy Blood, O Lord, was shed, 
cr That I might ransom’d be, 

And quicken’d from the dead ; 
p Thy Life was given for me ; 

. What have I given for Thee ? 
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Long years were spent for me 
In weariness ana woe, 
cr That through eternity 

Thy glory I might know ; 
p Long years were spent for me ; 

Have I spent one lor Thee ? 

mf Thv Father’s Home of light, 
•fliy rainbow-circled Throne, 
dd//iWere left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone i 
p Vea, all was left for me ; 

. Have I left aught for Thee ? 

Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
]More than my tongue can tell 

Of bitterest agony. 

To rescue me from hell ; 

Thou suff’redst all for me ; 

What have I borne for Thee 1 


mf And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy Home above 
cr Salvation full and free, 

Thy pardon and Thy love ; 
rnf Great gifts Thou broughtest me ; 
p What have 1 brought to Thee ? 


0 let my life be given, 

My years for Thee be spent ; 
World'fetters all be riven. 

And joy with suffering blent ; 
cr Thou gav^st Thyself for me, 

1 give myself to Thee. Amen. 


260 “ Lovest thou Mei** 

TUT ARK, my soul 1 it is the Lord ; 
•J—L ’Tis thy Saviour, hear His Word ; 
Jrsus speaks, and speaks to thee, 

P “ Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me I 
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mj “ I deliver’d thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, heal’d thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, Ret thee right, 
Turn’d thy darkness into light. 

“ Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare ? 
p Yes, she may forgetful be, 
cr Yet will I remeniber thee. 

mf “ Mine is an unchanging love, 

Higher than the heights above, 

Deeper than the depths l>eneath, 
cr Free and faithful, strong as death. 

/ “ Thou shalt see My glory soon, 

mf When the work of grace is done ; 
cr Partner of My Throne shalt be ; 

Say, poor sinner, (cr) lov’st thou Me ? ’* 

mf Lord, it is my cliief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
cr Yet I love Thee, (dim) and adore ; 
cr O for grace to love Thee more. Amen. 


261 


Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall 
God:* 


mf TI) LESS’D are the pure in heart, 
JD For they shall sec our God ; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs, 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. 


p The Lord, Who left the heavens 
Our life and wace to bring. 

To dwell in lowliness with men, 

Their Pattern and their King ; 

Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart, 

, cr And for His dwelling and His Throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 
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p Lord, we Thy Presence seek ; 

May ours this blessing be ; 
cr Give us a pure and lowly heart, 

A temple meet for Thee. Amen, 

262 ** Xoio ahidcth faith^ hope^ charity^ these three ; but 

the greatest of these is charity** 

'iuj HEAT Mover of all hearts, Whose Hand 
VT Doth all the secret springs command 
Of human thought and will, 

Thou, since the w{)rld was made, dost bless 
Thy Saints with fruits of holiness, 

.Their order to fulfil. 

Faith, hope, and love here weave one chain ; 
But love alone shall then remain 
When this short day is gone : 

/ O Love. O Truth, O endless Light, 

*\Vlien snail we see Thy Sabbath bright 
With all our labours done ? 

V We sow ’mid perils here and tears ; 

There the glad hand the harvest bears, 
dim Which here in CTief hath sown : 

Great Three in One, the increase give ; 

Thy gifts of m-ace, by wliich we live. 

With heavenly glory crown. Amen. 

263 any man mil come after Me^ let him deny 

himself ^ and take up his cross, and follow Me** 

r 1 1AKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, 

J- If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 

Deny thyself, the world forsake. 

And humbly follow after Me. 

Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ^ 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up. 

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 
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Take up thy crass, nor heed the shame, 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
p Thy Lord for thee the Cross endured, 
cr To save thy soul from death and hell. 

m/ Take up thy cross then in His strength. 

And caimlv every danger brave ; 

Twill guicfe thee to a rx'tter home, 
cr And le^ to victory o^er the giave. 

mf Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 

Nor think till death to lay it down ; 

For only he who bears the cross 
cr May ho])e to wear the glorifnis crown. 

/ To Thee, Great Lord, the Oxe in Three, 

All praise for evermore ascend ; 
dimO grant u.s in our Home to see 
/ The heavenly life that knows no end. Amen 

264 “ Thy will be done'' 

mf ]\/rY God, my Father, whil( 2 1 stray, 

-LVl. Far from my home, on life's rough way. 

0 teach me from my heart to say, 

p “'Thy Will be done.*' 

Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 

Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 

“Thy Will be done.*' 

What though in lonely m-ief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh, 
Submissive would I still reply, 

“Thy Will be done.** 

If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine ; 

1 only yield Thee what is Thine : 

“ Thy Will be done* 
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mf Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 

JMy Gk)D, to Thee I leave the rest ; 

p “Thy Will be done/’ 

mf llenew my will from day to day, 

Blend it with Thine, and take away 
All that now makes it hard to say, 

P “ Thy Will be done/’ Amen, 

265 Sot an I wQlf hut as Thou iciltT 

mf rilHY way, not mine, O Lord, 

• J- However dark it be ; 

Lead me by Thine own Hand. 

Choose out the path for me. 

Smooth let it be or rough, 

It will be still the best ; 

Winding or straight, it leads 
Bight onward to Thy rest. 

p I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not if 1 might ; 
mf Choose Thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 

The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine, so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 

P Else I must surely stray. 

m/ Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill. 

As best to Thee may seem : 

Choose Thou my good and ill. 

Choose Thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
p Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
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m/ Nut mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 
rr Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 

/ My Wisdom, and my All. Amen. 

266 ‘ In ViC d<iy time also He led them with a cloud, and 
all the night through with a light of fire.'' 

7 hJ X EAD, liindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
-Li Lead lliou me on ; 
p The night is dark, and I am far from home, 

Lead Thou me on. 

cr Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 

The distant scene ; (/>) one step enough for me. 
inf 1 was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on ; 

I loved to choose and see my path ; (;>) but now 
Lead Thou me on. 

cr 1 loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will : ( remember not past years 
nJ So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
AVill lead me on, 

O’er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, {p) till 
The night is gone ; 

cr And with the morn those Angel faces smile, 

Which 1 have loved long since, ( />) and lost awhile 

Amen. 

267 he in you, which was also in Chnst 

Jesus." 

p X ORD, as to Thy dear Cross we flee, 

J-J And plead to be forgiven, 
cr So let Thy Life our pattern be, 

And form our soufs for Heav'n. 
mf Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear ; 

Like l^ee, to do our Father’s Will, 

‘ p Our brethren's griefs to share. 
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m/ Let grace our selfishness expel, 

Our earthliness refine ; 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 

As free and true as Thine. 

If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 

I And grief’s dart day come on, 

We in our turn would meekly cry, 

VP ** Father, Thy Will be done.” 

7n/ Kept p^eful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

C7 O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 

• And follow Thee to Heav’n. Amen 

268 “ Blessed are those servants \rhom the Lord ichen B0 
Cometh shall find matching.'' 

inf servants of the Lord, 

JL Each in his oflBce wait, 

Observant of His heavenly Word, 

And watchful at His gate. 

Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 

Gird up your loins as in His sight. 

For awful is His Name. 

Watch ! ’tis your Lord’s command. 

And while we speak, He’s near ; 

Mark the first signal of His Hand, 

And ready all appear. 

Oh, happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
lie shall his Lord with rapture see, 

And 1^ with honour crown’d. 

Christ shall the banauet spread 
With His own royal Hand, 

And raise that faithful servant’s head 
Amid the Angelic band. 
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/ All glo^, Lord, to Thee, 

Whom Heav'n and earth adore, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God for evermore. Amen. 

269 “ Watch and pray.'* 

mj “ ^HIIISTIAN 1 seek not yet repose,” 
p Hear thy guardian Angel say ; 

7 ;/ Thou art in the midst of foes ; 

p “ Watch and pray/' 
m/ Princii>alities and powers, 

Mustering their unseen array, 

Wait for thy unguarded hours : 

p “ Watch and pray.” 
mj Gird thy heavenly annour on, 

Wear it ever night and day ; 
cr Ambush’d lies the evil one ; 

P “ Watch and pray.” 

/ Hear the victors who o’ercame ; 
dt;7tStill they mark each warrior’s way ; 

All with one sweet voice exclaim, 

“ Watch and pray.” 

Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey ; 

Hide w'ithin thy heart His Word, 

“ Watch and pray.” 

Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 

Pray, that help may be sent down ; 

“ Watch and pray.” Amen. 

** Put on the whole annour of God'* 

S oldiers of Christ, arise, 

And put your armour on ; 

Strong in the strength which God supplies, 
Through His Eternal Son ; 
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Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in His mighty ^wer ; 
p Who in the strength ot Jesus trusts 
cr Is more than conqueror. 

/ Stand, then in His great might 
AVith all His strengtli endued ; 
rn/ And take, to ann you for the tight, 

The panoply of God. 

From strength to strength go on. 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
cr Tread all the ]) 0 %vers of darkness down, 
ff • And win the well-fought day. 

Vi/ That having all things done. 

And all ycur conflict.^ past, 

Ye may obtain, through Christ alone. 
cr A crown ot joy at b^t. 

P Jesu, Eternal Son, 

cr We praise Thee and adore, 

f Who art with God the Father One 
And Spirit evermore Amen. 

271 “ Me, let him fvUofr Me, and 

I am., there shall also Mff servant be.'^ 

mf JESUS, 1 have promised 
vy To serve Thee to the end : 

Be Thou for ever near me, 

My Master and my Friend ; 

I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway 
if Thou wilt be my Guide. 

0 let me feel Thee near me : 

The world is ever near ; 

1 see the sights that dazzle. 

The tempting sounds I hear ; 
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P My foes are ever near me, 

Around me and within ; 
rr But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 

And shield my soul from sin. 

T7:j O let me hear Tliee speaking 
In accents clear and still. 

Above the stonns of uassiou, 

The murmurs of self-will ; 

O ^eak to re-assure me, 

T<) hasten or control ; 

O ^eak, and make me listen, 

Thou Guardian of my soul. 

O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 

That where Tliou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be ; 

And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end ; 

O give me grace tc follow, 

My Master and my Friend. 

P O let me see Thy foot-marks, 

And in them plant mine own ; 

My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone ; 
cr O guide me, call me, draw me, 

Uphold me to the end ; 

And tlien in Heav’n receive me, 

My Saviour and my Friend. Amen. 

272 “ Chritt in you, the hope of glory f* 

n%f SAVIOUR, may we never rest 
V-/ Till Thou art form’d within, 

Till Thou hast calm’d our troubled breast, 
And crush’d the power of sin. 
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p O may we gase upon Thy Cross, 

Until the woncirous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross^ 
p And earthly sorrows light : 

mj Until, released from carnal ties, 

Our spirit ui)ward springs, 

And secs true peace above the skies. 

True joy in heavenly things. 

P There as we gaze, may we become 
Ibiited, Lord, to Thee, 

' r And, in a fairer, happier home, 

Thy perfect beauty see. Ain on 

273 ** BchoU^how grtod and jrtp ful a thing if it, b*'ethre%. 

to diced together m unity 1" 

»*/ ^ LORD, how joyful 'tis to sec 

V-/ The brethren join in love to Thee } 

On Thee alone their heart relies, 

Their only strength Thy grace supplies. 

How sweet within Thy holj" place 
With one accord to sinp Thy grace, 

Resieging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent prayer ' 

O may we love the House of God. 

^ Of peace and joy the blest abode ; 

O may no angry strife destroy 
Tliat sacred peace, that holy joy. 

The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee, 

With hearts to Thee more wholly given, 

More w'eau'd from earth, more fix’d on Heav'n 

Lord, shower upon us from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 

■^h other’s wants may we supply, 

^ And reign together in the sky. 
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/ Traise God, from Whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 

Praise Him above, Angelic host. 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy G host. Amen. 

274 “ One hope of your calling** 

mf rjIHROUGH the night of doubt and sorrow 
JL Onward goes the i)ilgrim band, 

Singing songs of expectation, 

Marching to the Promised Ijind. 

Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding Light ; 
Brother clasj^s the hand of brother, 

Stejiping tearless through the night. 

One the Light of God’s own Presence 
O’er His ransom'd i)eoplc shed. 

Chasing far the gloom and terror, 

Brightening all the path we tread : 

One the object of our journey, 

One the faith which never tires, 

One the earnest looking forward, 

One the hope our God inspires : 

One the strain that lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one ; 

One the conflict, one the peril. 

One the march in God oegiui : 

/ One the gladness of reioicing 
On the far eternal shore, 

Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love f(»r evermore. 

m/ Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 

Onward with the Cross our aid ; 

Bear its shame, and flght its battl^ 

• Till we rest beneath its shade. 
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or Soon shall ooine the great awaking, 

Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
f Then the scattering of all shadows, 

And the end of toil and gloom. Amen. 


275 “ Jlutt they all n\ay oe one. ' 

rnf TjIATHER of all, from land and sea 

JL; The nations sing, “ Thine, Lord, are we 
Countless in number, but in Thee 

May w’e be one.*’ 

O Son of (3od, Wiose love so free 
p For men did make Thee Man to be, 
cr United to our Cod in Thee 

May we be one 

p Thou, Loro, didst once for all atone i 
mf Thee may botli Jew and Gentile own 
Of their two walls tlie Corner Stone, 

Making them one. 

In Thee we arc God’s Israel, 

Thou art the world's Emmanuel, 

In Thee the Saints for ever dwell, 

^Millions, but one. 

Thou art the Fountain of all good, 

P Cleansing with Thy most ])recious Bloo(L 
cr And feeding us with Angels’ Food, 

Making us one. 

Join high and low, join young and old 
In love that never waxes cq1(^ 
cr Under one Shepherd, in one Fold, 

Make us aU one. 


P O Spirit Blest, Who from above 
Cam’st ^ntly gliding like a dove. 

Calm aU our strife, give faith ana love ; 

O make us ona 
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m/ O Trinity in Unity, 

One only God, iu Persons Three, 

Dwell ever in our hearts ; like Thee 
May we be one. 

/ So, when the world shall pass away, 

May we awake with joy and say, 

“Now in the bliss of endless day 

We all are one.” Amen 

276 ''Casting all gour care upon Him , for IJe zareth fo' 
you 

mf LORD, how happy should we be 

If we could cast our care on Thee, 

If wc from self could rc.st ; 

And feel at heart that One above, 

In perfect w'isdoin. x>erfcct love. 

Is working for tue best. 

p How far from this our daily life, 

How oft disturVd by anxious strife, 

By sudden wild alarms ; 
cr Oh, could we but relincjuish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 
On Thy Almighty arms ! 

p Could we but kneel, and cast our load, 

E’en while ^ve pray, upon our God, 
cr Then rise wdth lighten’d cheer ^ 

772/ Sure that the Father, Who is nigh 
To still the famish’d raven’s cry, 

Will hear in that wo fear. 

p We cannot trust Him as we should ; 

So chafes weak nature’s restless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
cr But birds ana flowerets round us preachi 
« All, all the present evil teach 
SuflScient for the day. 
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m/ Lord, make these faithle^ hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers : 

Make them from self to cease ; 

Leave all things to a Father^s Will, 

And taste, berore Him lying still, 

P E’en in affliction, peace. Amen. 

277 “ Whom hate I in heaten but Thee 9 and there is none 
upon earth that I desire in comparison of TheeT 

mf ISTEAllEK, my God, toThee, 

-LM Nearer to Thee ; 

p E’en though it be a cross 

That raisetb me ; 

Still all my song shall be, 
dim Nearer, my God, to Tliec, 

Nearer to Thee. 
p Though, like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness comes over me, 

My rest a stone ; 

Yet in my dreams I’d be 
dim Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 
mf Tlicre let my way appear 

Steps unto Heav n, 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 
rr Angels to beckon me 
dim Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

mf Then, with mjr waking thoughts 

Bnght with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony ^iefs 

Beth-el I’ll raise ; 

So by my woes to bo 
dim Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. Amen. 
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278 *• And the Apostles said «nfo Vie Lord, Increase 

faith ** 

nj FOU a faith that will not shrink, 
Though press'd by many a ; 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of |>overty or woe ; 

p That will not murmur nor complain 
Jieneath the chjtsteniiig rofl ; 
cr But in the hour of grief or pain 
Can lean upf)n its Goi> ; 
m/ A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tein]»ests rage without ; 

That when in danger knows no fear. 

In darkness feels no doubt ; 

A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last spark is lied. 

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up the dying }>ed. 
p Lord, give me such a faitli as this, 

And then, what e’er may come, 
cr I taste e’en now the hallow’d blis^ 

Of an eternal home. Amen. 

279 “ Lordy help m<*. ” 

p HELP ijLs, Loud ; each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give ; 
m/ Help us in thought, and w'ord, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live, 
p O help us, when our .spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore ; 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
cr O help us, Lord, the more. 
m/ O help us, through the prayer of faith 
More firmly to believe ; 

For still the more the servant hath, 

' The more shall he receive. 
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O help us, Jesct, from on high, 

Wo know no help but Thee ; 

O help 113 so to live and die 
cr As Thine in Hcav'n to be. Amen. 

280 “ Ami they shtiH f*e ^fine, saith the Lord of hosti^ ^ 

that day vchcn I make up J/y jewels** 

m/ rriHINE for ever ! (?or> of love, 

JL Hear us from Thy Throne above ; 

Tliinc for ever tiiay we be 
Here and in eternity. 

Thine for ever ! Lord of life. 

Shield us through our earthly strife; 

Thou the Life, the TVuth, the Way, 

Guide us to the realms of day. 

Thine for ever ! oh, how blest 
They who iind in Tliee their rest I 
Saviour, (jriiardian, Heavenly Friend, 

( ) defend us to the end. 

Thine for ever ! Saviour, keep 
p 1-3 Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 

Safe alone benet/.h Thy care, 
cr Let us all Thy goodness share. 

fn/ Thine for ever ; Thou our Guide, 

All our wants by Thee supplied. 

All our sins by Thee forgiven, 
cr Lead us, Lord, from earth to Heav'n. Amen 

281 ^ f.ord thy Gtxi .... Which leadeth thee 

by Uie way that thou shouldest go.** 

T* EAD US, Heavenly Father, lead us 
-Li OW the world’s tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 

For we have no help but Thee ; 

Yet possessing every blessing. 

If our God our Father be- 
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^ Saviour, breathe foiyiveness o’er us, 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 

Thou didst tread this earth before us, 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe : 

Lone and drear\% faint and weary, 

Through the desert Thou didst go. 
v\f Sf’irit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 

Love with every pas.sion blending, 

I Pleasure tliat can never cloy ; 

Thus Twovided, imrdonM, gui<5ed, 

Xotliing can our peace destroy. Amen. 

282 ^ hold Thou up my goiny^ in Thy paths ; that 

footsteps slip not'* 

mf "OK Thou my Guardian and my Guide, 
And hear me when I call ; 

J..et not my slipnery footsteps slide, 

And hold me lest I fall. 
p The wT)rld, the flesh, and Satan dwell 
A round the path 1 tread ; 
rr O save me from the snares of hell, 

/ Thou Quickener of the dead. 
p And if I tempted am to sin, 

And outward things are strong, 
cr Do Thou, O Lord, keep watch within, 

And save my soul from WTong. 
mf 8till let me ever watch and pray, 

P And feel that I am frail , 

That if the Tempter cross my way, 

Yet he may not prevail Amen, 

283 “ Lordj remember meT 

mf THOU, from Whom all goodness flows, 
I lift my heart to Thee ; 

' p In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 

Good Lord, remember me 
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When on my aching burden'd heart 
My sins lie heavily, 

cr Thy pard(»n grant, 'fhy peace impart , 
p Good Lord, remember me. 

When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
mf Then Jet my strength be as my day ; 
p Good Loud, remember me. 

If worn with pain, disease, and grief 
This feeble frame should be, 
cr Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 

P , Go^kI Lord, remember me. 

And, oh, when in the hour of death 
I bow to Thy decree, 

Jksu, receive my parting breath : 
pp Good Lord, remember me. Amen 

284 “ My soul thirsteth for Thee, my flesh also longeth 
after Thee ; in a barren and dry land .chert nc 
water isf* 

P TilAR from my heavenly home, 

-I- Far from iny Father’s breast, 
Fainting I cry, ‘‘ Blest Spirit, come, 

TT And speed me to my rest.” 
mf A[y spirit homew'ard turns. 

And fain would thither flee ; 
dim My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns, 

When I remeinoer thee. 
mf To thee, to thee I pre.ss, 

P A dark and toilsome road ; 

When shall I pass the wilderness, 

^ And reach the Saints’ abode ? 
mf God of my life, be near ; 

On Thee my hopes I cast ; 
p O mide me through the desert here, 

^ And bring me home at last Amen. 

f ) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


285 ** And Ue arose and rebuked the teind^ and said untc 

the sea. Peace, be sttit** 

f TpIEKCE ra5:ecl the tempest o’er the deep, 
J- Watch did Thine anxious servants keep 
dim But Tliou wast wrapp’d in guileless sJeep, 
pp Calm and still. 

mf “ Save, Loup, we perish,” was their cry. 

“ O save us in our agony ! ” 

Thy Word above the stonn rose high, 

p “ Peace, be still." 

pp The wild winds hush’d ; (/) the angr}* deep 
dim Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 

The sullen billows ceased to leap, 

cr At Thy Will 

mf So, when our life is clouded o’er, 

And .stonn-winds drift as from the ?hore. 

Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 

pp “Peace, bo still " Amen 

286 “ Our light affliction, vchich is hut for a moment, 

xcorketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal 
veight of glory P 

mf LET him, whose sorrow 
No relief can find. 

Trust in Oon, and borrow' 

Ease for heart and mind. 

p Wliere the mourner weeping 
Sheds Uie secret tear, 
cr God His watch Is keeping, 
dim Though none else tie near. 

mf God will never leave thee. 

All thy wants He knows, 

Feels the ()ain.s that grieve thee, 

« Sees thy cares and woes 
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Raise thine eyes to Ileav'n 
When thy spirits ouail, 

WTien, by tempests ariven, 

Heart and courage fail. 
p When in grief we languish, 
cr He will dry the tear, 

W’ho His children’s anguish 
Soothes with succour near. 
p All our woe and sadness, 

In til is world below, 
cr Balance not the gladnes.s 
We in heaven shall know 
p Jesu, Holy Saviour, 
cr In the realms alK»ve 
7n/ Crown us with Thy favour, 

Fill us with Thy love. Amen 

287 ** Let my suppiic<iti\)n come bcfoi'e Thee ; deliver if<t, 
accordmj to Thy \VordT 

m/ "TESUS, Lord of life and glory. 

Bend from HeJiv’n Thy gracious ear ; 
AVhile our waiting souls adore Thee, , 
Friend of helidess sinners, hear : 
p By Thy mercy, 

O deliver u.s, good Lord. 
wi/ From the depths of nature’s blindness. 
From tlie Iiardening iiower of sin, 

From all malice and unkindness 
Fn>m the pride that lurks within, 
p liy Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. 

When temptation sorely presse® 

In the day of Satan’s powej. 

In our times of deep distresses, 

In each dark and trying hour, 

By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. 
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mj When the world around is smiling, 
In the time of wealth and ease, 
Earthly joj's our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace, 
f P>y Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. 


cr 

V 


In the weary hours of sickness, 

In the times of grief and i»ain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness, 
When the creature’s help is vain, 
By Thy !iiercy, 

O deliver as, good Lord. 

In the solemn hour of dying. 

In the awful judgment day, 

May our souls, on Thee relying, 
hind Thee still our Hoj>e ana Stay 
By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lord. Amen. 


288 “ The time is short.** 

rn/ A FEW more years shall roll, 
XjL a few more seasons come, 
dm And we shall be with those that rest 
p Asleep within the tomb : 

Then, O my J^ord, prepare (cr) 
Mv soul for that great day ; 
sr e dimO wasn me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sms away. 


mf A few' more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 
And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime : 
p Then, O my Lord, prepare (cr) 
My soul for that bright day ; 
or € dimO wash me in Thy precious Blood, 

> And take my sms away. 
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fr{f A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 
cr And we shall be where temr>ests cease, 

And surges swell no more : 
p Then, O my Lokd, prepaie {cr) 

My soul for that cairn do^^ ; 
e dimO ■wash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sins away. 

A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 

• cr And we shall w’cep no more : 
p Then, O my Loki>, prepare (r/ ) 

Mv soul for that blest day ; 
dimO w’asn me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sms aw ay. 

vi/ Tis but a little while 
And He shall come again, 

P Who died that we might live, (^/*) Who livoa 
That we with Him may reign : 
p Then, O my Loud. i)repare (rr) 

My soul for that glad diw ; 
c dimO w’ash me in Thy precious Blood, 
p And take my sms away. Amen, 

289 “ So soon passvth it a»cay, and we are gonq.*' 

'ir\f “T^AYS and moments quickly fl^ng 
-L' Blend the living with the dead ; 
p Soon will you and I be lying 
Each within our narrow bed. 

Soon our souls to God Who gave them 
Will have sped their ra^ld flight ; 
cr Able now by grace to save them, 

Oh, that while we can we might ! 
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Jesu, Infinite Redeemer, 

Maker of this mighty frame, 

Teach, O teach us to reniemher 

What we are, and whence we came ; 

Whence we came, and whither wending; 
p Soon we must through darkness go, 

/ To inherit hliss unending, 
p Or eternity of woe. 
mf O by Thy jiower grant, Loud, that we 
dim ^ At our last liour fall not from Thee ; 
cr Saved by 'J’liv gract*, Thine may we be 

All through the days of {ilitn) eternity.. 

Amen. 

290 will alu'ay give thfinhs un/o the Lord: His prais$ 

shall ever be in mg mouth'* 

m/ niH ROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
- 1 - In trouble and in joy, 

The praises ot my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

O magnify the Loud w ith me, 

With me exalt His Name ; 
p When in di.stress to Him 1 call’d, 

/ He to my rescue came. 
m/ The Hosts of God eruianip around 
The dwellings of the just; 

Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on ills succour trust. 

O make but trial of His Jove, 

Exnerience will decide 
How blcssM are they, and only they, 

Who in Ilis truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you His service your delight, 

^ Your want® shall be His care, 
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/ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

291 “ Fitjht the tjockl flj?U of faith, lay hold on eternal life.*' 
juf ^^FT in danger, oft in woe, 

V-/ Onward, Cliristians, onward go ; 

Bear the toil, inaintain the strife, 

.Strengthen’d with the Bread of Life ! 

Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
cr Soon .sliall every tear be dry ; 
mf Let not fears your course impede, 

/ Great your strength, if {dim) great your need. 
mf Let your droo])ing hearts be glad ; 

March in heuvcnly armour clad ; 

Fight, nor think the battle long, 

/ Soon shall victory wake your song. 

Onward then in battle move ; 

More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
dim Though opposed by many a foe, 

/ (.'hristian sohliers, onward go ! 

Hymns of glor>’^ and of prai.se, 
mf Father, unto Yhee we raise : 

Holy Jesus, prai.se to Thee 
With the biUKiT ever be. Amen. 

292 praise V\/e Lord of Acaren, praise Him in the 

hcitjhtF 

ff TDRAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him, 
-IT Praise Him, Angels, in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light . 

/ Praise the Lord ! for He hath smken, 

Worlds His mighty voice obewd ; 

/ Laws, which never shall be broken, 

For their guidance He hath made, 
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/ Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail; 

S Gop hath made His Saints victorious, 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Laud and magnify His Name ! Amen. 

293 “ therefore praise the Lord for Ila 

gooduciS.*' 

f O ING praise to Goi» Who reigns above. 
O The God of all creation, 

The God of power, (;*) the God of love, 

/ The God of our salvation ; 

Thf With healing balm luy soul He fills, 

And every faithless murmur stilLs •/ 

/ To God all praise and glory. 

thf The Angel-host, O King of kings, 

Thy praise for ever telling, 

» In earth and sky all living thing.s 
P»eneath Thy shadow dwelling, 

Adore the wisdom which could span, 

And ])r)wer which form'd crciation’s plan : 
f To God all praise and glory. 

v\f WTiat God’s Almiglity power hath made 
His gracious mercy keepeth ; 
cr By morning glow (p) or evening shade 
His watchful eye ne’er sleepeth ; 
mf Within the kingdom of His might 
Lo ! all is just, and all is right ; 

/ To God all praise and glory. 

rrtj The Lord is never far away, 

P But, through all grief distressing, 

* cr An ever-present help and stay, 

Our peace and joy and blessing ; 
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<Um As with a mother^s tender hand, 
cr He leads His own, His chosen band ; 

/ To God all praise and glory. 

Thus all my toilsome way along 
r I sing aloud Thy praises, 

That men may hear the grateful song 
My voice unwearied raises : 

/ Be ioyful in the Lord, my heart ; 

Both soul and body bear your part ; 
i To God all praise and glory. Amen. 

294 ** ir^o Ud His peopU throufjh the tnldcrness . for TTxt 

. rncrcfj Ciidurtth for ever'* 

f ^ PRAISE our Great and Gracious Lor 7>, 
And call U])on His Name ; 

To strains of joy tune every chord, 

His mighty acts proclaim ; 

7'i/ Tell how lie led His cho.'^en race 
To Canaan’s j>romiscd land ; 

Toll how His covenant of grace 
/ Unchanged shall ever stand. 

He gave the shadowing cloud by day, 

The moving fire by night ; 

To ^ide His Israel on their way, 

He maxle their darkness light ; 

And have not w^e a sure retreat, 

A Saviour ever nigh, 

The same clear light to guide our feet, 

The Day-spring from on high ? 

V We too have Manna from above, 

The Bread that came from Heav’n ; 

To us the same kind hand of love 
Hath living waters given ; 

A Rock we have, from whence the spring 
In rich abundance flows : 

/ That Rock is Christ, our iViest, our Kiiig,^ 
Who life and health bestows, 
cast) 
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mf 0 may we prize this blessed Food, 

And trust our heavenly Guide ; 
p So shall we tind death’s fearful flood 
Serene as Jordan’s tide, 
cr And safely reach that happy shore, 

P The land of peace and rest, 
cr Where Angels worship and adore 

In God’s own Presence Mest. Amen. 


/ 


295 ** A a Thy icorhs prai9$ TkbBy 0 Lord V 

T he strain ui)raise of joy and praise. 

Alleluia ! 


To the glory of their King 

Let the ransom’d people sing Alleluia! 


And the choirs that dwell on high 

Swell the chorus in the sky, Alleluia! 


mf Ye, through the fields of Paradise that roam, 

Ye blessttd one.s, repeat through that bright home 

Alleluia ! 

Ye planet.s glittering on your heavenly way, 

Ye shining constellations, join and say 

/ Alleluia ! 

P Ye clouds that onward sweep, 

Ye winds on pinions light, 

/ Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep. 

Ye lightning.s, wildly bright, 
p In sweet consent unite your Alleluia! 

mf Ye floods and ocean billows, 

Ye storms and winter snow, 

Ye days of cloudless beauty, 

Hoar frost and summer glow, 
fe proves that wave in spring, 

Ana glorious forests, sing / Alleluia ! 

p First let the birds, with painted plumage gay, 
Exalt their great Creator’s praise, and ^ ^ ^ 
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Then let the beasts of earth, with varying strain, 
Join in creation a hymn, and cry again 

Alleluia ! 

/ Here let the mountains thunder forth sonorous 
' Alleluia I 

« There let the valleys sing in gentler chorus 
P Alleluia I 

v\f Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia 1 

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply 

Alleluia I 

To God, ^Vho all creation made, 

The frequent hymn be duly j>aid, / Alleluia I 

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the Lord of 
all things loves, Alleluia I 

This is the song, the heavenly song, that Christ 
Himself approves, Alleluia 1 

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice awaking, 

Alleluia 1 

P And children’s voices echo, answer making. 

Alleluia ! 

Now from all men be out pour’d 
Alleluia to the Lord ; 

With Alleluia evermore 
The Son and Spirit we adore 

S Praise be done to the Three in One. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia I Alleluia 1 Amen. 


296 

/ QINO Alleluia forth in duteous praise, 

O Ye citizens of Heav’n : O sweetly raise 
/ An endless Alleluia. 
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mf Ye Powers who stand before the Eteraal Light, 
cr In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
/ An endless Alleluia. 

mf The Holy City shall take ui> your strain, 
cr And witjhi glad songs resoiuiding wake again 
/ An endless Alleluia. 

mf In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 

To render to the Loud with tliaiikful voice 
/ An endless Alleluia 

mf Ye who have gain’d at lengtij your palms in bliss, 
cr Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 

/ An endless ^Vlleluia. 

There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring 

The strains which tell the honour of your King. 

/ An endless Alleluia. 

P This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back, 

This is glad food and drink which ne'er shall lack, 
mf An endless Alleluia ; 

While Thee, by Whom were all things made, we 
praise 

For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

/ An endless Alleluia. 

Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 

Glory ¥or evermore ; to Thee we bring 

f An endless Alleluia. Amea 

297 “ When I laid the foundations of the earth . . 

tchen the morning stars sang together, and all the 
sons of God shouted for joy** 

mf OONGS of praise the Angels sang, 

O Heaven with Alleluias rang, 

« When creation was be^n. 

When God spake and it was done. 
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Songs of praise awoke the morn 
p Wlieu the i^riuce of peace was lx)rn ; 
cr Songs of praise arose when He 
/ Captive led captivity. 

p Heav’n and earth must pass away, 
t.'i/ Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 

Cod will make new heavens and earth, 

/ Songs of i)raise shall hail their birth. 

P And will man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 

• cr No, the Cliurch delights to raise 
/ Psalms and hymns and songs of praise 

m/ Saints below, with heart and voice. 

Still in s(mgs of praise rejoice ; 

Learning here, by faith and love, 

Songs 01 praise to sing above. 

/ Hymns of glor5% songs of praise, 

Father, unto Thee we raise, 

J Esu, glor^ unto Thee, 

With the Spirit, ever be. Amen.* 

298 “ Praise the Lonl^ 0 my so\d ; and all that is withm 
me /•raise Ilis JJoly 

Tnf TDRALSE, nw soul, the King of Heaven, 
J-T To His feet thy tribute hring ; 
Ransom'd, heal’d, rastored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing : 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia! 

Praise the everlasting King. 

Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 

Praise Him still the same as ever, 

Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia I * 

Glorious in His faithfulness. 
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f Father like, He tends and spares us, 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 

In His bands He gently bears us, 

Kescues us from all our foes ; 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia! 

Widely yet His mercy flows. 

Angels in the height, adore Him ; 

Ye behold Him face to face ; 

Saints triumphant, bow before Him, 
Gather’d in from every race ; 

/ Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Praise with us the God of grace. Amen. 

299 heard the voice of nianij antjels . . . saying^ 
. . . Worthy is the Lamb that was slain ta 
receive power ^ and riches, and irisdom^ and strengthf 
and honour^ and glory, and blessing.^ 

f ^OME, let US join our cheerful songs 
With Angels round the Throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

“ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 

“ To be exalted thus ; ” 

“ Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
p “ For He was slain for us.” 

rnf Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power Divine ; 
cr And blessings, more than we can give, 

Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

/ Let all creation join in one 
To bless the sacred Name 

Of Him that sits upon the Throne, 

And to adore the Lakb. Amexu 
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300 King of kings, and Lord of lords V 

/ A LL hail the power of J esus* Name ; 
dim iLJL Let Angela prostrate fall ; 
cr Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
mf C'rown Him, ye morning stars of light, 

Who fix’d this floating ball ; 

/ Now hail the Strength of Israel's might, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 
m/ Crown Him, ve MartjTS of your God, 

Who from liis Altar call ; 

. Ext<»l the Stem -of -Jesse's Hod, 

And crown Him Lord of all 
Ve seed of Israol .s chosen race, 

Ve ransom'd of the fall, 
cr Hail Him Who saves you by Ilis grace. 

And crown Him Lord of all 
mf Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line, 

WTiom David Lord did call, 
f Tlie God Incarnate, Man Divine, 

And croAvn Him Lord of all. 

Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormw’ood and the gall, 
cr Go spread yoiir trophies at His feet. 

And crowm Him Lord of all. 

/ Let every tribe and every tongue 
Before Him prostrate fall, 

And shout in universal song 
The crownM Lord of all. Amen. 

301 ** To him (hat crercomsth will I g^^ant to sit icith Mt 

in My throne, even as J also overcame, and am set 
down with My Father in IIis throne ** 
p rn HE Head that once was crown’d with thorns, 
/ JL la crown’d with glory now : 

A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor’s Brow. 
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The h^est place that Heav’n affords 
Is His, is His by right. 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 

And Ileav*n’s eternal Light. 
mf The Joy of all who dwell above, 

The Joy of all below, 

To whom He manifests Hus love, 

And grants His Name to know. 

To them the Cross, with all its shame, 
cr With all its grace, is piven : 

/ Their name an everla.stfng name, 

Their joy the joy of Heav’n. 
p They suffer with their Lord below, 
f They reign with Him above ; 
mj Their profit and their ioy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

The Cross He bore is life and liealth. 
Though shame and death to Him ; 

His people's hopjc, His people's wealth, 

/ Their everlasting theme. Amen. 

302 “ 'JThe four beasts and four and tirenty elders fcildoim 
before the naving every 07 ie of them harps, 

and golden vials full of odours^ which are the 
prayers of saints** 

t ^OME, ye faitliful, raise tlic anthem, 

Cleave the skies with shouts of praise ; 
Sing to Him Who found the ransom, 
Ancient of eternal days, 

God of God, the Word Incarnate, 

Whom the Heaven of Heav’n obeys. 
rrij Ere He raised the loftv mountains, 

Form’d the seas, or built the sky, 

Love eternal, free, and boundless, 
f Moved the Lorn) of Life to die, 
cr, Fore-ordain’d the Prince of princes 
p For the Throne of Calvary. 
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There, for us and our redemption. 

See Him all His Life*blood pour ! 
cr There He wins our full salvation, 

Dies tliat we may die no more ; 

/ TheOy arising, lives for ever, 
jf Kaignhig where He was before. 

/ High on yon celestial mountains 

Stands His gem-built Throne, all bright, 
Mid.st unending Alleluias 

llnrsting from tlie sons of light ; 

Sion’s peojile tell His praises, 

Victor after hard-won fight. 

7>i/ Bring your harjvs, and bring your odours, 
Sweep the string and pour the lay ; 

/ Let the earth proclaim His wonders. 

King (d that celestial day ; 
p He the Lamb (»nce slain is worthy, 

Who was dead, (/) and lives for aye. 
Laud and honour to the Father. 

Daud and honour to the Son, 

Laud and honour to the Spirit, 
l^vcr Thi:ee and ever One, 

Con subs tan t ia I , Co- etc r nal , 

While unending ages run. Amen 

303 “ /a cvi^rijthinj give thanks' 

raf 'TTTHEN morning gild.s the skies, 

VV Mv heart awalving cries, 

/ May Jesus Christ pmised ; 

P Alike at work and prayer 
cr To Jesus T repair ; 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

Vi/ Whene’er the sweet church bell 
Peals over hill and dell, 

/ May Jesus Christ be praised : 
p O hark to what it sings, 
cr As joyously it rii^, 

May JESUS Ghrist be praised 
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mf Mv tongiie shall never tire 
Of chanting with the choir, 

/ May Jesus Christ be praised : 

p This song of sacred joy, 
cr It never seems to cloy, 

May Jesus Christ be praised 

p When sleep her Vmlrn denies. 

My silent spirit sighs, 
mf May Jesus Christ be praised : 
j) When evil thoughts molest, 
cr With this I shield my breast, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

p Does sadness fill mv mind ? 
cr A solace here I find, 
mf May Jesus Christ be praised ; 
p Or fade.s iny earthly bliss ? 
cr My comfort still is this, 

May Jesus Christ be praised 

mf The night becomes as day, 

When trorn the heart we say, 
f May Jesus Christ be praised : 
p The powers of darkness fear, 
cr When this sweet chant they hear, 
lilay J Esus Christ be praised. 

f In Heaven’s eternal bliss 
«The loveliest strain is this, 
ff May Jesus Christ be i>rai&ed : 
/ Let earth, and sea^ and sky 
cr From depth to lieight reuly, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

mf Be this, while life is mine, 

My canticle Divine, 

/ May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Be this the eternal song 
Throimh i^es all along, 

Of May Jesus Christ be praised. 

4 “'O I 
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304 “ And cn His Head were ma^>y crowns'* 

f ^ROVVN Him vnth many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His Throne ; 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own : 

Awake, my soul, and sing 
p Of Him VVho died for thee, 
cr And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 

/ Crown Him the Virgin’s Son, 
p The God Incarnate bom, 
zr Whose Ann those crimson trophies woo 
Which now His Jlrow adorn ; 
p Fruit of the mystic Rose, 
cr As of that Rose the Stem ; 

>?»/ The Root whence incrcv ever flows, 
p The Babe of BeUilehem. 

/?♦/ Crow*n Him the Lord of love ; 
p l»ehold His Hands and Side, 

Those Wounds yet visible above 
In iKjauty glorified : 
p No Angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight. 

But downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright, 
m/ Crown Him the Lord of peace, , 
cr Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all bo prayer and praise : 
f His reign shall know’^ no end, 

P And round His pierced Feet 
Fair flowers of Faradise extend 
cr Their fragrance ever sweet 
/ Crown Him the Lord of years, 

The Potentate of time, 

Creator of the rolling spheres, 

Inefiably Subume : 
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All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 
f For Thou hast died for me ; 
jf Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout eternity. Amen. 

305 * Licru diy \ciii I gtv< tUfinhs unto Thcc,anKl praxsf 

Thy ^urpic fur ever and everT 

vJ O AVJOUR, Blessed Saviour, 

O Listen whilst we sing. 

IJearts and voices raising 
J^raises to our King; 

\ All we have to oiler ; 

All we ho]»c to be, 

/ P>odv, soul, anil spirit, 

All we yield to Thee 

f Nearer, ever nearer, 

CunisT, we draw to Thee, 

[ >eep in adoration 
Bending low the knee . 

Thou for our redenij)tion 
(.am’st on earth ti» diet ; 

/ 'riiou, that we might follow. 

Hast gone uj) on high. 

vif Great and ever greater 
A re Thy mercies liere : 

/ True and everlasting 

Are the glorie.s tlierc ; 
p Wlicre no jiain, nor sorrow, 

Toil, nor care, is known, 

/ Where the Angel legions 

Circle round TJiy Throne. 

f Dark and ever darker 
Was the wdntry past, 
oT Now a ray of gladness 
O^er our path is cast ; 
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/ Name Him, brothers, name H im. 

With love as strung as death, 
f But with awe and wonder, 

And with bated breath , 

V ]le is Gor> tlie Saviour, 

He is Christ the Lord, 

Ever to bo wor.diipp’d. 

Trusted, and adored. 

In your hearts enthrone Him 
There let Him subdue 
All tliat is not holy, 

All that is not true : 
cr Crown Him as yt»ur Captain 
In te in ptat ion's hour ; 

Let His \yill enfold you 
In its light and power, 

/ Brothers, tliis Lono J esus 
Shall return again, 

With 11 is Fathers glory, 

With His Angel train ; 

^ For all wreaths of empire • 

Meet uiton His Brow, 

And our hearts confess Him 
King of glory now. Amen 


307 ** Sc shall the Ktthj have pleasure in thfj bcaut^^ 

is thy Lord God, and tcorship thou Him 

SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 

Whom yet unseen we love, 

O Name of might and favour, 

All other nanie.s above ! 
p We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone w'e sing ; 

/ We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lord and King. 
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m/ O Bringer of salvation, 

Who wondrously hast wrought, 

Thyself the revelation 

Of love beyond our thought ; 
p We worship Thee, (cr) we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 

/ We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
dim Our gracious Lord and King. 

/ In Thee all fulness dwelleth, 

All grace and power Divine ; 

The glory that excelleth, 

O Son of God, is Thine ; 
p We worship Thee, (rr) we bless Thee. 

To Thee alone we sing ; 

/ We praise Thee, and confess Tliee 
Our glorious Lord and King. 

m/ O CTant the consummation 
Of this our song above 
In endless adoration, 

And everlasting love ; 

/ Then shall we i)pai.se and bless Thet 
WTiere perfect praises ring, 

And evermore confess Tlice 

Our Saviour and our King Amen 


308 
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** O pratsc the Lord.*' 

PRAISE ye the Lord ! 


Praise Him in the height ; 
Reioice in His Word, 

Ye Angels of light ; 

Ye heavens, adore Him 
By Whom ye were made, 

Ana worship before Him, 

In brightness array’d. 
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/ O praise ye the Lord ! 

Praise Him upon earth, 
mf In tuneful accord, 

Ye sons of new birth ; 
y Praise Him AMio hath brought you 
His mce from above, 

Praise Him Who hath taught you 
To sing of His love. 

O praise ye the Lord, 

All things that give sound , 

Each jubilant chord, 

Re-echo around ; 

Loud organs, His glory 
Forth tell in deep tone, 
p And sweet haro, the story 
Of what He nath done. 

/ O praise ye the Lord I 
TTianksgiving and song 
To Him be outi^our’d 
All ages along : 
m/ For love in creation, 
cr For heaven restored, 

/ For grace of salvation 

O praise ye the Lord ! Amen. 

CTommunion* 

309 “ The cup of hlessir^ irhich we bkss^ is it not tXe com- 

munion of the Blood of CJirist f The bread ich$oA 
we break, is it not the communion of the Body of 
Christ 

OW, my ton^^e, the mystery telling 
-LN Of the glorious Body sing, 

And the BlooA all price excelling 
Whi^ the Gfentifes* Lord ending, 
p In a Virgin's womb once dwelling, 

Shed for this world’s ransoming. 
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mj Given for us, and condescending 
p To be born for us below, 
c? He, with men in converse blending, 

Dwelt the seed of truth to sow, 

Till He closed with wondrous ending 
f His most jiatient life of woe. 

That last night, at supper lying, 

'Mid tlie Twelve. His chosen band, 

Jescs, with the law coini>Iying, 

Keej)S the feast its rites demand : 

Then, more j»recious l'oi«] supjdying. 

Gives Himself with His own Hand. 
p WoRD-madc Flesh true luead He niaketh 
cr By His Word His Flesli to be ; 
f Wine His Blood ; {mf) which whoso taketh 
Must from carnal thoughts !>e free ; 

/ Faitli alone, though {dim) sight forsaketh, 
\rij Shows true hearts the mystery. 

’^IRT C 

p Therefore we, before Him bending. 

This great Sacrament revere ; 
cr Tjj)es an<r shadow’s have their ending.. 

r or the new er rite is here ; 
rrtf Faith, our outward sense befriending. 
Makes our inw’ard vision clear. 

/ Glory let us give, and blessing 
t To the Father, and the Son, 

Honour, might, and j»raise adilrcssing. 

While eternal ages run j 
Ever too His lovr* confessing. 

Who from Both with Both is One. Amen 

310 8o man did cat angci$' food** 

T O ! the Angels' Food is given 
- 1 — i To the pilgrim w’ho hath striven ; 

See the children's Bread from Heaven, 
Which on dogs may ne'er be spent : 
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Truth the ancient tjT>es fulfilling, 

Isaac bound, a victim willing, 

Paschal Lamb its life-blood spilling. 

Manna to the fathers sent 

Pf Very Bread, Good Shepherd, tend us ; 

J Esu, of Thy love befriend us ; 
ct Thou refresh us, Thou defend us, 

Thine eternal goodness send us 
/ In the land of life to see : 
f Thou Who all things canst and knowest 
Who on earth such Food besPnvest, 

Grant us with Thy Saints, though lowest 
Where the heavenly Feast Thou showest. 
Fellow heirs (dem) and guests to be. 

Amen 

311 " At the living Father hath sent and i live ly tht 
Father : so he that eateth Me, even he shall Uve 
Me/' 

mf r ITHE Heavenly Word proceeding forth, 

-L Yet li^vi ng not the Father’s side, 
Accomplishing His work on^earth 
p Had reach’d at length life’s eventide 

By false disciple to be given 
To foemen for His life athirst, 

Himself, the very Broad of Heav’n, 

He gave to IJis disciples first 

He gave Himself in either kind, 

His precious Flesh, His precious Blood ; 

Of In love’s owm fulness thus design’d 
Of the whole man to be the Food. 

P By Birth their Follow-man was He ; 
cr Their Meat, when sitting at the Board ; 

P He died, their Ilansomer to be ; 

/ He ever reigns, their great Reward. 

i ; 
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Part 2. 

p O Saving Victim, (cr) opening wide 
mf The gate of heaven to (dim) man below, 
cr Our Toes press on from every side, 
mf Thine aid supply, Thy strength (dim) bestow 
r*/ All praise and thanks to Thee ascend 
For evermore. Blest One in Three ; 
p O grant us life that shall not end 
cr In our true native land with Thee. Amen 

312 “ Jesus said unto the n, / am the Bread oj Life' 

p rpHEE we adore, O hidden Saviour, Thee, 

JL AMio in Thy hiacrament do.st deign to be ; 
Both flesh and spirit at Thy Presence fail. 

Vet here Thy Presence we devoutly hail 
0 blest Memorial of our dying Loro, 

Who living Bread to men doth here afford 1 
O may our souls for ever feed on Thee, 

And Thou, 0 Christ, for ever precious be. 
Fountain of goodnes.s, Jert^ Loro and Goo, 
p Cleanse us, unclean, with Thy most cleansing Blood. 
cr Increase our faith* and love, that we may know 
The hope and peace which from I’hy Presence flow, 
p O Christ, Whom now beneath a veil we see. 

May w hat we thirst for soon our portion be, 
cr To ga 2 e on Thee unveil’d, and see Thy Face, 
f The viiion of Thy glory and Thy grace. Amen 

. 313 “ Wisdom saith, Come eat of nvj hradj and drinh of 
, < the vcine vohich I have minyled** 

p T^RAW nigh and take the Body of the Lord, 
JlJ And drink the holy Blood for you outpour’d. 
Saved by that Body and that holy Blood, 
or With soula refresh’d, we render thanks to Qoj> 
Salvation’s Giver, Christ, the Only Son, 

By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won 
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f Offer’d was He for greatest and for least, 

Himself the Victim, and Himself the Priest. 
VicHms were offer’d by the law of old, 

Which in a type this heavenly mystery told. 

?^/ He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade, 
Xow gives His holy grace His saints to aid 
;) Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere, 
rr And take the safeguard of salvation here. 

TTiJ Ho, that His saints in this world rules and shields. 
To all believers life eternal yields ; 

With heavenly bread makesthem that hunger whole. 
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul, 
p Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow 

All nations at the Doom, is with us now. Ameu 

314 lU that cateth J/v Ficsh and dnnketh Mx, Bloody 

dijcclkth in J/r, and 1 in hmi*' 

FOOD that weary pilgrims love, 

0 Bread of Angel-liosts above, 

O Manna of the Saints, 

The hungry soul would feed on Thee 
cr Ne’er may the heart unsolaced be 

Which for Thy (dim) sweetness fainta 
tii/ 0 Fount of love, O cleansing Tide, 

P Which from the Saviour’s pierced Side 
And Sacred Heart dost flow, 
cr Bo ours to drink of Thy pure rill, 

Which only can our spirits fill. 

And all our need bestow. 

P Lord Jesu, Whom, by power Divine 
Now hidden ’neath the outward sign 
We worship and adore, 
m/ OiMt, when the veil away is roll’d, 
cr With open face we may behold 

Thyself for evermore. Amem 
( m ) 
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315 “ We hate an Altar 

mf /^NCE, only once, and once for all, 
His precious life He ^rave ; 

Before the Cross our spirits fall, 

And own it strong to save. 

“ One offering, single and complete,” 
\Vitli lips and heart we say ; 

But what He never can reneiit 
He shows forth day by day. 

For, as the prio.st of Aaron's line 
Within the Ib^liest stood, 

And snrinkled all the mercy-shrine 
Witli sacrific.al blood ; 

So He, Who once atonement wrought, 
Our Priest of endless power, 

Presents ilimself for those He bought 
p In that dark noontide hour. 

77 ^ His Manhood pleads wli(*re now It lives 
On heaven’s eternal Throne, 

And where in mystic rite He gives 
* Its Presence to His own. 

And 80 we show Thy death, O Lort>, 
Till Thou again appear ; 

And feel, when we any ►roach Thy Board, 
We have an Altar lie re. 

/ sAll glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Sok, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Wiiile endless ages run Amen. 

316 “ Thou, art a Priest for everP 
f A LLELUIA ! sing to Jesus ! 

Xa- His the sceptre, H is the Throne ; 

Alleluia 1 His the triumph, 

• His the victory alone ^ 
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Hark I the songs of jpeaceful Sion 
:r Thunder like a mighty flood ; 

/ Jesus out of every nation 

Hath redeem’d us (j*) by His Blood 

Alleluia ! not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow now ; 

Alleluia ! He is near us, 

Faith believes, nor questions how : 

Though the cloud from sight received Him. 
When tlie forty days were o’er. 

Shall our hearts forget His promise, 

* ** 1 am with you evermore ’’ ? 

Alleluia ! Bread of Angels, 

Thou on earth our Food, our Stay; 

Alleluia (p) here the sinful 
Flee to Thee from day to day . 

Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 

•/ Earth’s Kedeemer, plead for me, 

Wliere the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea 

Alleluia I King Eternal, 

Thee the Loud of lords we own . 

Alleluia ! born of Mary, 
r Earth Thy footstool, Heav’n Thy Throne; 

Thou within the veil hast enter’d, 

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest ; 

Thou on earth both Priest and Victim 
Jn the Eucliaristic Feast. 

/ Alleluia ! sing to Jesus ! 

His the Sceptre, His tlie Throne 

Alleluia! His the triumph, 

His the victory alone ; 

P Hark ! the songs of peaceful Sion 
Thunder like a mighty flood ; 

J J BSU8 out of every nation 

Hath redeem’d us (p) by His Blood. Amer 
C ) 
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317 “ CwMy for all things are now ready,*^ 

p TV iTY God, and is Tliy Table spread, 

J-VX And doth Thy Cup with love o'erflow t 
cr Thither be all Thv children led, 

And let them all Thy sweetness know 

Hail, sacred Feast, which J esus makes, 

Rich banquet of His Flesh and Blood * 
tr Thrice hapny he who here i)artakes 
That sacred Stream, that heavenly Food 

?«/ 'Why are its dainties all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts display’d ? 

Was not for them the Victim slain ? 

Are they forbid the children’s Bread'! 

O let Tliy Table honour’d be. 

And furnish’d well with joyful guests ; 

And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes 

/ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

The God WJiom heaven and earth adore, 

From men and from the Angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 

318 “ This Jo m rcmentlt ana o f " 

XI>REAI) ot Heav’n, on Thee we feed, 

For Thy Flesh is meat indeed , 

Hyer may our souls be fed 
With this true and living Bread ^ 
cr Hay by day with strengtn supplied 
demThrough the life of Plim Who died 

m/ Vine of Heav’n, Thy Blood supplies 
This blest Cup of Sacrifice ; 
p Lord, Thy Wounds our healing give, 

, To Thy Cross we look and live : 
cr J ESUS, may we ever be 

Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. Amea 

( 
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319 Tht Lord^s Table,** 

mf A UTHOR of life Divine, 

Who hast a Table spread, 
Furnish’d with mystic Wine 
And everlasting Bread, 
cr Preserve the life Thyself hast riven, 

And feed and train us up for Heav’n 

Our needy souls sustain 
With fresh supplies of love, 

Till all Thy life we gain, 

And all Thy fulness prove, 
cr And, strengthen’d Thy perfect grace, 
i?imBehold without a veil Thy Face. Amen. 


320 Flak is meat tndeed^ and My Blood is drinA 
indeed.** 

p GOD, unseen yet ever near, 

Thy Presence may we feel ; 

And, thus inspired with holy fear, 

Before Thine Altar kneel. 

m/ Here may Tliy faithful people know 
The blessinM of Thy love, 

The streams t^at through the desert flow, 

The manna from above. 

We come, obedient to Thy Word. 

To feast on heavenly Food ; 

Our meat the Body of the Lord, 

Our drink His precious Blood. 

p Thus may we all Thy Word obey, 

«r For we, O Ood, are Thine ; 

/ And go reioicing on our way, 

Beuew’a with strength Divine Amen 
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fP 1 am not worthy ; cold and bare 
The lodging of my soul : 

How canst Thou deign to enter there ? 
cr Lord, speak, and make me whole 

p lam not worthy ; (cr) yet, my God, 

How can I say Thee nay ; 

Thee, Who did.<t give Thy Flesh and Blood 
My ransom -price to i>ay? 

m/ O come ! in this sweet morning hour 
Feed me with Food Divine ; 

And fill with all Thy love and power 
p This worthless heart of mine. Amen 


324 He that catcih MCf eccn he shall live MeJ' 

p “FESU, gentlest Saviour, 

O Thou art in us now, 
cr Fill 118 with Tliy Goodness, 

' TiK our hearts overflow. 

p MultipW our graces, 

Chiefly love and fearr, 
cr And, dear Lord, the chiefest, 
Grace to jiersevere. 

m/ Oh, how can we thank Thee 
For a Gift like this. 

Gift that truly maketn 
Heaven’s etenial bliss ! 

p Ah I when wilt Thou always 
Make our hearts Thy home 1 
cr We must wait for Heaven ; 

Then the day will come. Amea 

( 3M : 
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TKe following Hymns are suitable: 

107 Glory be to Jksus. 

177 Jesu I the very thought is sweet. 

178 Jesu, the very thought of Thee, 

188 Jesu, grant me this, I pray. 

187 Behold the Lamb of God I 

190 Jlsu, Thuu joy of loving hearts ! 

191 Ji':su, my Loud, my God, my All 
198 0 Lore, Who formedst me to w'e.ir 
193 Jesl% Lover ofiny soul. 

197 The King of love my Shepherd is 
260 Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord. 

^7 0 Saviour, precious Saviour. 

Uaptism. 

325 “ and it shall be given you ; seek^ and ye shaU 
find ; blocks and it shall be opened unto you*' 

/*/ FATHER, Thou Who hast created all 
yj In \Yisest love, we pray, 

Look on this babe, who at Thy gracious call 
Is entering on lifers way ; 
p Bend o’er him in Thy tenderness, 

I'hine image on his soul impre^ ; 
cr O Father, hear ! 

P O Son of Goi>, Who diedst for us, behold. 

We bring our child to Thee ; 

Thou tender Shepherd, take him to_Thy fold. 
Thine own for aye to be ; 

Defend him through this earthly strife, 

And lead him on the path of life, 

/ O Son of God ! 

O Holy Ghost, Who broodedst o er the wave 
Descend upon this child ; 

Give undying life, his spirit lave 
With waters undefiled ; 

Grant him^ while yet a babejbo be 
A child of God, a home for Thee, 

O Holy Ghost I 
( ) 
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mj O Triune God, what Thou command st is done: 
We sjieak, but Thine the might ; 

This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly sun, 
Yet jpour on A/m Thy light, 
cr In faith and hone, in joy and love, 

/ Thou *Sun of all below, above, 

O Triune God ! Amen. 


326 “ them in the Name rtf the Father^ and of tfy 

Son, and of the Jfohj d’/toii " 

n^f TTTITHIX the (liurcli’s sacred fpld, 

V V liy lioly bacraiueiit enroll’d. 
Another land) we lay : 
p An heir before of sin and shame, 
c’- Now in the Holy Triune Name 
Bis guilt is wash'd away. 

’nf O loving Father, Thee we pray 
Look on this babe new-born to-day, 

Thine own a<lopted child ; 

' An An^l guard do Thou be.stow 
To lead //im in Thy path.s l)elow 
And guide /ti/n through the wila. 

O Goi) the Son, Thou lieavenly Vine, 
f^rotect this tender branch of Thine 
, Through all that may betide ; 

For ever nourish'd may //e be 

With sap Divine that nows from Thee, 

I n Thee for aye abide. 

Blest Spirit, Whose indwelling grace 
Has given this little one a place 
Among the heirs of life ; 

O breathe Thy sevenfold gifts witliin, 

, And keep Thy temnle pure from sin 
In miast of worldly strife. 
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So, Holy Trinity, by Thee 
Divinely train’d this babe may be 
In faith and hope and love ; 
cr So may he /jain, earth’s waves o’erpast, 
JJis bright inheritance at last 
With all Thy Saints above Amen 


327 The xcashing of rcgcncrati^ni'' 

»n/’rpiS done ! that new and heavenl) birth^ 
.- 1 - Which re-creates the sons of earth 
Has cleansed from guilt of Adam s sin 
A soul which Jesus {p) died to win. 

m/ Tis done ! the Cross upon the brow 
Is mark’d for weal or sorrow now, 
rr To shine with heavenly lustre bright. 
pp Or burn in everlasting night. 

nif O ye who came that babe to lay 
Within a Saviour’s Arms to-day, 

Watch well and guard with careful eye 
The heir of immortality. 

Teach him to know a Father’s love. 

And seek for hap]nness above. 

To Christ his heart and treasure give 
And in the Spirit ever live ; 

That so before the judgment-seat 
In joy and triumph ye may meet ; 

/ The battle fought, the struggle o’er, 

The kingdom yours for evenuore 

Praise God from Wliom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 

Praise Him above, Angelic host, 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Amen. 
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328 therefore ashamed of the teslunonij of 
our Lord:^ 

vif XX token that thou shalt not fear 
JL Christ Crucified to own, 

We print the Cross upon thee here, 

And stamp thee His alone. 

Jn token that thou shalt not blush 
To glory in His Name, 

We blazon here upon thv front 
His glory (ilini) and llis shame, 

77^ In token that thou shalt not flinch 
Christ’s quarrel to maintain, 

But ’neath His banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain ; 

In token that thou too shalt tread 
The path he travel I'd by, 

Endure tlic cross, despise the shame, 

07 .And sit thee down on high ; 

inj Thu.s outwardly and visibly 
. AVe seal thee for His own ; 

And may £lie brow that wears His Cross 
cr Hereaher share His Crown. Amen. 

This ff’jmn imy aho be sung when a child icho has been pn- 
vately baptized is received into the congregation: and at 
the baptism of an adult 

f 

iFot t|^( l^oung. 

329 “ The Child Jesusf' 

mf /^NCE in royal David^s city 
yj Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
p Where a Mother laid her Baby 
In a manger for His bed : 

, mf Mary was that Mother mild, 

P Jesus Chbist her little Child. 
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Ee cane down to earth from Heaven 
/ Who is God and Lord of ali, 

P And His shelter was a stable. 

And His cradle was a stall’; 

With the poor, and mean, and lowly 
Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. 

:h/ And, through all His wondrous Childhood, 
He would honour and obey, 

Love, and watch the lowly Maiden, 

In whose gentle arms He lay ; 

Christian children all must be 
>Iiid, obedient, good as He 

For He is our childhood s pattern, 

Day by day like us He grew, 

P He was little, weak, and lielnless. 

Tears and smiles like us He knew ; 

And He feeleth for our sadness, 

:r And He shareth in our gladness. 

/ And our eyes at last slnill see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 
p For that Child so dear and gentle 
/ Is our Lord in Hejiv’n above ; 

And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone 

Not in that poor lowly stable. 

With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him ; (/) but in Heaven, 

Set at God’s right hand on high ; 

When like stars His children orowm’d 
All in white shall w’ait around. Amen 

330 “ The love of Christ.^' 

m/ X LOVE to hear the story 
JL A^ich An^l voices tell, 
p How once the lung of glory 

Came down on earth to dwelL 
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I am both weak and sinful, 
cr But this 1 surely know, 

The Lord came down to save me, 
liecause He loved me so. 
ruf I love to hear the story 

Which Angel voices tell, 

How once the King of glorv 
Came do\Mi on earth to dwell. 

[ in glad my Bless(‘d Saviol R 
Was once a Child like me, 

'1V> show how pure and holy 
His little ones might be ; 

And if 1 try to follow 
His footsteps liere below, 

He never will forget me, 

Because He loves me so. 

I love to hear the story 
Which Angel voices tell. 

How once the King of glorv 
Came down on earth to dwell, 

/ To sing His love and mercy 

My swediest .songs ]’ll raise , 
m/ And though I cannot see Him 
I know He hears my i)raise ; 

FVjr He has kindly promised 
That even 1 may go 
cr To sing among His Angels, 
fkscau.se He loves me so. 

/ 1 Jove to hear the story 

Which Angel voices tell, 
p How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. Amen. 

331 " j^ven a child is known by hi$ doingt.** 

u/ are but little children weak, 

V V Nor born in any high estate ; 

* WKat can we do for Jesus’ sake, 

^ Who is so High and (food and Great! 
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m/ We know the Holy Innocents 

I^id down for Hini their infant life, 

And Martyrs brave, and patient Saints 
Have stood for Him in fire and strife. 

We wear the cross they wore of old, 

(Jur lii)s have learn ’d like vows to make j 
We need not die ; we cannot fight ; 

What may we do for Jksus’ sake ? 

Oh, day by day, each Christian child 
Has imi(;h to do, without, within ; 

. A death to die for Jksus’ sake, 

A weary war to wage with sin. 

p When deen within our swelling hearts 
The thoiigiits of i»ride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

cr Then we may stay tlie angry blow, 

Then we may check the hasty word, 
p Give gentle answers back again, 
f And fight a battle for our#LoRD. 

With smiles of peace, and looks of love» 
Light in our dw'ellings we may make, 

Bid kind good humour brighten there, 
p And still do ail for J esus’ sake. 

There^s not a child so small and weak 
But lias his little cross to take, 

His little work of love and praise 
p That he may do for Jesus* sake. Amen. 

332 “ Whiie tc€ were yet sinners^ Christ dtcd for usV 

mf rpHERE is a gr^n hill far away, 

JL Without a city wall, 

P Where the dear Lord was crucified, 

Who died to save us alL 
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We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He nad to bear, 

But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffer’d there. 

vif He died that we might be forgiven. 

He died to make us good, 
cr That we might go at last to Heav’n, 
p Saved by His precious Blood. 

mf There wa.« no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of Heav’n, and let us in. 

Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too. 

And trust in His redeeming Blood, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 


333 “ lie took them up m IIi$ Arms.*' 

f /CHRIST, Who once amongst us 
\J As a Child did dwell, 

Is the children’s Saviour, 

And He loves us w^ell ; 

mf If we keen our promise » 

Made Him at the Font. 

/• He will be our Shepherd, 

And w e shall not want 

mf There it was they laid us 
In those tender Arms, 

Where the lambs are carried 
Safe from all alarms ; 

If we trust His promise, 

He will let us rest 
In His Arms for ever, 

Leaning on His Breast 
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Though we may not see Him 
For a little while, 

We shall know He holds us, 

Often feel His smile ; 
p Death will be to slumber 
In that sweet embrace, 

/ And we shall awaken 
To behold His Face. 

mf He will be our Shepherd 
After as before, 

By still heavenly waters 
Lead us evermore, 

Make us lie in pastures 
Beautiful ana green, 

Wliere none thirst or hunger, 

And no tears are seen. 

p Jesus, our good Shepherd, 

Laying down Thy life, 

Lest Thy sheep should perish 
In the cruel strife, 
cr Help us to remember * 

All Thv love and care, 

/ Trust in Thee, and love Thee 
Always, everywhere. Amen 

334 sheep hear Jifi/ voice, and / knoic iheinyand they 
follow Mer 

mf Y OVl^Q Shepherd of Thy sheep, 

JLJ Keep Tliy lamb, in safety keep ; 
Nothing can Thy power withstand. 

None can pluck me from Thy Hand. 

Loving Saviour, Thou didst give 
Thine own life that we might live, 

And the Hands outstretcud to bless 
p Bear the cruel nails’ impress. 

( iw > 
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/ 1 would praise Thee every day, 

Gladly all Thy Will obey, 

Like Thy blessed ones above 
Happy in Thy precious love. 

fw/ Loving Sliej)}ierd, ever near, 

Teach Thy iamb Thy voice to hear, 
Suffer not my steps to stray 
From the straight and narrow way 

A\^ere Thou leadest I would go, 
Walking in Thy steps below, 
cr Till before my Fatuku’s Throne 
1 shall know as I am known. Amen. 


335 “ lie shall give Ilis angels charge over thccy keep 

thee in all thy tcays,*' 

mj \ HOUND the Throne of God a V>and 
Of glorious Angels ever stand ; 
cr Bnght things they see, sweet harp> they hold, 
/ And on their heads are crown.s of gold. 

m/ Some wait around Him, ready still 
To sing His praise and do His Will *, 

And some, wdien He command.^ tliern, gc 
To guard His servants here below. 

Lord, give Thy Angels every day 
Command to guide us on our Avay, 

And bid them every evening kee]> 
p Their watch around us wdiile we sleep. 

mJ So shall no wicked thing draw near, 

To do us harm or cause us fear ; 
cr And we shall dweli^hen life is past, 
f With Angels round lliy Throne at last. Amen. 
( w) 
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33S 0**^ servants, and ye i\at 

fear Him, both small and great** 

Tr\f \ BOVE the clear blue sky, 
xjL In heaven's bright abode, 

The Angel host on high 
Sing praises to their God : 

/ Alleluia ! 
mf Thev love to sing 
To UOD their King 
/ Alleluia ! 

m/ But God from infant tongues 
On earth receivetb praise ; 

:r We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise : 

/ Alleluia ! 
m/ We too will sing 
To God our King 
/ Alleluia ! 

O BlessM Lord, Thy Truth 
To us Thv babes iinpart,^ 
er And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art. 

/ Alleluia ! 
mf Then shall we sing 
To God our King 
/ Alleluia ! 

O may Tliy holy Word 
Spread all the world around ; 

And all with one accord 
Uplift the joyful sound, 

/ Alleluia ! 
mf All then shall sing 
To God their King 
/ Alleluia I Amen. 
i vn ) 
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337 “ Jeaus . . . took a child^ and set him by Him*' 
77 // rriHERE’S a Friend for little children 
JL Above the bright blue sky, 

A Friend Who never changes, 

Whose love will never die ; 
p Our earthly friends may fail us, 

And change with changing years. 

/ This Friend is always worthy 
Of that dear Name He bears. 

Vi/ Therc’.s a rest for little children 
Aljove the bright blue sky. 

Who love the lllcssed Sa\'iour^ 

And to the Father cry ; 

P A rest from every turmoil. 

From sin and sorrow free, 

Where every little pilgrim 
JShall rest eternally. 
m/ There’s a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

/ Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy ; 

77 / No home 'on earth is like it, 

Nor can with it compare ; 

/ For every one is happy, 

Nor could be happier, there. 

There’.s a crown for little children 
^ ^ Above the bright blue sky, 
rnj And all who look for Je.sus 
Shall wear it by and by ; 

/ A crown of brightest glory, 

Which He will then bestow 
n/ On those who found His favour 
And loved Hi.s Name below. 

/ There’s a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

A song that will not weary, 

Though sung continually ; 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


mf A song which even Angels 
Can never, never sing ; 

They know not Chkist as Saviour, 

But worship Him as King. 

/ There’s a robe for little children 
Al)Ove the bright blue sky ; 

And a harp of sweetest music, 

And palms of victory. 

AIL all above is treasured. 

And found in Christ alone ; 

I Lord, grant Thy little children 

• To know Thee as their own. Amen. 

338 ‘ Be ye therefore foUoicers of GoJy us dear children 

’V TTEAVENLY Father, send Thy blessing 
XIL On Thy children gather’d here, 

May they all, ^fhy Name confessing, 

Be to Thee for ever dear : 

May they be, like Joseph, loving, 

Dutiful, and chaste, and pu^e ; 

/ And their faith, like David, proving, 
Steadfast unto death endure. ; 

p Holy Saviour, Who in meekness 
Didst vouchsafe a Child to be, 

' Guide their steps, and help their weakn'^ss, 
Bless and maRe them like to Thee ; 
p Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary, 

In Thine Arms and at Thy Breast ; 
Through life’s desert, diy and dreary, 

Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 

Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them, 

Holy Spirit, from above. 

Guide them, le^ them, go before them, 

Give them peace, and joy, and love : 

( 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


Thy true temples, Holy Spirit, 
cr 3fay they with Thy glory shine, 

/ Ani4 immortal bliss inherit, 

And for evermore be Thine. Amen 


339 “ Thou shall not delaij to offer the first c f thy rip^ 

f rut Is/' 

rrj Tj^AIR waved the golden com 
Jl In Canaan’s pleasant land, 
cr When full of joy, some shining morn, 

Went forth the reaper-band. 

f To God fo good and great 

Their cheerful thanks they |X)ur ; 

Then carry to His temple-gate 
The choice.st of their store. 

Like Israel, Loud, we give 
Our earliest fruits to Thee, 

And pray that, long a.s we shall live, 

We may Thy children be. 

■ Thine i.%.our youthful prime, 

And life and all its powers ; 

Be with us in our morning time, 
p And blc.si our evening hour.^. 

cr In wi.sdom let u.< grow, 

r . As years and strength are given, 

That we may serve Thy Church Ijelow, 

/ And join Thy Saints in lieav’n, Ameo. 

340 “ The children cniinej in the temple^ and saying 

Hosanna, ” 

/ TT OSANNA we sing, like the children dear, 
XI In the olden days when the Lord lived here ; 
p He bless’d little children, and smiled on them, 
cr While they chanted His praise in Jerusalem 

( MO > 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


Alleluia we sing, like the children bright 
With their harps of gold and their raiment white, 
As they follow their Shejdierd with loving eyes 
Tlirough the beautiful valleys of (ra//) ]*ai adise. 

(losanna we sing, for He bends iJis ear, 

And rejoices tlie hymns of His own to hear'; 

We know that His Heart will never wax cold 
To the iambs that He feeds in His earthly fnld 
Alleluia we sing, in the Church we love. 

Alleluia resounds in the Church above ; 

To Thy little ones. Loud, may such grace be given, 
That, we lose not our (jUm) part in the (mil) song 
of Heav'n. Amen. 

341 ** song shall he aheav of the lev in j- kindness of the 
Lonir ' 

/ /^OME, sing with holy gladness. 

High Alleluias siiig, 

Unlift your loud Hosannas 
To Jksfs, Loui) and King ; 

Sing, liovs, in joyful chorus 
Your hymn of praise to-day, 
p And sing, ye gentle maidens* 
cr Your sweet responsive lay. 
mf Tis good for boys and maidens 

Sweet liymns to Christ to sing, 

'Tis meet that children s voices 
Should praise tlie children’s King; 

For JKsrrs is salvation, 

And glory, grace, and rest ; 

To babe, anci boy, and maiden 
The one Redeemer Blest. 

O boys, be strong in Jesus, 

To toil for Him is gain, 

And Jesus wrought with Joseph 
With chisel, saw, and plane ; 
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FOR THE rouxa 


O maidens, live for jEsrs, 

Who was a maiden's Son ; 

Be patient, pure, and gentle, 

And perfect grace begun. 

/ Soon in the golden city 

Tlie boys and girls shall play, 

And through the dazzling niansions 
Bejoice in endless day ; 

P O Christ, prepare Thy cliildren 
cr With that triumphant throng 
/ To pass the buniisii'd portals, 

And sing th’ eternal song. Amen. 

342 “ ihnll feed Uis flock like a shejJiCrd ; lit ihat\ 

gather the lambs with IHs and carry them 
in JHs bosom.^* 

mj RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd. 

Ur Little ones are dear to Thee ; 

Gather'd with Thine Arms, and carried 
, In Thy Bosom may we be ; 
p Sweetly, foHdIy, safely tended, 

C7 From all want and danger free. 

Tender Shepherd, never leave us 
From Tliy fold to go astray ; 

By, Thy look of love directed 
jlay we walk the narrow way ; 

Thu.s direct us, and protect us, 

Le.st we fall an easy prey. 

Cleanse our hearts from sinful folly 
In the stream Thy love supplied, 

Mingled stream of Blood ana Water, 

Flowing from Thy wounded Side ; 
cr And to heavenly pastures lead us, 
dirfi Where Thine own still waters glide. 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


Let Thy holy Word instruct us ; 

Guide us daily by its light ; 

Let Thy love and grace constrain us 
To approve whatever is right, 

Take Thine easy yoke, and wear it, 
cr Strengthen’d with Thy heavenly might 

wj Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy ciiildren sing, 

Roth with lips and hearts unfeigned 
May we our thank-offerings bring ; 

/ Then with all the Saints in glory^ 

. Join to praise our Lord and King. Amen. 

343 ** Out of the month of hubes an t sucklings Thoi hast 

perfected praised 

f OD Eternal, Mighty King, 

vIT Unto Thee our praise we bring : 

AJl the earth doth worship Thee, 

We amid the throng would be. 

•pV Holy, Holy, Holy ! cry 
p Angels round Thy Tlirone dn high : 
cr Lord of all the heavenly iK)wers, 

Re the same loud anthem ours. 

/ Glorified Apostles raise 

Night and day continual j>rai>e ; 
w/ Hast not Thou a mission too 
For Thy children hero to do ? 

With the Prophets’ goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine : 

For Thou hast to babes reveal’d 
Things that to the wdso were seal’d 

Martyr^ in a noble host, 

Of the Cross are heard to boast ; 

P O that we our cross may bear, 

/ And a crown of glory wear. 

( 9M ) 



FOR THE yOlTNG. 


ff God Eternal, Mighty Kinp, 

Gnto Thee our jiraise we bring ; 

To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One. Amen. 

344 “ Tlitj Holy Child Jesus,** 

For a Schcol Fi:as*t. 
in f T Olti) Jesus, God and Man, 

J—i For love of man a Cdiild, 

Tlic Very God, yet born on earth 
Of Mary undefiled ; 

L(jRr» Jksi s, God and Man, 

Jn tliis our festal day 
'Jo Thee for precious of grace 
dit.o Thy ransom'd people pray. 

fr</ \ye pray for childlike hearts, 

For gentle holy love, 

For strength to do Thy Will below 
As Angels do above. 

We Dray for simple faith, 

’ For noj»o that never faints, 
cr For tme conjinunion evermore 
M'ith all Thy ble.ssed Saints. 

m/ On friends around us here 
O let Thy ble.ssing fall ; 
cr ^Ve prfw for grace to love them well, 

But Thee beyond them alL 

/ O joy to live for Tliec 1 
O joy in Thee to die 1 
jff O very ioy of joys to see 
Thy Face eternally 1 

p Lord Jesith. God and Man, 

cr We praise Tneo and adore. 

Who art with God the Father Onr 
• And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

C 3S4 > 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


345 “ In Him teas Life^ and the Life tras the Lujhi of 

men** 

Tuf LIGHT, Whose beams illuniiim all 
V-/ From twilight dawn to perfect day. 
8bine Thou before the shadows full 
din That lead our wandering feet astray : 

Ptf At morn ami eve Thy radiance pour, 

:r That youth may love, and age adore. 

inf C> W’ay, through Wdiom our souls draw nea> 
To y(m eternal home of peace, 

/ Whore j>erfect love shall cast out fear. 

And earth s vain toil and wandering cease ; 
nf III strength or weakness may wo see 
"r Our heavenward path, O Loan, through Thee 

mf 0 truth, before Whose shrine we bow, 

'J'hou priceless pearl for all who seek, 

To Thee our earliest strength we vow, 

Thy love will bless the i>ure and meek ; 
f When dreams or mists beguil^^ our sighk 
^ Turn Thou our darkness into light, 

frf O Life, the well that ever flotNs 

To slake the thirst of those that faint, 

/ Thy fK)wer to bless wdiat Bemph knows ? 

Thy ioy supreme what wonts can paifit 1 
P In earth’s last hour of fleeting breath 
cr He Thou our Conqueror over death. 

/ O Light, O Way, O Truth, 0 Life, 

P Jksu, l>om mankind to save, 

P Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife. 

Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave ; 

/ Be Thou our Hope, our Joy, our Dread, ^ 
Lord of the living (dim) and the dead. Aroea 

( 3M ) M 



FOR TH£ rOlTKO. 


346 ^ When thou liest down thou 9halt not be of rout; 
thou shalt lie down and thy sleep shall be sweet** 
Lykning. 

P "VT OW the day is over, 

-i-N Night is drawing nigh. 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

Now the darkness gathers, 

Stars begin to peep, 

Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 

Jesu, give the weary 
Cairn and sweet repose ; 
r> With Thy tenderest blessing 
May mine eyelids close. 

Grant to little children 
Visions brigiit of Thee ; 

Guard the sailor.s tossing 
On the deej) blue sea. 

p Comfort every .'^nflerer 

Watching late in ]>ain , 

Those who plan some evil 
tr From their sin restrain. 

p Through the long night watches 
May Thine Angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
cr Watching round ray bed. 

m/ When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy Holy Eyes. 

/ Glory to the Father, 

Glory to the Sox, 

And to Thee, Blest Spirit, 

Whilst all ages run. Ainea, 

(3M) 



ConCrmation. 


347 " The Comforter Which is the ffoly Qhosi.'* 

mj ^OME, Holy Ghost, Creator Blest, 

Ky Vouchsafe within our souls to rest ; 
Come with Thy grace and heavenly aid, 

And fill the hearts which Thou hast made 

I To Tliec, the Comforter, we cry. 

To Thee, the Gift of God most High^ 

Tlie Fount of life, the Fire of love, 

The soul’s Anointing from above. 

mf O Finger of the Hand Divine, 

The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine i 
True promise of the Father Thou, 

Who dost the tongue with power endow. 

Thy light to every sense impart, 

And shed Tliy love in every heart ; 

/ Thine omi unfailing might supply 
To strengthen our infirmity. 

Tnf Drive far away our ghostly 

And Thine abiding peace bestow ; 

If Thou be our preventing Guide, 

No evil can our steps betide. 

Grant us through Thee, O Holy Oke, 

To know the Father and the Sox ; 

And this be our unchanging creed, 

Tliat Thou dost from Tliem Both proceed. 

/ Praise we the Father, and the Sox, 

And Holy Spirit with Them One : 

P And may the Sox on us bestow 

The gifts that from the Spirit flow. Amen. 

( 287 ) ^8 



CONFIRMATION. 


348 ** hands on them^ and they receivtd 

the Holy Ghost:* 

Vif T3EHOLD us, Lord, before Thee met 
JD Whom each bright Angel serves and 
fears. 

Who on Thy Throne rcinemberest yet 
p Thy sj)()tless lioyhood s quiet years ; 

Whose Feet the hills of Nazareth trod, 
cr Who art true ^lan and i>erfect God. 

mf To Thee we look, in Thee confide, 

Our help is in Thine own dear Name ; 

C7 For who on Jksu.s e’er relied. 

And found not Jksus still the samel 
Thus far Thy love our souls hath brought : 
cr O Stahl ish well what Thou ha^t wrought. 

m/ From Thee was our baptismal grace, 

The holy .see<l by I'liee was .sown ; 

And now before our Fathkk’.s Face 
We make the three great vows our own, 
And ask, in Thine a])pointed way, 

‘Confirm Ur in 1'hy grace tonlay. 

We need Thee more than tongue can speak, 
’Mid foe.s that well miglit ca.st us down; 
cr But thousands, (dimj once as young and weak, 
cr Have fouglit the fight, and won the crow'n ; 
p We ask the helji that (cr) bore them through ; 
We trust the Faithful and the True. 

m/ So bless us with the gift complete 

By hands of Tliy chief Pastors given, 
p That aw’ful rrc.sence kind and sweet 

Which comes in sevenfold might from 
Heav’n ; 

PP Eternal Christ, to Thee we bow ; 

C9 Give us Thy Spirit here and now. Amen. 



CONFIRMATION. 


349 “ With my whole heart have I sought Thee ; 0 let me 

not go wrong out of Thy commandments*' 
mf ^\yrY God, accept my heart this day, 

-i-VL And make it always Thine, 

That 1 from Thee no more may stray. 

No more from Thee decline, 
p Before the Cross of Him Who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 

Let every sin be crucified, 
cr And Christ be All in all. 

Anoint me with Thv heavenly grace, 

. And sciil me for ^hine own ; 

/ That I may see Thy glorious Face, 
p And worship near Thy Throne. 
mf Let every thouglit, and work, and worcx 
To Thee be ever given ; 

Then life shall be Thy service, Lord 
And death the gate of lieav n. 
f All glory to the Father be, 

AD glory to the Son, 

Al^lory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Wnile endless ages run. Amen 
The following Hymns are suitable : 

156 Come, Thou Holy Spirit, come. 

157 Come, Holy (iiiosr, our soul.s inspire 
207 Our Blest Kedeemer, ere He breathed. 

270 Soldiers of Christ, arise. 

271 O Jesus, 1 have promihed. 

2S0 Thine for ever ! God of love 

i^atrimons. 

350 ^ A threefold cord is not quichly broken ’ ' 

^ rilHE voice that breathed o*er Eden 

-L That earliest wedding day, 

The primal marriaj^ blessing, 

It hath not pass’d away : 

C ) 



HOLY MATRIMONY. 


Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid 
The Holy Three are with us, 

The threefold grace is said, 

For dower of blessed children, 

For love and faith^s sweet sake. 

For high mysterious union . 

Which nought on earth may break. 

^ B^rcsent, awful Father, 
cr To give away this bride, 

As EveThougav’st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side , 
p Be present, Son of Mary, 

:r To join their loving hands, 

As Thou didst bind two natures 
In Thine Eternal bands ; 
v Bepresent, Holiest Spirit, 
cr To bless them as they kneel, 

As Thou for Christ, the Bride^oom 
The heavenly sj^ouse dost se^. 
m/ O spread Thy pure wing o er them 
Let no ill power find place, 

When onward to Thine Altar 
The hallow'd path they trace, 
f To cast their cro^vns before Thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 

1\11 ^ the home of gladness 
With Christ's own Bride they rise. 

Amen 

351 " hoW Jesut \ea$ called^ and Ilis diadpUs, to tht 

marriage.** 

rrif XT' OW welcome was the call, 

JLjL And sweet the festal lay. 

^ When Jesus deign'd in Cana's hail 
To bless the marriage day ! 

I ' ^ 



HOLY MATRIMONY. 


And happy was the Bride. 

And glad the Bridegroom^s hearty 
For He Who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

His gracious power Divine 
The water vessels knew ; 

C7 And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The >vondering servants drew. 

P O Lord of life and love, 

Come Thou again to-day ; 
cr And bring a blessing from above 
That ne’er shall pass away. 
mf ' O bleSvSj as erst of old, 

The Bridegroom and the Bride ; 

Bless with the holier stream that how'c. 
p Forth from Thy pierced Side. 

Before Thine Altar-throne 
This mercy we implore ; 
c- As Thou dost knit them, Lord, in on^. 
/ So bless them evermore. Amen. 


lEmber Sagst. 

352 ** Father hath sent 3/i?, even so send I you/ 

mf ^HRIST is gone up ; yet ere He pass'd 
From earth, in Heav'n to reign, 

He form'd one holy Church to last 
Till He should come again. 

His twelve Apostles first He made 
His ministers of ctocc ; 

And they their hands on others laid, 

To fill in turn their place. 

So by age, and year by year, 

His ^prace was handed on ; 

And stIU the holy Church is here, 

Although her Lord is gone. 

) 





EMBER DAYS. 


p Let those find pardon, Lord, from Thee. 

Whose love to her is cold : 

:r Bring wanderers in, and let there be 
One Shepherd and one fold Amen 


353 “ Hf gave some Apostles . . , and some Pastors and 
Teachers, for the perfecting of the Saints, for the 
icork of the ministry, for the edifying of the Body 
of Christ:* 

THOU Who makest souls to shine 
vy With light from lighter worlds above^ 
A.nd clrooijest ciistening dew Divine 
On all who seek a Saviour’s love ; 

Do Thou Thy benediction give 
On all who teach, on all who learn, 

That so Thy Church may holier live, 

And every lamp more brightly burn. 

Give those, %vho teach, pure hearts and wiaOv 
Faith, hoj)e, and love, all warm’d by prayer ; 
Themselves first training for the skies, 

They best \wll raise their people there 

Give those, who learn, the willing ear, 

The sjnrit meek, the guileless mind ; 

Such gifts will make the low liest here 
Far better than a kingdom find. 

O bless the sh^herd ; bless the sheep ; 

That guide and guided both be one. 

One in the faithtul watch they keep, 

Until this hurrying life be done, 

^nf If thus. Good Lord, T^ grace be given, 

In Thee to live, (») in Thee to die, 

Before we upward pass to Heaven, 

,We taste our immortality. Amen. 



EMBER DAYS. 


harvest truly is plenteous, but the labourers are 
fete:* 

mf rriHE earth, O Loud, is one wide field 

JL Of all Thy chosen seed ; 

The crop j)re pared its fruit to yield ; 
p The labourers few indeed. 

VYe therefore come before Thee now 
With fastinpj, and wdth prayer, 
cr Beseeching of Thy love that I'hou 

Wouldst send more labourers there 

m/ Not for our land alone w^e pray, 

Though that above the rest ; 

The realms and islamls far away, 

O let them all be blest. 

Endue the Bishops of Thy flock 
With wi.sdom and with grace, 
yr Against false doctrine, like a rock, 

To set the heart and face. 

To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal 
And make Thy judgments clear ; 

Make Thou Thy Deacons full of zea: 

And humble and sincere : 

And «ve their flocks a lowly mind 
To near and to obey ; 

That each and all may mercy find 
At Thine appearing-day. Amen 

355 “ priests he clothed vHth righteousness * 

^ T ORD, Mur Thy Spirit^ from on high, 
-Li And Thine* ordain^ servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 

And clothe Thy Priests with righteousness. 
i»s) 



EMBER DATS. 


Within Thy temple when thev stand, 

To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 

Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand, 

Let all Thy Church’s Pastors be. 

*nf Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 

Firmness ^^^th meekness, from above, 

To bear Thy people in their heart. 

And love the souls whom Thou dost love 

y To watch, and pray, and never faint, 

By day and nij^it their guard to keep, 

To warn the .sinner, cheer the saint. 

To feed Thy lambs, and tend Thy sneep. 

-fTi/ So, when their work is finish’d here. 

May they in hone their charge resign ; 

rr So, when their ^^aster sliall apj>ear, 

May they with crowns of glory shine. Amen 

Hymns for Ember Days are also suitable for meetings 
of Clergy. 


Sajt |{?rlp(r0. 

356 ** My heXiers m Christ Jesus.^^ 

m/ T" ORD, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone , 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 

O lead me, ^ro, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 

O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet 

0 strengthen me. that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, 

1 may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

(S04) 



LAY HELPEKS. 


O teach me. Lord, that 1 may teach 
The precious thin^ Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden uepths of many a heart. 

f O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 

That I may speak with soothing powex 
A word in season, as from Thee, 

To weary ones in needful hour. 

/ O fill me with Thy fulness, LorDi 
U ntil my very heart overflow 
fn kindling thought and glowing word; 

Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show 

m/ O use me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ; 

'r ITntil Thy Blessed Face I see. 

Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy glory share Amen 


367 *' Jt any man $erv€ 3/1% let Aim follow 3/j ; and 
f am, there shall also My servant be.'* 

mf T T OW blessed, from the bonds of "sin 
JlI And earthly fetters free, 

In singleness of heart and aim 
Thy serwant. Lord, to be ; 

The hardest toil to undertake 
With joy at Thy command, 
r The meanest office to receive 
With meekness at Thy hand. 

mf With willing heart and longing eyes 
To watch before Thy gate. 

Ready to run the weary race, 

To boar the heavy weight ; 

No voice of thunder to exwet, 

P But follow calm and still ; 
er For love easily divine 
The One Belov’s WiU. 

C*is > 



LAT HELPERS. 


mf Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lord ^ 
Thus ever Thine alone, 

My soul and body given to Thee, 

Tlie nurchase Thou hast won, 
Through evil or through good report 
Still keeping by Thy side, 

By life or deatn, in this poor fieeh, 

Let Christ be magnined. 

f How happily the working da^^'s 
In this dear service fly. 
p How rapidly the closing nour, 

The time of rest, draws nigh, 
cr When all the faithful gather home, 

/ A joyful company, 

And ever where the Master is 
Shall His blest servants be. Amen 


^58 


* Come over 


^(Mtons. 

. and help us/' 


m/ Greenland’s icy mountains, 

Jj From India’s coral strand. 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand, 

From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 

’Shey call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain 


What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 
Though every prospect pleases 
dim And only man is vile, 
m/ In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown, 
p The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stona. 



MISSIONS, 


Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny ? 

/ Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 

Till each remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah's nama 

ff Waft, waft, ye winds, His story.. 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

. Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
p Till o^r our ransom’d nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
cr Redeemer, King, Creator, 

/ In bliss returns to reign. Amen 

359 “ So ahatl He sprinkle many nations " 

rr\f AVIOUIl, sprinkle many nations, 

O Fruitful let Thy so^ro^\% be ; 

By Thy pains and consolatii>ns 
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee . 

Of Thy Cross the wondrous story 
Be it to the nations told ; 

/ Let them see Thee in Thy glorj% 

And Thy mercy manifold. 

Far and wide, though all unknowing. 
Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
p Human tears for Thee are downing, 

Human hearts in Thee would rest ; 

Thirsting, as for dews of even. 

As the new-mown grass for rain, 

. cr Thee they seek, as God of Heaven, 
dim Thee, as Man, for sinners slain, 
cw ) , 



MISSIONS. 


fnf Saviour, lo ! the isles are waiting, 

Stretch'd the hand, and strain^ the sight. 
For Thy Spirit new creating, 

I#ove^s pure flame and wisdom’s light ; 
cr Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 

/ Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. Amen. 

360 A}id God zaidf Let there be light : and there toa» 

m/ rpilOU, Whose Alinightv Word 
JL Chaos and darkness heard. 

And took their flight ; 
p Hear us, we humbly pray, 
cr And where the Gos[K‘l-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray. 

Let there be light. 
mf Thou, WTio didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight, 

Health to the sick in mind. 

Sight to the inly blind, 
cr Oh j now to all mankind 
/ Let there be light. 

m/ Spirit of truth and love, 

Life-giving, Hoi.y Dovk, 

^ j Speed forth Thy flight . 

P Move on the waters’ face, 
cr Bearing the lamp of grace. 

And in earth’s darkest place 
/ Let there be light. 

mf Holy and Blessed Three, 

Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might ; 
f Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
er Throng the ear^ far and wide, 
f Let there be li|^t. Amen. 

( m ) 



MISSIOKS. 


361 Come oter into Macedonia^ and help w.** 
p rriHROUGH midnight gloom from Macedoc 
JL The cry of myriads as of one, 

The voiceful silence of despair, 

Is eloquent in awful prayer, 
cr The soul’s exceeding bitter cry, 

** Come o’er and help us, (iHin) or we die.” 
p How mournfully it echoes on ! 

For half the earth is Macedon ; 
m/ These brethren to their brethren call, 

And by the Love wdiich loved them ail, 

And by the whole world’s Life they cry 
cr “ O ye that live, (dim) behold \ve die !’* 
m/ By other sounds the world is won 
Than that which wails from Macedon . 

The roar of gain is round it roll’d, 

Or men untci themselves are sold. 

And cannot list the alien cry, 

P “ O hear and help us, lest we die I ” 
rn/ Yet wdth that cry from Macedon 
The very car of CiiursT rolls on ; 

** I come ; who would abide My day 
In yonder wilds prepare My way ; 

My voice is crying in their cry ; 

Help ye the dying, lest ye die.'" 

Jesu, for men of Man the Son, 

Yea, Thine the cry from ^lacedon ; 
cr O by the kingdom and the j)ower 
Anci glory of Thine Advent hour. 

Wake heart and will to hear their cry ; 

Help us to help them, lest we die 1 Amen. 
362 “ Waiting for the coming of onr Lord Jesus Christ ' 
p T" ORD, her watch Thy Church is keeping ^ 
cr When shall earth Thy rule obey 1 

When shall end the night of weeping ? 

When shall break the promisea day? 

( 360 ^ 



MISSIONS. 


^ Bee the whitening harvest languish. 

Waiting still the labourers' toil j 
cr Was it vain, Thy Son’s deep anguish? 

Shall the strong retain the sj)oil ? 

p Tidings, sent to everj” creature, 

Millions j’ot have never heard ; 
cr Can they liear without a preacher 1 
Lord Almighty, give the Word ; 
f7?/ Give the Word ; in every nation 
Let the Gospel-trumpet sound, 

Witnessing a \yorld ’s salvation 
c*" To the earth’s remotest bound. 

/ Then the end : Thy Church completed, 

All Thy chosen gather’d in, 

Witli their King in glory seated, 

Satan l>ound, and banisli’d sin; 
p Gone for ever parting, weei»ing, 

Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain ; 
cr Lo ! her watch Thy Church is keeping ; 

Come, Loud Je-scs, come to reign. Amon. 
< 

363 “ Turn us then^ 0 God our S^tviour.** 

mf A LMIGHTY God, Whose only Soy 
S\. O'er sin and death the triumph won, 
And ever lives to intercede 
I’Vr souls who Thy sAvect mercy need ; 

In His dear Name to Thee wc pray 
For ail who err and go astray, 

For sinners, wheresoe'er they be, 

Who do not serve and honour Thee. 

There are who never yet have heard 

-mi... fri-.. i.i ] 


(900 ) 


ine tiaings oi i ny uiessea nora. 

But still heathen darkness dwell. 
Without one thought of Heav'n or liell , 



MISSIONS. 


And some within Thy sacred fold 
To holy things are dead and cold. 

And waste the precious hours of life 
In selfish case, or toil, or strife . 

And many a quicken'd soul within 
There lurks the secret love of sin 
A wayward will, or anxious fears 
Or lingering taint of bygone years 

mf O give repentance true and deep 
To all Thy lost and wandering sheep 
cr Ami kindle in their hearts the fire 
. Of hoi}' love and pure desire 

/ That so from Angel -hosts above 
May rise a sweeter song of love. 

And we, with all the Blest, adore 
Thy Name, O Ood, for evermore Amen 

384 “ That Th\t \rn») m/i// be hnoirn upon earthy Th*/ samtH 

hi' iltU am mj all nations.** 

p ^ Of) of grace, O let Thy light 

\jr Bless our dim and Blinded sight 
cr Like the day-spring on the night, 

Bid Thy grace to shine 

mf To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display . 

Let Thy tnith direct their way 

cr Till the world be Thine 

f Praise to Thee, the faithful Lord , 

Let all tongues in glad accord 
Learn the ^xl thanksgiving word. 

Ever praising Thee 

Let them moved to gladness sing, 

Owning Thee their J ud^ and King ; 
Righteous truth shall bloom and springs 
Whore Thy rule shall be 

( 301 ) 



MISSIONS. 


ff Praise to Tliec, all faitlifal Lord; 

\jQt all ton.ccucs in gla^l accord 
Speak the good thanksgivin<4 word, 

He irt-rejoicing praise. 

mf So the fruitful eartli's increase, 

Hounty of the God of ]>eace, 

Never in its course shall cease 

Through the length of days ; 

While His gi-ace our life sh dl cheer, 
Furthot lands shall own His fear, 

Hr<:»ught to Him in W(^rshij» near, 

Taught His mercy s ways. Amen. 

The foUo'x in j Jlytnns an: suilVtle: 

217 Thy kinglt>m coni*', 0 

218 G<»n <jf HH Ti y, Gun of jjr -c". 

220 Je.'sLS ^halt reign whereVr the sun. 


‘ ^Imsgibinc;. 

365 Freely ye hate received, freely giv 

f LOltD of Ileav’n, and earth, and sea, 

To Thee all praise and glory he ; 
HoWj shall we show our love to Thee, 

Who givest all ? 

mf Tlie golden sunshine, vernal air, 

Sweet flowers and fruit. Thy love declare ; 
^Vllen harvests ritien, Thou art there, 

Who givest all. 

For peaceful homes, and healthful days, 
For all the blessing earth displays, 
n' We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 
Who givest all. 

( 909 ) 



ALMSGIVING 

p Thou didst not spare Thine Only Son, 

But gav’st Him for a world undone, 
cr And freely with that Blessed One 
Thou givest all. 

mf Thou giv’st the Holy Sfirit’s dower, 

Spirit of life, and love, and power, 

And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 

For souls redeem’d, for sins forgiven, 

For means of grace and hopes of Heav'n 
cr' Father, what can to Thee be given, 

Who givest all ? 

p We lose what on ourselves we spend, 

/ We have as treasure without end 
^Vhatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest all. 

m/ Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee 
cr Repaid a thousandfold will be ; , 

/ Then gladly will we give t*o Thee, 

Who givest all ; 

To Thee, from 'WTiom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts^ our power to give : 
p O may we ever with Thee live, 

Who givest all. Amen. 

366 ** Whoio hath this icoHiTs good^ and seeth his hrothtr 
have needf and shutUth up his bowels of compassion 
from himf how dwelleth the love of God in him t ’ 

tV “\ X 7E give Thee but Thine own, 

V V Whatever the gift may be : 

All that we have is Thine alone, 

A trust, O Lord, from Thee. . 

\m 



ALMSGIMNO. 


May we Thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 

And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 

To Thee our first-fruits give. 

p Oh, hearts are bruised and dead, 

And homes are bare and cold. 

And lambs, for whom the SheiJlicrd bled 
Are stra>'ing from the fold. 
jr To comfort and to bles.s, 

To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless, 

Is Amgels’ work below. 

The captive to release, 

To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life oiid peace. 

It is a Christ-like thing. 

And we believe Thy Word, 
dim Though dim our faith mav be ; 
cr Whatever for Thine we do, O Lord, 

,We do it ijnto Thee. 

/ All might, all praise be Thine, 

Father, Co-e<iual Son, 

And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 

While endless ages run. Amen, 

467 “ Te^pught . . to remrmf^er Vie trorc/s of the Lor4 
Jestu, Kow He $aid^ it it more blessed to gite iham 
to receive,'* 

♦V T of glory, Who hast bought us 

-■— « With Thy Life-blood as the price, 

Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifice, 

And with that hast freely given 
Blessings, countless as the sand, 

Tc^e unthankful and the evil 
With Thine own unsparing hand ; 

( IM 



ALMSGIVING. 


Qrant U8 hearts, dear Lord, to yield Thee 
Gladly, freely of Thine own • 

With the sunshine of Thy goodness 
Melt our thankless hearts of stone ; 
p Till our cold and selfish natures, 
cr Warm’d by Thee, at length believe 
That more nappy and more blessed 
Tis to give than to receive. 

Wondrous honour hast Thou given 
To our humblest charity 
In Thine own mysterious sentence, 

^‘Ye have done it unto Me.” 

P Can it be, O gr^ious Master, 

Thou dost deign for alms to sue, 
cr Saying by Thy j>oor and needy, 

“ Give as I have given to you ? ” 

p Yes : the sorrow and the suffering, 

Which on every hand we see, 

Channels are for tithes and offerings 
Due by solemn right to Thee ; 
cr Right of which we may not roo Thee, 
Debt we may not choose but pay, 
dim Lest that Face of love and pity 
Turn from us another day. 

mf Lord of Who hast bought us 
With Thy Life-blood as the price, 

Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous Sacrifice, 
cr Give us faith, to trust Thee ooldly, 

Hope, to stay our souls on Thee ; 

/ But O, oest of all Thy graces, 

dim Give us Thine own charity. Amen. 

The following Hymn t« nUiMe. 

M9 Thy lil« wm for mo, 

( MS ) 



368 They brought unto Him all tick people that toert 
taken with divers diseases ^ . . . and He healed them.'' 

mf rriHOU to Whom the sick and dying 
JL Ever came, nor came in vain, 

Still with healing word replying 
To the wearied cry of i>ain, 
p Hear us, Jesu, as we meet 

Suppliants at Thy mercy -seat 

Still the weary, sick, and dying 
Need a brother’s, sister's care, 
cr On Thy higher help relying 

Mav we now their burden share, 
mf Bringing all our offerings meet 
Suppliants at Thy mercy seat, 

Mav each child of Thine be willing. 

Willing both in hand and heart. 

All the law of love fulfilling, 

Ever comfort to iny>art ; 

Ever bringing ofiorings meet 
* Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat. 

So m^ sickness, sin, and sadness 
To Thjr healing virtue yield, 
cr Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 

Rescued, ransom’d, clcan8c*d, heal’d, 

/ One in Thee together meet, 
p ^ Pardon’d at Thy judgment seat Ameu 

369 “ They brought unto Him all that were diseased^ ana 

besought Him that they might only touch the hem 
of His garment . and as many as touched were 
made jterfectly whole” 

/ rXlHINE arm, O Lobd. in days of old 
JL Was strong to heal and save ; 

^ It triumph’d o’er disease and death. 

O’er d^kness and the grave ; 

) 



HOSPITALS. 

V To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 

The palsied and the lame, 

The leper with his tainted life, 

The sick with fever'd frame. 

V And lo ! Thy touch brought life and health, 

Gave si>eech, and strengtli, and sight : 
zt And youth renew’d and frenzy calm'd 
Own’d Thee, the Loud of light ; 
f And now, O Loud, be near to bless, 

Almightv as of yore, 

Id crowded street, by rastless couch, 

As by Gennesaretn’s shore. 

Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 

Thou Lord of life and death • 

Restore and tiuicken, soothe ana bless 
With Thine Almighty Breath ; 

To hands that work, and eyes that see, 

Give wi.sdom’s heavenly lore, 

/ That whole and sick, and weak and strong 
May praise Thee evermore. Amen. 

» • 

iFor tbo^c At 

370 ** These vicn see the trorks of the Lordf asd iSi# 

vomiers in the deep.^' 

"EXTERNAL Fathkr, strong to save, 

-E-J Whose arm hath bound the rsstlcss wave 
Who bidd’st the miglity ocean deep 
its own api»ointed limits keep : 
p O hear us (cr) when wo cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea 

fi\f O Christ. Whose voice the waters heard 
p And hush d their raging at Thy word, 
cr Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
dmAnd calm amid the storm didst sleep ; 

P O hear us (cr) when we cry to Theo 
dim For those in peril on the sea. 

< SOT > 



FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


v\f O Holy Spirit, Who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 

And bid their angry tuiiuilt cease, 

And give, for wild confusion, (p) peace . 

O hear us (cr) when we cry to Thee 
tirri For those in peril on the sea. 

mf O Trinity of love and power, 

Our brethren shield in tlanger’s hour ; 

From rock and tempest, lire and foe, 

Protect them where.soe’er they go ; 

Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
/ Glad hymns of praise from land and sea 

Ames 

371 ** I'Aou shall shew us wond'rful things in Thy righteous- 
ness, 0 (iofl of our salvation: Thou that art ths 
hope of ail the ends of the earthy and of then, fAax 
rern-on in the broad seaT 

A LMIGIITY FatiiePv, hear our cry, 

JL\, As o’er the trackles.s deep we riiam 
He Tnou our lifiven alway.s riign, 

On horneles.s waters Thou our home. 

% O Jesi:, Saviour, at Whose Voice 
The ternpe.st sank to perfect rest, 

Bid Thou the fearful lieart rejoice, 

And cleanse and calm the troubled breast. 

O Holy Ghost, beneath Whose Power 
The ocean woke to life and light, 

Command Thy ble.H.sing in this hour^ 

Thy fostering w^armth, Thy quickening might 

/ Great God of our ^Ivation. Thee 
We lova we worship, we adore ; 

Our Refuge on time’s changeful sea, 

Our Joy on HeaVn’s eternal shore. Amen 
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FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


372 ** J*hey mllingly received Him into the th\p *' 

p the waters dark and drear, 

Jksus, Saviour, Thou art near, 

CT With our ship 'where’er it roam, 

As with loving friends at homa 
mf Thou hast walk’d the heaving 
/ Thou art mighty still to save ; 
p With one gentle word of peace 
Thou canst bid the tempest cease 
Thf Safely from the boisterous main 
llring us back to port again ; 

In our haven shall be, 

Jesu, if we have but Thee. 

Only by Thy power and love 
Fit us for the ])ort above * 
dim Still the deadly storm within, 

Gusts of i>a.ssion, 'waves of sic. 

/ So, when breaks the glorious daw 
Of the llesurrection morn, 
p When the nidit of toil is o’er, 
or We shall see ihce on the^ shore. 
f Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Praise unending unto Thee, 

Now and evermore shall be. 

Tlic following Hymn is suitable: ^ 

286 Fierce raged the tempest o’er the 

Sn ^imex of StoutU. 

373 " Ido thou knowcst not now: but thou shai> 

know hereafter,"* 

^ OD moves in a mysterious way 
VX His wonders to perform ; 

He plants His footsteps in the sea, 

And rides upon the storm. 
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L2i XIMES OF TROUBLK 


Deep ia unfathomable micea 
Oi never-failing skill 
tie treasures un His bright desigt:i, 

And works His sovereign Will. 

Ve fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall breaV 
In blessings t»ri your head. 

Judge not the Loud by feeble senss, 

Hut trust Him for His grace ; 
p Behind a frowning providence 
cr He hides a smiling face. 

mf Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain j 
cr Ooo is His own interpreter, 

And He will make it plain. A men 

itrc7U}thy a vcr*j prejfni .W*v 
la troid^lcr 

p OD of our life, to Thee wo call, 
yJT Aftlicted at Thy feet we fall ; 

When the gr&t water-floods prevail, 

Leave not our trembling hearts to fail 

Friend of the fricndle.s.s and the faint, 

Where should we kxlge our deep complaint 1 
cr Where but with Thee, Whose o|)en door 
InvfEes the helpless and the poor ? 

p Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
cr And Thou refase that mourneFs idea ? 
mf Does not the Word still fix'd rcnuiin^ 

That none shall seek Thy Face in vain \ 

p Then hear, O Lord, out humble cry, 

And bend on us Thy mtying eye ; 

To Thee their prayer TOy people make, 

<lear us for our Bxdrbmbb’s sake. Amen 

( SIS) 



IN TIMES OF TROUBLE. 


376 “ JAott iltat heartsi the prayer; %mto Thee $kaU all 
flesh come'* 

r REAT King of nations, hear our prayer, 

VT While at Thy feet we fall, 

And humbly with united cry 
To Thee for mercy call ; 

The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, 

O turn us not away ; 

P>ut hear us from Thy lofty Throne, 

And help us when we pmy. 

r Our fathers’ sins were manifold, 

And ours no less we own, 

V Vet wondrously from age to age 
Thy goodness hath been shown ; 

Ufh WThen dangers, like a stormy sea, 

Beset our country round, 

To Thee we look'd, to Thee we cried, 

And help in Thee was found. 

? With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening hand. 

And, pouring forth confession meet, 

Mourn with our mouming'>land ; 

With pitying eye behold our need, 

As thus we lift our i>raycr ; 

>■ Correct us wdth Thy judgments, Lord, 

Then let Thy mercy sjiare. Amen 

376 ** The Lord shall give His people the flessing of 

W ar peace ” 

''i/ GOD of love, O King of peace, 

Make w’ars throughout the world to cease ; 
The wrath of sinful man restrain, 

/ Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

♦V Remember, LorTi Thy works of old, 

The wonders that our fathers told. 

Remember not our sin’s dark stain. 

Give peace, O God, give peace again. 
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IN TIMES OF TROUBLE 


mf Whom shall we trust but The^ O LordI 
Where rest but on Thy faithful Word ? 
c* None ever call'd on Thee in vain, 

} Give peace, O God, give peace again, 

/ Where Saints and Angels dwell above 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 

O bind us in that heavenly chain, 

I Give |)eace, O God, give peace again Amen 


377 ‘ T'/j'vn chilli nrrt he afraid . . . for the pesiiltnc* 

that iralheth in darkness: ; nctr for the tickneu thai 
destroy cth in the noon-day 

v'.MiLESrR 

7 XN grief and fear to Thee, O Lori^ 

-L We now for succour fly . 

Thine awful judgments are aoroad 
- > I j". O shield us lest we die 

f The fell disease on cver> side 

Whlks forth with tainted breath 
And pestilence, with rajiid stride. 

Bestrews the land with death. 

* O lo<^)k with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of dread ; 

And let Thine Angel stand betw'eei. 
ii7f^ The living and the dead 

f With contrite hearts to Thee, our King 
We turn who oft have stray'd , 

Accept the sacrifice we bring. 

And let the plague be stayed. Amen 

fn time of Famine or Scarcity the following Hymn umtoMe 
8S9 What our Father doe? i» well. 
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ci-t^snUglUns. 

378 ** 0 pratu the iord, iaud ye the Name of the Lord 

praise i<, 0 ye servants of the Lord,^' 

/ “pEJOICE to-dav with one accord, 

JL\ Sing out with exultation ; 

Rmoice and praise our mighty Lk)rd 
W hose arm hath brought salvation , 

His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of His Name 
For lie is God alone 
Who hath His mercy shown ; 
dim Let all His saints adore Him ! 

r When in distress to Him we cried 
He heard our sad comi>laining 
O trust in Him, whatever betide. 

His love is all -sustaining . 

/ Triumphant songs of praise 
To Him our hearts shall raise •. 

Now every voice shall say, 

“ O praise our Gui> alway , ' 
dim Let all llis saints adore Him 1 

ff Rejoice to-day witli one accord, 

Sing out with exultation ; 

Rtyoice and prai-^e our mighty Loki>- 
Whose arm hath brought salvation 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness (»f His Name, 

For He is God alone 
Wh(» hath His mercy shown ; 

Let all His saints adore Him ! AmeiL 

379 •' clap your hands together^ nil ye people (' wfs 

un^ God with the voice of melody 

/ OW thank we all our God, 

JLN With hearty and hands, and voices 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
lu Whom His world rejoices . 
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THANKSGIVING, 


Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath bless’d ua on our way 
With countless gifts of lore, 

And still is ours to-day. 

O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 

With ever joj-ful hearts 
And blessed jpo&ce to cheer us ; 

And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when per]>lex’d, 

And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 

/ All praise and thanks to God 
T he Fatheh now be given, 

The Son, and Him Who reigns 
A’ith Them in highest Heaven, 

The One Eternal (ion. 

Whom earth anct Hcjiv d adore, 
t or thus it was, is now', 

And shall be cvennorc Amen 

JStocietun. 

HO ‘‘ J^car ye one another's burdens^ and so fulfil the IcM 
of ChriU '* 

t PRAISE our (ion to-day, 

kJ His constant mercy bless, 

♦■Vbose love hath beli)’d us on our way. 

And granted us success. 

mf TIis arm the strength imparts 
Our daily toil to Uiar ; 

Hi.s grace alone inspires our hearts 
Each other’s ioatf to share. 

O hapjiiest work below, 

Earnest of joy above, 

To sweeten many a cup of woe 
By deeds of holy love I 
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FRIENDLY SOCIETIES. 


Lord, may it be our choice 
This blessed rule to keep, 
cr “ Kejoice with them that ao rejoice, 
dim And weep with them that weep.” 

/ O praise our God to-day, 

His constant mercy bless, 

Whose love hath help’d us on our way 
And granted us success. Amen. 

The folioxcing Hymns are suitable : 

278 O Lord, how joyful *tis to see. 

274 Through the uight of doubt and sorrow 

fi^irbest. 

381 “ giveth food to all ficsh ; far Hu mercy cndureik 

for ever.^^ 

f “pRAISE, O praise our God and King 
Jl. Hymns oi adoration sing ; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
mf Prai.so Him that He made the sun 
by day his course to r*in ; 
f For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 
p And the silver moon by night, 
iShiuing with her gentle light ; 
f For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
mf Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 

/ For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 
mf And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase vield ; 

/ For His mercies still enaure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

C 81 S) 



HARVEST. 


ff Praise Him for our harvest-store. 

He hath fill’d the garner-floor ; 

For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; 

p And for richer Food than this, 
cr Pledge of everlasting hliss ; 
f For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

jf Glorj’ to our P>oiinteou.s King , 

Glory let creation sing ; 

Giorj" to the Fathf.k, Son'» 

^\nd Blest SriuiT, Thuke in Use. t\meix 

*382 *' before Thee axording to the jog inharvett' 

f /^OME, ye thankful people, come, 
liaise the .song ot llarvest home 
Ail is .safely gather’d in, 

Ere the winter .storin.s begin ; 
nij God, our Maker, df»lh proviile 
For our wants to be supj»Iied ; 
f Come to God's own Tein[)le, come , 

Baise the song of llarve.stdiome. 

17*/ All this world is God's own field, 

Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 

Wheat and tares therein are sown, 

Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
cr Ripening witli a wondrous power 
Till the filial Harvest-hour ; 

P Grant, O Loud of life, that we 
Holy grain and pure may be. 

m/ For we know that Thou wilt corner 
And wilt take Tliy people home ; 

From Thy field wilt purge away 
4J1 that uoth offend, that day ; 

( ) 



HARVEST. 


p And Thine Angels charge at last 
In the tire the tares to cast, 

^ But the fruitful ears to store 
In Thy garner evermore. 

fn/ Come then, Lord of mercy, coiiie» 

Bid us sing Thy Harvest-home : 
cr I^t Thy Saints be gather’d in^ 

Free from sorrow, free from sm ; 

/ All uj>on the golden floor 
Praising Thee for evermore : 

C’oine, with all Thine Angels come ; 

Bid us sing Thy {rali) Harvest-home. Amen 

383 “ The eyes o f all icait uj)on T?iee, 0 Lord^ and TTmu 
givest them their meat in due season." 

P^<>’iprh the fields, and scatter 
V V The gooii seed on the land, 

But it is fed and water’d 
By GoiVs Almighty Hand ; 

He sends the snow in winter. 

The warmth to swell the grain, 

The brecze.s, and the sunshiye. 
p And .soft refre.shing rain. 

/ All good gifts around us 

Are .sent from Ileav’n above. 

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lori^ 
For all Ills love. 

•n/ He onlv i.s the Maker 

Of all thing.s nen-r and far ; 

He paints the way.sidc flower, 

He lights tlie evening star ; 
cr The winds and waves obey Him, 
p Bv Him the birds are fed ; 
cr Mucli more to ua. His children, 

He gives our daily broad. 

/ All good gifts around us 

Aro sent from Heav’n above, 

B Then thank the Lord, O thank the LobD| 
For all His love, 

( ii7 ) 
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mf We thank Thee then. O Father, 

For all things brignt and good, 

The seed-time and Uie harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food ; 

Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love irn^xirts, 

And, what Thou most desirest. 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 

/ All good gifts around us 

Are sent from Heav’n above, 
ff Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord, 
For all iJis love. Amen, 

^84 Them cro\cncsi the year with Thy gocditess '* 

f rpO Thee, O Lord, our hearts wc raise 
JL In h3mins of adoration, 

To Thee bring sacrifice of praise 
With shouts of exultation ; 
mf Brmht robes of gold the fields adorn, 

Tlie hills with ioy are ringing, 

The valleys stana so thick with corn 
/ That even they are singing. 

'Ti/ And now, on tliis our festal day, 

Tliy bounteous Hand confessing, 

Uwn Thine Altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing ; 
p By Thee the souls of men are fed 
With ipfts of grace supernal, 

Tho^ Who dost give us earthly bread, 

Give us the Bread Eternal 
mj We bear the burden of the day, 

And often toil seems dreary ; 

But labour ends with sunset ray, 

And rest comes for the weary , 

Mav we, the Angel-reaping o’er, 
otand at the last accept^, 

Chbuit’s golden sheaves for evermore 
To gamers bri^t elected 
( SIS ) 
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/ Oil. blessM is that land of God 
W here Saints abide for ever ; 

Where golden holds spread far and broad, 
Where flows the crystal river : 
f) The strains of ad its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ; 

/ Thrice bless^ is that harvest-song 

Which never hath an ending. Amen. 

385 “ While the earth remaimtK seed4nne and harvest 

. • . shall not cease,** 

rnf ^ OD the Father ! Wliose Creation 

vIT Gives to flowers and fruits their birth. 
Thou, WTiase yearly o|X)ration 
Brings the hour of har\’est mirth. 

Here to Thee wc make oblation 
Of the August -gold of earth. 

God the Word I the Sun, maturing 
With his blessed ray the corn, 
cy S|>akc of Thee, O Sun enduring. 

Thee, O everlasting Morn ! 
p Thee in WTiom our woe.s find curing, 
cr Thee that liftcst up our horn 

m/ God the Holy Ghost ! the showers 
That have fatten'd out the grain, 

Tjyes of Thy celestial powers, 

Symbols of baptismal rain, 

Shadow'd out the grace that dowers 
All the faithful of Thy train. 

When the harvest of each nation 
Severs righteousness from sin, 

And Archangel-proclamation 
Bids to put the sickle in, 

And each age and generation 
Sink to woe, or ^ory win ; 
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Grant that we. or young, or hoi^, 
Lengthen’d i>e our span or brief. 
Whatsoe’er the life- long story 
Of our joy or of our grief, 

May l>e garner’d up in glory 
As Thine own elected sheaf. 

Laud to Him to Whom Supernal 
Tbroncs and Virtues bend the knee 
Laud to Him from Whom infernal 
Powers and Dominations flee ; 
Laud to Him the Co-etcnial 
Paraclete, fur ever be. Amen. 

“ Behold a sourer irent forth to tow*‘ 

T he .sower went forth sowing. 

The seed in .secret slept 
Through wcck.s of faith and patience. 

Till out the green blade crept ; 

And warm’d by golden sunshine, 

And fed silver rain, 

At last the neld.s were whiten’d 
To harv'c.st once again. 

O praise ihe heavenly Sower, 

Who gave the fruitful .s<.-ed, 

And watch’d and water’d duly, 

And ripen’d ft>r our need. 

Bell old 1 the heavenly Sower 
Goe.s forth with liettcr seed, 

Tlie Word of sure Salvation, 

With Feet and Hands that bleed , 
Here in His Church ’tis scatter’d, 

Our st>irits arc the soil ; 

Then let an ample fruitage 
Repay His pain and toil. 

Oh, beauteous is the harvest 
Wherein all goodness thrives, 

And this the true thanksgiving. 

The first-fruits of our lives. 

K S30 ) 



HARVEST. 


p Within a hallow’d acre 

He sows yet other grain, 

AVlien peaceful earth receiveth 
The dead He died to ^n ; 

For though the growth be hidden, 
cr We know that they shall rise ; 

Yea even now they ripen 
In sunny Paradise. 

/ O summer land of harvest, 

O fields for ever white 
With souls that wear Christ's raiment, 
With crowns of golden light I 
m/ One day the heavenly Sower 

Shall reap where He hath sown, 
cr And come again rejoicing, 

And with Him bring His own ; 
p And then the fun of judgment 
Shall winnow from His floor 
Tlio chaff into the furnace 
That flaineth evermore. 
m/ O holy, awful lleaixjr, 
p Have mercy in the day 
Thou puttest in Thy sickle, 
roll e pp And cast us not away. Amen. 

387 “ J'A# harvest is the end of the vcorld^ and the reapers 
arc the Any els.*' 

T ORD of the harvest, once again • 

-Li We thank Thee for the ripen'd grain ; 
For crops safe carried, sent to cneer 
Thy servants through another year * 

For all sweet holy thoughts supplied 
By seed-time, and by harvest-tide. 

P The bare dead grain, in autumn sown, 
cr Its robe of vernal green puts on ; 

Glad from its wintry grave it ^rings, 

Fresh garnish’d by the King of kings ; 

P So, Lord, to those who sleep in Thee 
r Shall new and glorious bodies be. 
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m/ Nor vainly of Thy Word we aak 
A lesson from the reaper’s task : 

So shall Thine Angels issue forth ; 

The tares be burnt ; (cr) the just of earth, 

To wind and stonn exi>osed no more, 

Be gather’d to their Father’s store. 

mf Da^y, O Lord, our prayers be said. 

As Thou hast taught, for dailv bread ; 

But not alone our bodies feed. 

Supply our fainting spirits* need ; 
cr O Bread of life, from day to day. 

Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and Stay. . 

Amen 

388 “ Thou ViSitcst the earth, and blesscst it ; Thou makeit 
it very plenteous.** 

m/ XnATH EK of merries, God of love, 

-I- Whose gifts all creatures share. 

The rolling seasons as they move 
Proclaim Thy constant care. 

f When in the bosom of the earth 
Tne sower Bid the ^rain, 
cr Thy goodness mark’d its secret birth, 

And sent the early rain. 

The springs sweet influence. Lord, was Thine, 
The seasons knew' Thy call ; 

Thou^nad’st the summer sun to shine, 

The summer dews to fall. 

Thy gifts of mercy from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

/ And now the harvest crowns Thy love, 

And plenty fills the plain. 

n\f O ne’er may our forgetful hearts 
O’erlook Thy bounteous carcL 
But what our Fatube’s Hand imparts 
otill own in praise and prayer. 
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/ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And snail be evermore. Amen. 


389 ** Although the fields shall yield no meat ... yet 
I tcill rejoice in the Lord^ I will Joy in the Qod of 
my salvation.** 

mf TTTHAT our Father does is well ; 

V Y Blessed truth His children tell ! 
dim. Though He send, for plenty, want, 

Though the harvest-store be scant, 
cr Yet we rest upon His love. 

Seeking better things above. 

m/ What our Father docs is well ; 

Shall the wilful heart rebel ? 
dim If a blessing He withhold 
In the field, or in the fold, 
cr Is it not Himself to be 
Ail our Store eternally ? 

mf What our Father does is well ; 
p Though He sadden hill and dell, 
cr Upward yet our praises rise 

For the strength liis Word supplied; 

He has call’d us sons of Qod, 
p Can we murmur at His ro<l ? 

mf What our Father does is well : 

May the thought within us dwell ; 
dim Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Canaan now, 
cr God can save us in our ne^, 

Gk>D can bless us, God can feed. 
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/ Therefore unto Him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of nraise ; 

To the Fathek, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Thrbb in Onb, 

Honour, might, and glory be 
Now, and through eternity. Amen. 

ITiit Hymn mvj he sung tchen there is a deficiency tn the 
crops. 

^roffitstonal. 

390 “ Behold^ 1 have given Htm for ... a leader and 
comnvinder to the j>eople.** 

/ “DRIOHTLY gleams our banner 
-D Tointing to the sky. 

Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high, 
p Journeying ocr the desert, 

Gla^lly thus we pray, 
cr And with hearts united 

Take our heavenward w^ay. 

/ Brightly gleams our banner 
• P(^intiiig to the sky, 

Waving wanderers onward 
To tneir home on high 
n/ Jesu, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred Feet, 

Here w'ith hearts rejoicing 
• See Thy children meet ; 
p Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray ; 

Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

/ Brightly gleams, <bc. 
mf All our days direct ua 
In the way we go, 
f Lead us on victonoua 
* Over every foe : 
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p Bid Thine Angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lour, 
cr Pardon, Lord, and save us 
p In the last dread hour. 

/ Brightly gleams, 6ic 
mf Then with Saints and Angels 
May we join above, 

Offering prayers and praises 
At Tny Throne of love ; 
p When the toil is over, 

Then comes rest and peace, 
cr Jesus in His beauty, 

/ Songs that never cease. 

ff Brightly gleams, Ac. Amen. 

391 “ strong and of a good courage. ... And the JLordp 

He it is that doth go U'forc thee.'* 

/ /^NWAlil), Christian soldiers. 

Marching as to war, 

With the Cross of Jescs 
Going on before. 

Christ the Royal Master 
Leads a^inst the foe ; 

Forward into battle, 

See, His banners go ! 
jf Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 

With the Cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 

/ At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth nee ; 

On then, Christian soldiers. 

On to victory. 

Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 

Brothers, lift your voices. 

Loud your anthems raise. 

ff Onward, Aa 
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/ Like a mighty army 

Moves tne Churcn of God ; 
mf Brothers, we are treading 

Where the Saints have trod ; 

We are not divided, 

All one body we, 

C7 One in hope and doctrine, 

One in charity. 

/ Onward, <tc. 

f Crowns and thrones may perish^ 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
cf But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 

/ Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail , 

We have Christ's own promise^ 

And that cannot fail. 

jf Onward, <kc, 

/ Onwar(J, then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng, 

Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph song ; 

Glory, land, and honour 
Unto Christ the King, 

• This through countless ages 
Men and Angels sing. 

jf Onward, <kc. Amen 


302 ** ehUdrm of hrael that th^ 

forward:' 

ff^ XnORWARDl be our watchword, 

-L? Steps and voices join’d ; 

Seek the thinm before us. 

Not a look oehind ; 
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Burns the fiery pillar 
At our arm^s head ; 

Who shall dream of shrinking, 

By our Captain led ? 

/ Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight ; 

Jordan nows beft>re us, 

Sion beams with light. 

mf Forward, when in childhood 
Buds the infant mind ; 

All through youth and manhood. 

Not a thought behind ; 

Speed througli realms of nature, 
Climb the steps of grace ; 

Faint not, till in glory 

Gleams our Father's Face. 

/ Forward, all the life-time, 

Climb from height to height; 

Till t-lie head be hoary, 

Till the eve be light. 

^ Forward, flock of Jesi^s, 

Salt c»f all the earth, 

Till each yearning purpose 
Spring to glorious birth ; 

T Sick, they ask for healing. 

Blind, they grope for day ; 

rr Pour ui>on the nations 
Wisctom's loving ray. 

/ Forward, out of error. 

Leave behind the night ; 

Forward through the darkness. 
Forward into light 

Glories upon glories 

Hath our God prepared, 

By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 
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Eye hath not beheld them. 

Ear hath never heard ; 

Nor of these hath utter’d 
Thought or speech a word ; 

/ Jb'orward, marching eastward 
Where the Heav’n is bright. 
Till the veil be lifted. 

Till our faith be sight 

n\f Far o’er yon horizon 

Rise the city towers. 

Where our God abideth ; 

That fair home is ours : 

Flash the streets w'ith jasper, 

Shihe the gates with gold ; 

Flows the gladdening river 
Shedding joys untold. 

/ Thither, onward thither, 

In the Spirits might ; 
ril^inis to your country^ 
Forward into light. 

mf Into Goi^’.s high temi)le 
Onward as w'e press. 

Beauty spread.s around us. 

Bom of holiness ; 

Arch, and vault^ and carvung, 

Lights of varied tone, 
p Coften’d words and holy, 

Prayer and nraise alone : 
f Every thought upraising 
To our city bright, 

'Where the tribes assemble 
Round the Throne of light 

mf Nought that city needeth 
Oi these aisles df stone : 

Where the (Jodhrad dwelletht 
' Temple there is none ; 
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All the Saints, that ever 
In these courts have stood, 
p Are but babes, and feeding 
On the children’s food. 

On through sign and token, 

Stars amidst the night, 

Forward though the darkness, 
Forward into light 

ff To the Eternal Father 
Loudest anthems raise ; 

To the Son and Spirit 
Echo songs of pniise ; 

To the Lord of glory, 

Llessed Three Ii/One, 

Be by men and Angels 
Endless honours done : 
p Weak are earthly praises : 

Dull the songs of night ; 
cr Forward into triumph, 
f Forward into light ! Amen. 

393 “ Youn*j nicn arui mntdens^ old vien and childr^ 

praise the J\auu; of the Lord." 

t TDEJOICE, ye pure in heart, 

JL\ llejoice, give thanks, and sing ; 

Tour festal banner wave on high, 

The Cross of Christ your King. 

^ Bright youth and snow-crown ’d age, 

Strong men and maidens meek, 

Raise high your free exulting song, 

God’s wondrous praises speak. 

Yes onward, onward still. 

With hymn, and chant, and song. 

Through gate, and porch, and columu’d aiste^ 
The oallow'd pathways throng. 
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With all the Angel choira, 

With all the saints on earth, 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth. 

J Your clear Hosannas raise, 

And Alleluias loud ; 

Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 

With voice as full and strong 
As ocean's surging praise, 

Send forth the hymns our fathers loved, 
The psalms of ancient days. 

mf Yes on, through life's long path, 

Still chanting as ye go, 

From youth to by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 

Still lift your standard high, 

Still march in firm array, 

As warriott' through the darkness toil 
Till dawns the golden day. 

At last the march shall end, 

The wearied one.s shall rest, 
cr The pilgrims find their Father's house, 
IJerusalem the blest. 

/ Then on, ye pure in heart, 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing ; 

Your festal banner wave on IiIm, 

The Cross of Christ your K^ing. 

ff Praise Him Who reigns on high. 

The Lord Whom we adore, 

The Father. Son, and Holy Ghost^ 
Onr God tor evennore. Amen. 

C 330 > 



PROCESSIONAL. 


The foUwDing Hymns are suitable 
96 The Eojal Banners forward go. 

179 To the Name of our Salvation 
215 The Church's one foundation. 

224 O happy hand of pilgrims. 

274 Through the night of doubt and sorrow 
302 Come, ye faithful, raise the anll^eni 
806 Saviour, Blessed Saviour. 

306 At the Name of Jesus. 


Easing tlir iPounHation £tont of a ^j^ucrb 

394 . ** The glory of Lebanon 8?iaH come unto thee, the fir 
tree, the pine tree, and the box together, to beautify 
the place of My sanctuary'^ 

mf LORD of hosts. Whose glorv fills 
The bounds ol the eternal hills, 

And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands. 

To dwell in temples made with hands ; 

Grant that all we, who here to day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, 

May be in very deed Thin# own, 

Built on the precious Corner-stone. 

Endue the creatures witli Thy grace, 

That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 

The beauty of the oak and pine, 

The gold and silver, make them Thine. 

To Thee they all belong ; to Thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea ; 

And when we bring them to Thy Throne, 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 

p The heads that guide endue with skill, 

The hands that work preserve from ill, 
cr That we, who these foundations lay 
May raise the topstone in its day. 
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ff^ Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 
f Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O Ever-blessed Trinity. Amen. 


iFenittbal of the ISrhication of a C()urr{). 

395 ** This is none other but the house o f God^ and this il 

the jate of Heaven.*' 

f f \ WOKO of Gon above, 

Vy AVho lillest all in all, 

Hallow this house with Thy sure love, 

And bless our Festival. 

m/ Here from the P'ont is pour’d 
Grace on each sinful child ; 

The blest Anointing of the Lord 
Brightens the once defiled. 

Here Christ to faithful hearts 
p His Bo<]y gives for h)fKi ; 
cr The Lamb God Himself imparts 
p The Chalice of His Blood. 

Here guilty souls that ]>ino 
health and pardon win ; 
cr The Judge acijuits, and grace Divine 
B^stores the dead in sin. 

•mj Yea, God enthroned on high 
Here also dwells to ble.ss ; 

Here trains adoring souls that sigh 
His mansions to |k>.sscss. 

/ Against this holy home 

Kude tempests harmless beat. 

And Satan’s angels fiercely come 
, But to endure defeat 
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ff All might, all praise be Thine, 
Father, Co-equal Son, 

And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 
While endless ages run. Amen. 


396 John sate the holy city, new Jer^isalem, coming 
dotm from God out of heaven^ prepared oj a 
bride adorned for her husband** 

tnf “DLESSED city, heavenly Salem, 

X) Vision dear of peace and love, 

/ Who of living stones art builded 
In the hei^it of heaven above, 

’mf And, with Angel hosts encircled. 

As a bride doth earthward move ; 

cr From celestial realms descending, 

Bridiii ^ry round thee shed, 

P Meet for Him Whose love espoused thee, 
cr To thy Lord shalt thou be led ; 

All thy streets, and all thy bulwarks 
Of pure gold are fa>hii»ned. 

mf Brkht thy gates of pearl are shining, 

They are open evermore ; 
cr And by virtue of His merits 

Thither faithful souls do soar, 
f> Who for Christ’s dear Name in this world 
Fain and tribulation bore. 

Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polish'd well those stones elect, 

In their places now comj>acted 
By the heavenly Architect, 

Who therewith hath will’d for ever 
That His Palace should be deck’d. 
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FiJiT 2 

/ Christ is made the sure Foondation, 
Christ the Head and Corn^-stone, 
mf Chosen of the Lord, and j^recious, 
Binding all the Church in one, 

/ Holy Sion's help for ever, 

And her confidence alone. 

m/ All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of God on high, 

/ In exultant jubilation 

Pours x»eriKitual melody. 
p God the Onk in Tiireb adoring 
cr In glad hymns eternally. 

mf To this Teny^)le, where w’e call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of ho.sts. to-day ; 

With Thv wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy servants, as they pray ; 
cr And thy fullest benediction 

Shed wdthin its w'alls alway. 

p Here vouchsafe to all Tliy servants 
'V'Tiat they ask of Tlicc to gain, 
cr What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the Blessed to retain, 

/ And hereafter in Thy glory 

Evermore with Thee to reign. 


The following may be eung at ih$ end of each Pari 

f Laud and honour to the Father, 

Laud and honour to the Son, 

Laud and honour to the Sitrit, 

Ever Three, and ever One, 
Consubstantial, Co-etemal, 

' While unending ages nut Amea 
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The following Hynme ore euiUMe: 

S16 The Church’s one foundation. 

R8S Jerusalem the golden. 

ftS7 O Goo of hosts, the mighty Lord. 

2t9 Christ U our corner-stone. 

240 Pleasant are Thy courts aboTe. 

241 Hosanna to the living Cord ! 

242 We love the place, O Goo. 

i£l($ttotatton of a ®|^utc|b. 

397 ** We are ike servants of ike God of Heaven and earthy 
and build the house iliai teas huUded these many 
years ago** 

f T IFT the strain of high thanksgiving ! 

JLJ Tread with songs the hallowd way I 
Praise our fathers’ God for mercies 
New to US their sons to-day : 

, Here they built for Him a dwelling, 
cr Served Him here in ages past, 
f Fix’d it for His sure possession. 

Holy ground, while time shall last. 

m/ WTicn the years had wrought their changes, 
He, our own uncha^ng God, 

Thought on tliis His Habitation, 

Look’d on His decay’d abode ; 

Heard our prayers, and help’d our counsels, 
Bless’d the silver and the gold, ^ 
cr Till once more His House is standing 
/ Firm and stately as of old. 

ta/ Entering then Thv gates with praises, 

Lord, be ours I'hine Israel's prayer ; 
f:T “ Rise into Thy place of resting, 

Show Thy promised Presence there 
p Let the gracious Word be spoken 
cr Here, as once on Sion's height, 

“This shall be My rest for ever, 

This My dwelling of delight*^ 
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/ Fill this latter house with glory 
Greater than the former knew ; 
mf Clothe with righteousness its Priesthood, 
Guide its Choir to reverence true ; 

Let Thy Holy One's anointing 
Here it.s sevenfold blessings shed ; 
Spread for us the heavenly fianciuet, 
Satisfy Thy |>oor w’ith 6read. 

/ Praise to Thee, Almighty FATilEit, 

Praise to Thee, Eternal Son, 

Praise to Thee, alb<iuickening Sitrit, 
Ever-blesst*d Tiiuee in One ; 
p Threefold Power and Grace and Wisdom, 
cr Moulding out of sinful clav 
/ Living stones for that true 'X’emple 

Which shall never know decay Amem 

l^urial of the 

398 He cometh to judjc the earth *' 

AY of Wrath ! O day of mourning ? 
JLy See fuMird the nropliets' warning I 
Heav'n and earth in asnes burning ! 

/ Oh, what fear man's bosom rendeth 
p When from Heav'n the Judge descendeth, 
/ On Whose sentence {dim) all dei>endeth I 

/ WonSroufl sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth, 

All before the Throne it bringeth. 

Death is struck, and nature quaking, 

All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

mf ! the Book exactly worded. 

Wherein all bath been recorded ; 

1*hence shall judgment be awarded. 
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When the Judge His seat attainethf 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

p T^^at shall I. frail man. be pleading. 
Who for me be interceoing, 

When the just are mercy needing ? 

ff King of ^fajcsty tremendous, 
m/ Who dost free salvation send us, 

Fount of pity, (jO then befriend us I 

Think, good J esu, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation. 

Faint and weary Thou hast sought me> 
On the Cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me } 

mf Righteous Judge ! for sin’s pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolution, 

Ere that day oi retribution. 

Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 

All my shame with anguislP owning ; 
Spare, O Goi>, Thy suppliant groaning. 

Thou the sinful woman savedst ; 

Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 
cr And to me a ho{)e vouchsafest. 

p Worthless are my prayers and sighidg : 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying. 
Rescue me from fires undying. 

With Thy favour’d sheep O place me, 
er Nor among the goats ab^ me, 
roll But to Thy right hand upraise me. 


/ While the wicked are confounded, 
ff Doom’d to flames of woe unbounded, 
pp rii Call me with Thy Saints surrounded 
(m ) 
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p Low I kneely with heart-submission, 

See, like ashes, my contrition ; 

Help me in my last condition. 

Ah ! that day of tears and mourning ! 
cT From the dust of earth returning 
/ Man foji (jf) judgment must prepare him ; 
dim Spare, O God, in mercy spare him ! 
pp Lord, all pitying, Jesu Blest, 
cr Grant them Thine (c/tm)eternal rest (pp)AjiiCR 

399 “ Sureij/ lie hath home our griefs and carried our 

sorrows^ 

p our heads are bow’d with woe, 

VV When our bitter tears o’erflow, 

When we mourn the lost, the dear, 

Jesu, Son of Maiy, hear. 
mf Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn. 

Thou our mortal griefs hast bonie, 

Thou hast shed the human tear , 

Jesu, Son of ilary, hear. 
p When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departed souls, 

When our final doom is near, 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

Thou hast bowl’d the dying head, 

Thou the blood of life hast shed, 

Thoa hast fill’d a mortal bier ; 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 
p When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 

When the spirit shrinks with tear, 

Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

7r{f Thou the shame, the grief, hast knowUi 
Though the sins were not Thine own ; 
cr Thou bast deign’d their load to bear : 



BURUL OF THE DEAD. 


400 ** Whtre I am there ehali cUeo My eervant be** 

j) ^ HRIST will gather in His own 

To the place where He is gone, 
mf Where their heart and treasure lie, 

Where our life is hid on high. 
p Day by day the voice saith,»“ Come, 

Enter thine eternal home ; ” 

Asking not if \ye can sj^are 
This dear soul it summons there. 

Had He ask’d us, well we know 
We should cry, “ O spare this blow 1 " 

Yes, with streaming tears should pray, 

“ Lord, we love /i/m, let him stay, 
m/ But the Lord doth nought ami.ss. 

And. since He hath order’d this, 

We nave nought to do but still 
pp Ke45t in silence on His Will. 
nif Many a heart no longer here, 

Ah ! was all too inly dear ; 
cr Yet, O Love, 'tis Thou dost call, 
f Thou wilt be our All ip,all. Amen. 

401 ** The souh of the riyhtcous are in the hand of Oodh 

and there ehati no tonmmt touch tfiem.*' 

p OW the labourer’s task is o’er ; 

Now the battle day is past ; 
cr Now upon the farther shore • 

Lanas the voyager at last 
P Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now TCy servant sleeping. 

There the tears of earth are dried ; 

There its hidden things are clear ; 
cr There the w^ork of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Toy servant sleeping. 

<«st) 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


There the sinful souls, that turn 
To the Cross their dying eyes, 

All the love of Christ shall learn 
At His Feet in Paradise. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we pow Thy servant sleeping 

mf There no more the powers of hell 
Can prevail to mar their peace , 
cr Christ the Lord shall guard them well, 

He Who died for their release. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now 'rhy servant sleeping. 

Earth to earth, and dust tp dust,” 

Calmly now tlie words we say, 

Leaving him to sleep in trust 
cr Till the Re.surrection-day. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 

Leave we now Thy servant sleeping A meu 


402 ** 77iCt/ are in peace/* 

For a Child. 

p rriENDER Shepherd, Tliou hast stilfd 
JL Now Thy little lamb’s brief weepir>g ; 

Oh, how peaceful, pale, and mild. 

In its harrow bea Tis sleeping, 
cr And no sigh of anguish sore 
p Heaves that little bosom more. 

In a world of pain and care. 

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it ; 

To Thy mead(}W8 bright and fair 
Lovingly Thou dost receive it ; 
cr Clothed in robes of ^tless white 
• Now it dwells with Thee in light 

( 340 ) 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


p AJijhoRD Jesu, grant that we 

There may live where it is living, 
cr And the blissful pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving : 
p Lost awhile our treasured love, 
cr Gain’d for ever, safe ^bove Amen 

The ^oilotanj TTymm are suitible * 

140 Jesus lire^s ! no longer now. 

BS6 Brief life is here our portion. 

B8A Oh, what the joy an*! the glory mu^Ji be 
M4 My God, my Father, while 1 stray. 

B86 O let him whoso sorrow. 

S88 A few more years shall roll. 

889 Days an ! monu nt.s quickly Hying 


^pojStlr. 

1^03 ’ One of t/ic t^cotrhich . . . foUox^'ed Him veas Andre'JO, 



Day by day His sweet v jdce soundeth, 
j&yiug, {p) “ Christian, follow Me ; '' 


mf As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake. 

Turned from home, and toil, and kindred. 
Leaving all for His dear sake. ^ 

p calls ns (rr) Iroin the worship 

Of the vaizi world's golden stoi'e, 

From eacli idol that would keep us, 
♦Saying, (/O “Christian, love Me mere.” 

fr\f In our joys and in our sorrows. 

Days of toil and hours of tuise, 

Still lie calls, in cares and pleasures, 
That we love Him more than these, 

(341 ) 



ST. ANDREW THE APOSTLL 


p Jesus calls us : (<t) by Thymercies, 
SAVioim, make us hear Thy call, 

Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 

Serve and love Thee best of all Amen. 


SkU 7|^omai» 9po$tlc. 

404 ‘‘ Be not fatthicss, hut hchevinj."' 

XTOW oft, O Lord, Thy Face hath shone 
J-JL On doubting souls who.se wills were true 
Thou Christ f»f Ce}»has and of John, 

Thou art the Christ of Thomas too. 

He loved Tliee well, and calmly said, 

Come, let us go, and die with Him : 

Yet when Thine Faster-news was spread, 

'Mid all its light {}>) his eyes were aim. 

His brethren’s word he would not take. 

But craved to touch those Hands of Thine : 

P '^The bAiised reetk Thou didst not break ; 

He saw, and hail’d his Lord Divine. 

/ He saw Thee risen ; at once he rose 
To full beliefs unclouded height ; 

And still through his confcs.sion flows 
To Chriltian souls Thy life and light. 

O Saviour, make Tliy Presence known 
To all who doubt Tliy Word and Thee ; 

And teach them in that Word alone 
To find the truth that seta them free. 

And we who know how true Thou art, 

And Thee as God and Lord adore, 

Giwd us, we pray, a loyal heart, 
cr To trust and love Thee more and more. 

( 343 ) 


Amen. 



0onb(t«{on of jbt l^ul. 

405 ** Th€ voice of the Lord breakeih the cedar trees , yea, 
the Lord breaketh the cedars of Lihanus** 

mf rpHE Shepherd now waa smitten ; 

-L The wolf was ravening near ; 

The scatter'd flock he threaten'd, 

But knew not WTiose they wre. 

cr In zealous fury seeking 
To bind and crucify, 

A sudden voice withheld him, 

A loud and startling cry : 

tn/. “Saul ! Saul ! why blindly daring 
To persecute thy Lord \ 
p 'Tis Jesus Whom tlum hatest, 
cr liebel not at My Word.” 

m/ Then forth in prayer he stretcheth 
T^ose hand.s prejKired to slay ; 

“What w’ouldst Thou with Thy servant t 
My Lord and Master, say.” 

Christ's foe becomes His soldier, 

The wolf destroys no mo e, 
p A gentle lamb he enters 

The sheepfold by the door 

/ O voice of God Almighty, 

What wonders hath it'wTOUght ! 

It rends the lofty cedars. 

It bends the haughty thought 

p Jesu, our Shepherd, cease not 
Thy flock from harm to free. 

And, when Thy sheep are wandering, 

O lead them back to Thee. 

/ To Father, Son, and Spirit 
A ll glory, praise, and might, 

Who caird us out of darkness 
/ To His own glorious light Amen. 

( SiS > 



THE OONVSKSIOK OF ST. PAUL. 


406 •• Be which persecuted us in times past note preacheth 
the faith which once he destroyed*' 

f sing the glorious conquest 

y V Before Damascus’ gate, 
m/ When Saul, the Church's spoiler, 

Camh breathing threats and hate ; 

The ravening wolf rush’d forward 
Full early to the prey ; 

^ But lo ! the Shepherd met him, 

And bound him fast to-day. 

Oh, glory most excelling 
That smote across his ]>ath ! 

light that pierced and blinded 
The zealot in his wrath ! 
f Oh, voice that spake within him 
The calm rcjiroving word ! 
cr Oh, love that sought and held him 
The bondman of his Loici> 1 

m/ T) Wisdom, ordering all things 
In ordei^ strong and sweet, 
cr What nobler «I>oil was ever 
Cast at the Victor’s feet ? 

What wdser master-builder 
E’er wrought at Thine emiiloy 
Tli^n he, till now so furiou.s 
TTiy building to dtistroy ? 

/ Lord, teach Tliy Church the lesson, 

Still in her darkest hour 
Of weakness and of danger 
To trust Thy hidden power : 
ter Tliy Grace by ways mysterious 
TTie wrath of man can bind, 

* And in Thy boldest foeman 

Thy chosen Saint can find. Amen. 

( S44 ) 



^mentation «f in ttx ZtmfU, 

COMUOXLT nAt l.xn 

Cbr ^uriication of Jet. ^arg t)>r V^irgin 

407 “ The Lordy TV^om ye aeeh^ shall suddenly come to Bio 

temple*' 

mf SION, open wide thy gateS, 

Let ligures disaT)|)eiir ; 

A Priest and A’ictim, both in one, 

The Truth Himself, is here. 

No more the simple flock shall bleed ; 
cr liehohl, the Fatheu’s Son 
H imself to His own Altar comes, 
ihn For sinners to atone. 

p Conscious of hidden Deity, 

The lowly Virgin brings 
Her new-born Habe, with two young dovea. 
Her tender offerings. 

mf The aged Simoon sec,*! at last 
His Lord so long desired, 
cr And Anna welcomes Israels* Hope, 

With holy rapture fired. 

p But silent knelt the Mother blest 
Of the yet silent Wokp, 

And, pondcriim all things in her hea<;t. 

With speechless praise adored. 

/ All glory to the Father be, 

All glory to the Sox, 

All glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

\^ilo endless ages run. Amen. 

The folloteing Hymns art suitable : 

449 The God, Whom earth, and aea, and sky. 

450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear. 

( 34 ».> 



JWattlibiK t^c ApoKtU. 


408 ^ Ai/id they gave forth their lots ; and the lot fell upon 
Matthias ; and he was numbered with the eleven 
Apostles** 


mf “D ISHOP of the souls of men, 
p -D When the foeinan*s step is nigh, 
Wlien the volf lays wait by night 
For the lambs continually, 
cr Watch, O Lord, about us keep, 

Guard us, Shepherd of the sheep. 


p When the hireling flees away, 
Caring only for his gold, 

And the gate unguarded stands 
At the entrance to the fold. 
f Stand, O Lord, Thy flock betore, 
Thou the Guardian, Thou the Door 


mf Lord, \Miose guiding finger ruled 
In the casting of tlie lot, 

That Thy Church might fill the throne 
Of the lost Iscariot, 
p In our trouble ever thus 
/ Stand, good ^^ter, nigh to us. 
mf WTien the Saints their order take 
In the New Jerusalem, 
f And Matthias 8tand.s elect, 
p Give us mrt and lot with him, 
cr Where in Thine own dwelling-place 
We nfhy witness face to face. Amen. 


ftnnundation of tj^e ITitgiii iKarg* 

409 “ Beholdf a Virgin shall be with child, and shall bring 
forth a Son, and they shall call His Name Emmanuel^ 
which being interpreted is, Ood with us** 

f T)RAISE we the Lord this day, 

-TT This day so lon^ foretol<^ 

Whose promise shone with cheering ray 
On waiting saints of old. 

r • • I 



ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MART. 

mf The Prophet gave the sign 
For faithful men to read ; 

A Virrin, bom of David's line, 

Shall bear the promised Seed. 

Ask not how this should be, 
p But worship and adore : 

Like her, whom Heaven's Majesty 
Came down to shadow o’er. 

Meekly she bow'd her head 
To hear the gracious word, 
rnf Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 

The favour’d of the Lord. 

Blessed shall be her name 
In all the Church on earth, 

Through whom that wondrous mercy came, 
The Incarnate Saviour’s birth. 
f Jesu, the Virgin's Sox, 

We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with God the Father One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

TTte following Hymns are suitable : 

440 The God, Whom earth, and sea, and sky. 

450 Shall we not love thee, Mother dear. 


iht the lEbangeli^t* 


410 


“ Tke face of a lion on the right side.** 


TTpROM out the cloud of amber light, 

-I- Borne on the whirh\ind from the north 
Four living creatures wing'd and bright 
Before the Prophet's eye came forth. 


/ The voice of God was in the Four 
p Beneath that awful crystal mist, 
sr And every wondrous form they wore 
Foreshadow'd an Evangelist 

(S4T) 



ST. MARK THE EVANGELIST. 


/ The lion-faced, he told abroad 

The strenrth of love, the stren^h of faith ; 
He showed the Almighty Son of God, 

The Man Divine Who won by death, 

O Lion of the Royal Tribe, 

Strong Son of God, and strong to save, 

All power and honour we ascribe 
To Thee ^^llo only makest brave. 

m/ For strength to love, for will to speak, 

/ For fieiy crowns Ijy Martyrs won, 
p For suffering patience, strong ana rneck, 

/ We praise Thee, Lord, and Thee alone. Amen. 

anD the flpoatUft. 

411 “ Philip taiih unto Ilim^ l.ord, shew us the Father 

aiul it sufficeth us" 

** Jamesy a servant of God" 

mf rpHERP: Is one Way, and only one, 

Out if our gloom, and sin, and care, 

To that far land where shines no sun 
Because the Face of God is there. 

There is one Truth, the Truth of God, 

That Christ came down from heaven to show, 
On^life that His redeeming Bl<x)d 
Has won for all His saints below. 

The lore from Philip once conceald, 

We know its fulness now in Christ ; 

In Him the Father is reveal’d, 

And all our longing is sufficed. 

And still unwavering faith holds sure 
The words that James wrote sternly down ; 
Except we labour and endure, 

We cannot win the heavenly crowau 

(34S) 



ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES THE APOSTLES 


0 Way Diving through gloom and strife, 

Bring us Thy Father's Face to see ; 

O heavenly Truth, O precious Life, 

> At last, at last, we rest in Thee. Amen. 

i^t. l^arnabajs t^e Spo^tlr* 

412 ** He tcai a good man^ and full of the Holy Ghott, amt 
of foith ; and much people teas added unto the Lord *' 

mf TI>IIKtHTLY did the light Divine 
X3 From his words and actions shine 
Whom the Twelve, with love unblamed, 

“ Son of consolation ” named. 

Full of peace and lively joy 
Sped be on his high employ, 

By his mild exhorting word 
Adding many to the Lord. 

tf Blessed Spirit, Wlm didst call 
Barnabas and holy Paul^ 

And didst them with git tvS endue, 

Mighty words and wi.sdom true. 

Vi/ Grant u.s, Lord of life, to be 
By their pattern full of Thee ; 
cr That beside them we may stand 

In that day on Christ's right Hand. Amen 


413 \rho by the Apostles teas sumamed i 

which is, being interpreted^ The son of consolation.*' 

O SON of God, our Captain of Salvation, 

Thyself by suffering school’d to human grief, 
We bless Thee for Thy sons of consolation. 

Who follow in tlie steps of Thee their Chief i 

Those whom Thy Spirit s dread vocation severs 
To lead the vanguard of Thy conquering host ; 
Whose toilsome years are spent in brave endeavomri 
To bear Thy saving Name from coast to coast ; 

( 84t5 M 





ST. BARNABAS THE APOSTLE. 

/ Those whose bright faith makes feeble hearts grow 
stronger, 

And sends fresh warriors to the great campaign, 
Bids the lone convert feel estranged no longer, 
And wins the sunder’d to be one again ; 

And all true helpers, patient, kind, and skilful. 
Who shed Thy light across our darken'd earth, 
Counsel the doubting, and restrain the wilful, 

< cr Soothe the sick l^d, and share the children's 
mirth. 

t Such was Thy Levite, strong in self-oblation 
To cast his all at Thine A pasties’ feet ; 

He whose new name, through everj<!hri.stian nation. 
From age to age our thankful strains repeat. 
mf Thu^ Lord, Thy Barnabjis in memo y keeping. 
Still be Thy Church’s watchword, * Comfort ye 
Till in our Fatiikrs House shall end our weeping, 
?r And all our ^vant3 be satisfied in Thee. Amen 

Katibitu of 3>oJ)n I9apti$(t. 

414 ^liepent yr, ^or the kingihm of heaven is at hand* 
TTi/ T O ! from the desert homes, 

JLJ Where he hath hid so long, 

The new Elias comes, 

In sternest wisdom strong ; 
rr The voice that cries 

Of Christ from high, 
dim And judgment nigh 
From opening skies. 
mf Your God e’en now doth stand 
At heaven’s opening door ; 

His fan is U His hand. 

And He will purge His floor ; 

/ The wheat He claims 
And with Him stows, 
p The chaff He throws 
To quenchless flames. 

(HO) 



THE KAllVITT OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST 

/ Ye haughty mountains, bow 
^ Your sky-aspiring hewads ; 

Ye valleys, hiaing low, 
cr Lift up yow gentle meads ; 

Make His way plain 
Your King before, , 

/ For evermore 
He comes to reign. 

mf thy dread voice around. 

Thou harbinger of Light, 

On our dull ears still sound, 

, dvn Lest here we sleep in night, 

Till judgment come, 

And on our path 
{Shall burst tiie wrath, 

And deathless doom. 

O OoD, with lovers sweet might, 

Who dost anoint and ann 
Christ’s soldier for the fight 
With grace that shields from harm, 
/ Thrice Kles.sed TiyiEE, 

Hoav’n’s endless days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally. Amen. 


Behold I wiXl send My messetiyer, and Ke 
prepare the way before Me.*' 

mf fTlHE great foreriinnor of the morn, 

JL The herald of the Word, is born : 
And faithful hearts shall never fail 
With thanks and praise his light to hail. 

With heavenly message Gabriel came. 
That John should be that herald’s name, 
And with prophetic utterance told 
His actions great and manifold. 



THE NATIVITT OF ST. JOHN BAPTIST. 


John, still unborn, yet gave aright 
His witness to the connng Light ; 
jr And C’hrist, the »Siin of all the e^irth 
Fulfill’d that witness at His Birth. 

/ Of woman -horn shall never be 
A greater Prophet than was he, 

Whose mighty deeds exalt his fame 
To greater than a Propliet’s name. 

*nf But why should mortal accents raise 
The h5mn John the Baptist s [>raise 
Of whom, or e’er his course was run, 
Thus spake the Fathhk to the Son • 

»o Behold My herald, who shall go 
Before Thy Pace Thv way to show, 

And shine, as with the day-star’s gleam. 
Before Thine own eternal beam,” 

/ All jirai.se to God the Father be, 

All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 

Whom with the Sri hit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen 


]ilrirr the 


416 


“ Lovest thou Me ? 


t> ‘T^ORSAKEN once, and thrice denied, 
or JD The ri.sen Lord gave pardon free, 
StoSd once again at Peter’s side, 

And ask’d him, (p) “ Lov’st thou Met 


How many times with faithless word 
Have we denied His holy Name, 
How oft forsaken our dear Lord, 
And shrunk w^hen trial came ! 


rr^ Saint Peter, when the cock crew clear, 
Went out, and wept his broken faith ; 

/ Strong as a rock through strife and fear, 

T Ain 
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ST. PETER THE APOSTLE. 


F II ow oft bis cowardice of heart 
We have without his love sincere, 

The sin without the sorrow’s smart. 

The shame without the tear 1 

>j/ O oft forsaken, oft denied, 

For^dve our shame, wash output sin ; 

Look on us from Thy Father’s side 
P And let that sweet look win. 

mf FTearwdien we call Thee from the deep 
Still walk beside us on the shore, 

. (Jive hands to work, (;0 and eyes to weep, 
or And hearts to love Thee more. Ameo. 


417 Simon J'ctcr (ins-t'crcd iiud Th»ynarttke Chrxg^ 

the Son of the licintj 

!* “ rriHOU art the Christ, O Lord, 

JL The Sox of God most high !’ 

For ever be adored 
That Name in earth and sky, 
dim In which, thou^di mortal Urcngth may fail 
^ The Saints of CJod at lajst prevail ! 

mf Oh, surely he was blest 

With blessedness unpriced, 

Who, taught of God, confess’d 
The CJoDHEAD in the Christ ! 

For of Thy Cliurch, Lord, Thou didst owo 
Thy Saint a true foundation-stone. 

f> Thrice was he put to shame. 

Thrice did the dauntless fall ; 

Hut, oh, that look that came 
cr From out the judgment-hall ! 

It pierced and broke the spell-bound heart 
f And foird the tempter's sitting art. 

\353 1 



ST. PETER THE APOSTLE. 

p Thrice falleiif thrice restored ! 

The bitter lesson learnt, 
cr That heart for Thee, O Lord, 

With triple ardour burnt. 

The cross he took he laid not down 
Until he grasp’d the Mart^T’s crown. 

/ Oh, bright triumphant faith ! 

Oh, courage v oid of fears ! 

Oh, love most strong in death 1 
V Oh, penitential tears ! 

mf By these, Lord, keep us lest we fall, 

And make us go where Thou shalt call. Amen 

Ranted t!)r flpo^tlr. 

418 ** He killed James^ the brother of John ^ tcith the ticord. 



Who soon were caird, or w’aitod lofig. 
We praise Thy Name, O Lord ; 

For him who left his father’s side, 


^ Nor linger’d by the shore, 
p When, softer than the weltering tide, 
Thy summons glided o’er ; 

AVho stood beside the maiden dead, 
cr Who climb’d the mount with Thee, 
A^d saw the glory round Thy Head, 
One of Thy chosen three ; 

p Who knelt Insneath the olive shade, 
W’’ho drank Thy cup of pain^ 

And pass’d from Herod’s flashing blade 
cr To see Thy Face again. 

m/ Lord, give us flrace, and give us love, 
Like him to leave behind 
Earth’s cares and joys, and look above 
* With true and earnest mind. 



ST. JAMES THE APOSTLE. 


So shall we leam to drink Thy cup, 

So meek and firm be found, 
cr When Thou shalt come to take us up 

Where Thine elect are crown’d. Amen: 

Ski. 19arl{)olomciD the 

419 “ The Lord hioiceth them that are His** 

T^INQ of Saints, to WTiom the number 
XV. Of Thy starry host is known, 

Many a name, by man forgotten, 

. Lives for ever round Thy Throne ; 

Lights, which earth-born mists have darkened. 
There are shining full and clear, 

Princes in the court of Heaven, 

Nameless, unremember’d here. 

r\f In the roll of Thine Apostles 

One there stands, Bartholomew, 

He for whom to-day we offer. 

Year by year, our i)raises due ; 

p How he toil’d for Thee and suffer’d 
None on earth can now record ; 

cr Ail his saintly life is hidden 

In the knowledge of his Lokd. 

mf Was it he, beneath the fig-tree 

Seen of Thee, and guileless found ; 

He who saw the goo<i he long’d for • 

Rise from Nazareth’s barren ground ; 

He who met his risen Master 
On the shore of Galilee ; 

He to whom the Word was spoken, 

Greater things thou yet snail see ” 1 

p None can tell us ; (cr) all is written 
In the Lamb’s great book of life, 

All the faitk and prayer, and patience, 

All the toiling, and the strife ; 

(«w) 



ST. BARTHOLOMEW THE APOSTLE. 


/ There are told Thv hidden treasures ; 
p Number us, O Lord, with them, 
cr When Thou makest up the jewels 
/ Of Thy living Diadem. Amen. 

Ski. ibt 

420 “ Lay up for your belies treasures in heaven.' 

*T^EL\R Lord, on this Thy servant’s day, 
JL/ AVlio left for Thee the gold and mart, 
Who heard Thee whisper, “ Come away,” 

And folic w’d with a single heart, 

Give us, amid earth s wear>' moil, 

And wealth for \yhich men cark and care, 

'Mid fortune s pride, and need s wild toil, 

And broken hearts in purple rare, 

Give us Tliy grace to rise above 
The glare of this world’s sniclting fires ; 

Let God’s great love put out the love 
Of gold, and gain, and low desires. 

f Still, like a breath from scented lime 
BornS into rooitiiS where sick men faint. 

His voice comes floating through all time, 
Thine ow'n Evangelist and Saint. 
er Still sw’cetly rings the Gos])el strain 
Of golden store that know s not rust : 
f The lovr of Christ is more than i^in. 

And heavenly crow ns than yellow dust. Amen 

Ski. ilStubacl anh all Sngeto. 

421 ** ^ praise the Lord, all ye Ifis hosts ; ye servants of 

Ills that do His pleasure'* 

/ TDRAISE to God Who reigns above, 

JL Binding earth and Heav’n in love 
All the armies of the sky 
Worship His dread sovereignty. 

C3M ) 



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS, 


mf Seraphim His praises sing, 

Cherubim on fourfold wing, 

Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers, 
Marshaird Might that never cowers. 

Speeds the Archangel from His Face, 

Hearing ine.s.sages of grace ; 

Angel hosts Ills words fulfil, 

Ruling nature by His Will. 

Yet on man they ioy to wait, 

All that bright celestial state, 

. For in M«an their Loud they see, 

Christ, the Incarnate Deity. 

^t7«()n the Throne their Lord Who died 
^ Sits in Manh(K)cl glorified ; 

P W^hcre Ills |)eo]»lc faint below 
T Angels count it joy to go. 

’n/ Oh, the dentlis of joy Divine 

Thrilling tnrough those Orders nine, 

W'hen the lo-st arc found again, 

When the banish’d come tf reign 1 

Sow in faith, in hoi>e, in love, 

We will join the choirs above. 
f Praising, with the heavenly Host, 

Father, Son, and Holy Chost. ^mer 

422 “ There iras tear in heaven ; Michael and kis angeh 
fouifht a(jainst i he dragoji ; ajid the dragon f ought 
and /tin ange/s." 

f JURIST, in highest Heav’n enthroned, 
yj Eciual of the Father's M^ht, 

By pure spirits, trembling, ownM, 

GfoD of God, and Light of Light, 

Thee 'mid Anirel hosts we sing. 



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


mf All who circling round adore Thee, 
All who bow before Thy Throne, 
Burn with flaming zeal before Thee 
Thy behests to carry dow'n : 

To and fro, *twixt earth and Heaven, 
Spee(f they each on errands given. 

f First of all those legions glorious, 
Michael waives his sw'ord of flame, 
Who of old in war victorious 
Did the Dragon^a fierceness tame ; 
Who with might invincible 
Thrust the re^l dowm to helL 

mf Strong to aid the sick and aying. 

Call’d from Ucavh thev swiftly fly, 
Grace Divine and strength supplying 
o In their inortjd agony : 

Souls released from bondage here 
Safe to Paradise they bear. 

f f To the Father praise be given 
By the^’unfallcn Angel-host, 

Who in His great war have striven 
With the legions of the lost ; 

Equal praise in highest Heavh 
To the Son and IIoly Ghost. Amea 


423 When the morning stars sang together^ and all the 
sons of God shouted for jog.** 


f Q TA^ of the morning, so gloriously bright. 
lO Fiird with cel^tial virtue and light, 
Thro that, where night never followem day. 
p Baise the Trisagion ” • ever and aye : 


^Is H711111 It imMlfiltd. “TrUtgion ' I* 
M the Latin “Temaoctna” ana Uia Koi^Mi •* Tbritf 
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 

'uf These axe Thy ministers, these dost Thou own, 
Lord Ood of Sabaoth, nearest Thy Throne ; 

These are Thy messengers, these aost Ihou send. 

] lelp of the helpless ones ! man to defend. 

These keep the guard amidst Salem’s dear bowers. 
Thrones, Princii)alities, Virtues, and Powers, 
Where, with the Living Ones, mystical Four, 
Cherubim, Seraphim {p) bow and adore. 

Di f Then, when the earth was first poised in mid space, 
'Then, when the ]»lanets first s]>ed on their race, 
Then, when w’ere ended the six days’ employ, 
f Then all the Sons of God shouted for joy. 

f Still let them succour us ; still let them fight, 
Lokd of Angelic hosts, battling for right ; 

Till, where tlieir anthems they ceaselessly pour, 
We with the Angels may (;>) bow and adore. Amen. 


424 Are they not all ministcrinri spirits^ sent forth to 
minister for them who shall be heirs of salvation^** 

nf rpHEY come, God's messengers of Ipve, 

JL They come from realfts of peace above 
From homes of never-fading light. 

From blissful mansions ever bright 

They come to w'atch around us here, 

To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear ; 

Ye heavenly gxiide^s speed not away. 

God willeth you with us to stay, 

P But chiefly at its journey’s end 
'Tis yours the spirit to befriend. 

And whisper to the faithful heart, 
rallpp^^O Christian soul, in peace depart.” 

P Blest Jesxt, Thou Whose groans and tears 
Have sanctified frail xiature’s fears. 

To earth in bitter sorrow weigh’d* 

Thou didst not scorn Thine Angers aid^ 
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


cr An Angel guard to us supply, 

When on the l>ed of death we lie , 

And by Thine own Almighty iK)wer 
p O shield us in the last dread hour. 

/ To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the^SriRiT, Three in One, 

From all above and all below 

Let joyful prai.*-e unceasing llow. Amen, 

Then Hymns on tKc mim:ftry vf Angas may b€ sung^ %f 
diurcci^ at othct L*. es 

Hufct if)r 'Ebangtlist. 

425 '* I7iC brother^ tchoso j>rusc is \n the gospel* 

/ "VTTHAT thank.s and ]»raise to Thee we owa 
V V O Prie>t and Sacritice Divine, 

For Thy dear Saint throngli whom we know 
So many a gracious Word of Thine ; 
m/ Whom Thou (lid'll choo.se to tell the tale 
Of all Thy ManlnKxr.^ toil> and tears, 

And for a moment lift lln; veil 
That Ivdes Thy l^/)yhood's si>ntless years 
p How njany a soul with guilt oppress’d 
cr Has learn ’d to hear the joyful sound 
In that sweet tale <»f sin confess’d, 

The Father’s love, the lost and found ! 
p How mayy a child of sin and shame 
cr Has refuge found from guilty fears 
Through her, who to the Saviour came 
With costly ointments and with tears 1 
mf What countless w’orshipf>crs have sung, 

In lowly fane or lofty choir. 

The song that loosed the silent tongue 
Of him who was the Baptist’s sire ! 
cr And still the Church through all her days 
Upli/ts the strains that never cease, 

The BlessM Virgin’s hymn of praise, 
p The aged Simeon’s words of peace 
( 810 ) 



ST. LUKE THE EVANGELIST. 

/ u liappy Saint ! whose sacred page, 

So rich in words of truth and love, 

Pours on the Church from age to age 
v<f This healing unction from above ; 

The witness of tlie »Saviour’s life, 

The great A|K»stle’s chosen friend 
/ Through weary years of toil aiitl strife 
And still found faithful to the end. 

So grant as, Lord, like him to live. 

Beloved by man, npjuoved by Thee, 

Till Thou at last the summons give, 

Aiul we, with him, Thy Face shall see Amen 


St* Simon aiih itt. Slpogtlcd 


426 “ Just and tntc arc Th*j Thou JTin^ of -Saint* '* 

rpiHOU Who sentost Tliine Aj>ostle3 
-I- Two and two before Thy Face, 

Partners in the night of toiling, 

Heir.s together of Thy gra^, 

Throned at length, their TalK.)urs ended, 

Kach in his appointed place ; 


f Praise to Thee for those Thy champions 
Whom our hymns to day proelaim ; 
^nf One, whose zeal by Thee enligliten’i 
Bum’d anew with nobler flame ; 

One, the kinsman of Thy Childhood, 
Brought at lost to know Thy Name 

/ Praise to Thee ! Thy fire within them 
^ Spake in love, and wrought in power ; 
Seen in mighty signs and wonders 
In Thy Church's morning hour ; 
Heard in tones of sternest w^arning 
When the storms began to lower. 
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ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE, APOSTLES. 

P Once again those storms are breaking ; 

Hearts are failing, love grows cold ; 

Faith is darken’d, sin abounding : 

Grievous wolves assail ITiy fold : 

:r ISave us. Lord, our One Salvation ; 

Save thOrPaith reveal'd of old. 

Call the erring by Thv pitv ; 

Warn the temjited by Thy fear * 

Keep us true to Thine allegiam-e, 

Counting life itself less dear, 

:r Standing firmer, holding faster, 

Jim As we see the end draw near. 

Till, with holy Jude and Simon 
And the thousand faithful more, 

We, the goofl confession witness’d 
And the lifelong conflict o’er, 

:r On the sea of fire and crystal 

tStand, and wonder, {p) and adore. 

/ God the Father, great and wondrous 
I» Thy worl^, to Thee be nraise ; 

Kino of Saints, to Thee be gior>', 

Just and true in all Thy ways ; 

Praise to Thee, from Botn proceeding, 

Holy Ghost, through endless days. Amen. 

flill Bag. 

427 “ What ar$ ihete vchich are arrayed \n \chite rcr;f I 
and whence came they i " 

fr\f TTTHO are these like stars appearing, 

V V These, before God’s Throne who stai a 1 

Each a golden crown is wearing, 

1^0 are aU this glorious band t 
AUel^ hark ! they sing, 
f '' ^raising loud their hearenly King. 



ALL SAINTS' DAT. 

mf Who are these in brightness, 

Clothed in Qon’s own righteousness, 

These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
{Shall their lustre still possess, 

Still untouch'd by tune's rude hand 1 
Whence came all this glorious band ? 

/ These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour’s honour long, 

Wrestling on till life was ended, 

Followmg not the sinful thro»g ; 

These, who well the light sustain’d, 
Triumph by the Lamb have gain'd. 

P These are they whose hearts were riven. 

Sore with woe and anguish tried, 

Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified ; 
cr Now, their painful conflict o'er, 

God has bid them weep no more 

mf These, the Almighty contefliplating, 

Did as priests before Him stand, 

Soul and oody alw’ays waiting 
Dajr and night at His command : 

/ Now in God’s most holy place 

Blest they stand before His Foge, Amen 


428 That they may rest from iheir labourM.*' 

mf rriHE Saints of God ! their conflict past, 
And life's long battle won at last. 

No more they need the shield or sword. 
They cast them down before their Lord : 
cr O happy Saints I for ever blest, 

P At JjBSua’ feet how safe your rest ! 
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ALL SAINTS* DAT. 


fV' The Saints of God ! their wanderings done, 
No more their weary course they run. 

No more they faint, no more they fall. 

No foes oppress, no fears appal : 

O happy ISaints ! for ever blest, 
p In that dear home how sweet your rest i 

m/ The Saints of God ! life’s voyage o’er. 

Safe landed on that blissful shore, 

No stormy tempests now they dread, 

No roaring lullows lift their head : 
or O hapj»y Saints ! for ever blest, 
p In that calm haven of your rest ! 

The Saints of God their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal boilies sb-ep. 
cT Till from the dust they too shall n>e 
And soar triumphant to the skies : 

/ O hajipy Saints ! rejoice and sing ; 

He (juickly comes, your Loud and King 

•V O God of Saints, to Thee we cry ; 

O Saviour, plead for us on high ; 

0- Holy («iiost, our (Juide and Friend, 
p Grant us Tny grace till life shall end ; 
cr That with all Saints our rest may be 
f In that bright Paradise with Thee. Amen 

429 “ And the rd;/ h id no of the wn, neither of the 

1 moon, t) ihinr m it; for the glo>y of God did 
lujhten itf awl the LnnJj is the J.ijht thereof *' 

m/ H I] A VENLV Jerusalem, 

V-/ Of everlasting halls, 
cT Thrice blessed are the i)cople 
dim Thou storcst in thy walls. 

/ Thou art the golden mansion, 

Where Saints for ever sing, 

The seat of God’s own chosen, 

The palace of the King. 
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ALL SAINTS* DAY. 


p There God for ever sitteth, 
er Himself of ail the Crown ; 

The Lamb, the Light that shinetb 
And never goeth down. 
p Nought to this seat approacheth 
Their sweet peace to laolest ; 

/ Th^ sing their Goi> for ever, 

Nor day nor night they rest. 
m/ Sure hope doth thither lead us ; 

Our longings thither tend ; 

May short-lived toil ne’er daunt ua 
For joys that cannot end. 

/ To Christ the Sun that lightens 
His Church above, below, 

To Fathrr, and to Si'Ikit, 

All things created bow. Amen. 

Hymns for this Fcsttval tmiy he used on other days 
The following Hymns arc suitable for this Festivai 

222 Ten thou>jiud times ten thousand 

228 Jerusnlem the golden. 

233 Jerus.ilcni on high. ^ » 

236 Oh, what the joy and the glory must 

435 L(*I round the Throne, a glorious hand 

436 Hark! the round of holy voieos. 

438 How bright those glorious spirits same . 

447 Soldiers, who arc Cuuisx’s below, 

iFcstibals of SlpostUs. * 

430 And the troll of the city had ttrehe foundations and 
in them the names of the tieelvc Apostles of the Lamt * 

f rpU’ eternal gifts of Christ the King, 

JL The Apostles’ glory, let us sing ; 

And all, with hearts of gladness, raise 
Due hymns of thankful love and praise 
For they the Churches’ Princes are, 
Triumphant Leaders in the war, 

In heavenly courts a w^arrior band, 

True lights to lighten every land, 
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FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES. 


tn/ Theirs is the steadfast fadth of Saints, 

And hope that never yields nor faints, 

And love of Christ in perfect glow 
That lays the prince of this world low 

In them the Father's glory shone, 

In them the Will of God the Son, 

In them exults the Holy Ghost, 
cr Through them rejoice the heavenly Host. 

p 'To Thee, Redeemer, now we cry, 

Tliat Thou wouldst ioin to them on high 
Thy servants, who this grace implore, 
mf For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

431 “ Their sound trent into ah the earth, and their loord 
unto the ends of the vcorldV 

mf *pvISrOSER Supreme, 

JLy And Judge (»f the earth, 

Who choosest for Thine 
The weak and the poor , 

To frail earthen vessels 
*' And^hinffs of no worth 
Entrusting Thv riohes 
Which aye shall endure ; 

p Those vcsscl.s soon fail, 

Though full of Thy light, 

' And at Thy decree 
Are broken and gone ; 
c7 Tlience brightly apjieareth 
Tliy truth in its mighty 
Ah through the cloudS riven 
The ii^tning.H have shone. 

/ Like clouds are they borne 
To do Thy great Will, 

And swift as the winds 
About the world go ; 
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FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES. 


The Word with His wisdom 
Their spirits doth fill, 

They thunder, they lighten, 

The waters o’ertfow. 

Their sound goeth forth, 

‘'Christ jEsrs the Lord 
T lien Satan doth fear, 

His citadels fall : 

As when the dread trumpets 
Went forth at Thy Word, 

And one long bhist shatter'd 
The Canaaiiite's wall. 

<) loud be their trump, 

And stirring thoir sound 
^nf To rouse us, O Lord, 

From shunber of sin ; 

The lights Thou hast kindled 
In darkness around, 

O may they illumine 
Our spirits within. 

/ All honour and nraise, 

Dominion ana might, 

To God, Three in One, 

Eternally be, 

Who round us hath shed 
His own man’elhm.s lights 
And caird us from darkness 
His glory to see. Amen. 

432 “ r* aiso than sit u/ on iire/ve thrones, judginj thi 

ttcche tribes of Israel'* 

mf ^ATTAINS of the saintly band, 

Lights who lighten eveiy land, 
Princes who with Jifisus dwclh 
Judges of His Israel, 
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FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES. 


On the nations sunk in night 
Ye have shea the Gospel light ; 

Sin and error flee away, 

Truth reveals the promised day. 

mf Not by warrior''^ spear and sword, 

Not byttrt of Inuiuin word, 

}} Preaching but the Cross of shame, 

zr Kebel hearts for Chkist ye tame, 

c Earth, that long in sin and pain 
Ciroan’d in Satan’s deadh' chain; 

/ Now to serve its Goi> is iree 
In the law of liberty. 

rfif Distant kinds with one acclaim 
Tell the honour of your name, 

Who. wherever man has trod. 

Teacn the mysteries of God. 

/ Glo^ to the Tiihee in One 
W hile eternal ages run. 

Who from deejiest shades of night 
Call’d U5 t(f liis glorious light Amen. 


ipc^tibaU of lEbangdi^ts. 

<133 “ Behold uffon ih* mountains thr feet of him that 
(ringeth good tidings^ that jmhlishcth peace** 

mf TDEHOLI) the messengers of Christ, 

J3 Who bear to every ]»lace 
The unveil’d mysteries of God 
T he Gospel of His grace 

p The things through mists and shadows dim 
By holy prophets seen, 
if In tne full light of day they saw 
* With not a cloud between 
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FESTIVALS OF EVANGEUSTS. 


Wliat Christ, True Man, divinely wrought. 
What God in Manhood bore, 

They wrote, as God inspired, in words 
Tnat live for evermo-e. 

Although in space and time apart. 

One Spirit ruled them all ; 

And in their sacred pages still 
Wo hear that Spirit's call. 

To God, the Blessed Three in One, 

Be glory, praise, and might, 

Who call’d us from the shades of death 
To His own glorious light.. Amen. 

434 ** And a river \rent out of Fden to ^-aier the garden , 
an^l fr*»n thence it vas parted, and U'cavie intc 
four heads,'* 

^OME, ]>iire hearts, in sweetest measures 
Sing of those who spread the treasures 
In the iioly Gospels shrined ; 

Blessed tidings of salvation, 
p Peace on earth, their proclamation. 
cr Love from God to lost manlfcnd 
wf See the Rivers four that gladden 
With their streams the better Eden 
Planted by our Lord most dear ; 

/ Christ the Fountain, {mf) these the waters 
f Drin^ O Sion’s sons and daughters. 

Drink and find salvation here. 

O that we Thy truth confessing, 

And Thy holy Word possessing, 

Jesu, may Thy love adore ; 

Unto Thee our voices raising, 
c' Thee with all Thy ransom’d praising 
Ever and for evermore. Amen. 

^he Hymn No. 126, Parts 2 and 3, may he used on the Fes 
iivais of Apostles or Phangelists between Easterday fnd 
Drinity Sunday. 
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(Vtibato af iKartsr* ant otjftn Sajt*. 

435 ** Therefore are they before the throne of Ood, and 

serve Him day and night in JJis temple** 

f TO? round the Throne, a glorious l)an(2, 
-Li The Saints in countless m3Tiads stand, 
Of every tongue redeem'd to (Jon, 
diniAimyd ill garments wash’d in Blood, 

p Through tribulation great they came ; 

:r They btjre the cross, despised the shame * 
From all their lalx»urs now they rest, 

In God s eternal glory blest. 

^i/ They see their Saviour face to face, 

And sing the triumphs of His grace : 

/ Him day and night they cefiseless prabe, 

To Him the loud thanksgiving rai.se ; 

f “ Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain, 

Through endless years to live and reign ; 
p Thou hast redeem'd us l>y Thy Blood, 

/ And made us kings and priests to Goz>." 

m/ O may we tread the sacred road 
rr That Saints ^nd holy Martyrs trod ; 

Wage to the end the glorious strife, 

/ And win, like them, a crown of life. Amen. 

436 ** After this I beheld^ and lo, a great multitwie^ tekich 

no man could num6<*r, of all nations and kindreds 
sand people and tontjues^ stood before the throne 
and before the Lamb^ clothed with white robes, and 
palms in their hojtds.** 

/ Xir ARK ! the sound of holy voices, 

JLIL Chanting at the crysW sea 
p Alleluia, (/) Alleluia, 
ff Alleluia, Lobd, to Thee : 
p Multitude, which none can number, 
er Like the stars in glory stands, 

Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Fslms of victory in their hands* 
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FESTIVJOJS OF IIARTY'RS. 


mf Patriarch, and holv Prophet, 

Who prepared tne way of Christ, 
King, Apostle. Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr, ana Evangelist, 
p Saintlv Maiden, godly Matron, 
cr Widows who have watch’d to prayer, 
/ Join’d in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord of all, are there. 

P They have come from tribulation, 

And have wash’d their robes in Blood, 
Wash’d them in the Blood of Jesus ; 

• cr Tried they were, gind finn they stood , 
p Mock’d, imprison’d, stoned, tormented, 
SuwTi asunder, slain with sword, 
cr They have concjuor’d death and Satan 
/ By the might of Oiiiasx the Lord. 

/ Vnis, JIarching with Thy Cross their banner, 
They have triumph’d following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 

Thee their Saviour and their King ; 
iim Harm, Gladly, I.1O11D, with Thee they si^er’d , 
Gladly, Loud, withl^Thee they died, 
And by aeath (cr) to life immortal 
They wore born, and glorilied. 

ff' Unis, Now they reign in heavenly glory, 

Now they walk in golden light, 

Now they drink, as from a riter, 

Holy bliss and infinite : 

p Harm, Love and peace they taste for ever, 
cr And all truth and knowledge see 
In the Beatific Vision 
Of the Blessed Trinity. 

S God of God, the One-begotten, 

Light of Light^ Emmanuel, 

In Whose Body join’d togetlier 
All the Saints fdt ever dwell ; 
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FESTIVALS OF MARTTRS 


f Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 

£T That we may for evermore 

God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost adore. Amen. 

437 ** Compassed about with so great a cloud vj witnesses,*^ 

* TjpOR all the Saints who from their labours rest, 
-C Who Thee by faith heft»re tlic* world confess'd, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be for ever blest. 

Alleluia 1 

Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, ana iheir 
Might ; 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fouglit fight ; 
Thou in the darkness drear their one true Idght 

Alleluia ! 

O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight a.s the Saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them, the victors crown of gold. 

Alleluia » 

m/ O blest communion ! fellmv ship J)i\ ine ! 

We fe<^Iy strugg^;, they in glory shine ; 
cr Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thino. 

Alleluia I 

p And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triuinph song, 
tr And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia ! 

mf The golden evening brightens in the west ; 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest ; 
p Sweet i.s the calm of Paradise the blest 

Alleluia ! 

/ But lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 

The Saints triumph-int rise in bright array ; 

The King of glory passes on His way. 

Alleluia ) 
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 

/ From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest 
coast, 

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host. 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Alleluia ! .tVmen. 


438 ** Tficst are they xchich camf out of great trihulatior, 
and have washed their rches^ and made them yjohit* 
in the Blood of the Land).** 

p XT 0\V bright these glorious spirits shine | 
rr^ X T Whence all their white array » 

How came they to the blfcjsful seats 
Of everlasting day ? 

p ho ! these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light ; 

:r And in the HltK>d of Christ have >vash*d 
Those robes that shine so bright. 

f Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before tlie Throne on high, 

And serve the God they lov^ amidst 
The glories of the sky. 

m/ Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

N<»r suns with scorching ray ; 
jr God is their ISun, Whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 

mf The liAMTi, ^Vhich dwells amidst the Throne. 

Shall o’er them still preside, 

P Feed them wuth nourishment Divine, 
er And all their foot8tet>s guide. 

p Tffidst pastures green He’ll lead His flock. 
Where living streams appear ; 
or And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wii)e off every tear. 
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FESTIVALS OF MARTTRS 


/ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 

439 Fight the good fight of faiths lag hold on etcrn u 

f npHf! Son of God goes forth to war, 

J- A Kingly crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar I 
^Vho follows in His train ? 

m/ Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

/ Triumphant over pain, 

p Who patient bears his cross below, 

/ He follows in His train. 

mf The >rartyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 
cr And call’d on Him to save. 

d/mLike Him, with jiardon on his tongue 
«ln midst mortal j»ain, 
mf Hq pray’d for them that did the WTong 
/ Who follows in his train ? 

A glorious band, the cho.scn few 
On whom the Spirit came, 

TwciVe valiant Saints, their hope they knew, 
And mock’d the cross and dame. 

They met the tyrant’s brandish’d steel, 

The lion’s mane, 

p They bow’d their necks, the death to fee) ; 
f Who follows in their train 1 

A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid. 

Around the Saviour’s Throne rcyjoice 
* In robes of light array’d 
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AND OTH£R HOLY DAYS. 


They climb’d the steep ascent of Heav’n 

m/ Through peril, toil, and pain ; 

P O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. Amen. 

440 “ They ^B(Te stoned^ they vccre sair» asunderf toere 

tempted^ \ccre slain with the sirorJ; . . . hein^j 
destitute, adlicted^ tormented; of whom the world 
teas not worthy'* 

rtif LESSED feasts of blessed Martyrs, 

-tp Holy days of holy men, 

With atrection’s recollect icgis 
Greet wo your return again. 

/ Worthy deed.s they wrought and wonders. 
Worthy of the Sfanie they bore ; 

We w'ith mcetost jwai.se and sweetest 
Honour them for evermore. 

v{f Faith prevailing, hope unfailing. 

Je 81 :s loved with single heart — 

/ Thus they glorious and victojjious 
Bravely bore the Mart^Ts part 

mf Rack’d with torture, haled to slaughter, 

Fire, and axe, and murderous sword, 

/ Chains and pri.son, foes’ derision 

They endured for Cukist the Lonp. 

p So they pass’d through min and sorrow 
Till they sank in death to rest ; 

cr Earth’s rejected^ God’s elected. 

Gain’d a portion with the blest 

m/ By contempt of worldly pleasures, 

And by deeds of valour done, 

/ They have reach’d the land of Angela^ 

And with them^e knit in one. 



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


Made CO beira with Christ in glory, 

His celestial bliss they share : 
p May they now before Him bending 
Help us onward by their prayer ; 

That, this weary life conij>lett‘d, 

And its fleeting trials past, 

/ We may win eternal glory 

In our Father’s home at last. Amen 


41 ** BUsv' i lire* frhi-'h are perse>'uteil for rtghie-jut 

. fur thctvs »5 the kaigdom of hcavtr ' 

X ET oi*r Choir new anthems raise. 
Wake the song of glatlness ; 

God Himself to joy and nraise 
Turns the Martyrs’ su<iness : 

Bright the day that won their crown 
OrKjn’d Heavens bright portal, 
dim As they laid the mortal down 
cr To put on the immortal. 

Tp/ N’ever flinch’d they from the flame. 

Front the torture never ; 

Vain the fr>einan\s .shar]K*st aim. 

JSatan’s best endeavour : 

For by faith they mvr the land 
Deck’d in all its glory, 

/ c^Where triumphant now they stand 
With the victor s story. 



Up and follow, Christian men ! 

iVess through Uni and sorrow ; 
Spurn the night of fear, and then, 
Oh, the glorious morrow ! 

Who will venture on the strife ? 

Blest who first begin it ; 

Who will grasp the land of life t 
Warriors, up and win it ! Amea 
C ) 



iJJD OTHEP. HOLY DAYS 


442 “ BUised is the man that endureth temptation^ for u)he> 

he IS tried he shall recctvf the crown of life.'* 

vf f \ GOD, Thy soldiers’ great Reward, 

V-/ Their Portion, Crown, and faithlul Lord. 
From all transgressions set us free 
Who sing Thy Martyr s victory. > 

By wisdom taught he learn 'd to know 
The vanity of all below, 

The fleeting joys of earth disdain’d, 

And everlasting glory gain’d. 

Right manfully his cro.ss lie \)ore, 

And ran his race of torments sore ; 
iim For Thee he pour’d his life away, 
fr With Thee he lives in endless day. 

P We therefore pr^ Thee, Lord of Love. 

Regard u.s from Thy Throne above; 

:r On this Thy Martyr’s triumph-day 
p Wash every stain of sin away. 

f All praise to God the FATiiTin be. 

All praise. Eternal Sox, to Thee, 

Whom with the Spirit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 

443 ** Be thou faithful unto dcathy and I well gn^e the^ 

a crown of life'* 

p TjlOR man the Saviour shed 
Jl; His all-atoning Blood, 

CT And oh, shall ransom’d man refuse 
To suffer for his Qod I 

m/ Ashamed who now can be 
To own the Crucified ? 
er Nay, rather be our glory this, 

To die for Him Who died. 

< ) 



FESTIVALS or MARTYRS 


So felt Thy ^Iart5rr, Lord : 

By Tliy right haiwi sustain’d, 

He waged for Thee the battle’s strife, 

And threaten’d death disdain’d. 

Upon the prolden crown 
Guzinp with eager breath, 

He fought as one who fain would die, 
And, dying, conquer death. 

Alone he stot»d unmoved 
Amid his cruel foes ; 

/ Oh. wondrous was the might that then 
Above his torturers rose ! 

p Lord, pive us grace to bear 
Like him our cross of shame, 

To do and suffer what Tliou wilt, 

For love of Thy dear Name. 

/ Jesu, the King of Saints, 

We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with God the Father Oxb 
A nd fJpiRiT evermore. Amen. 

0 / whom the world was not Worthy ** 

f scrv'ants of our gloriou.s King, 

JL To Him your thankful nraises bring 
Atid tell the deeds tliat grace ii:is done, 

The triumphs by His Martyrs won. 

xnf Since they were faithful to the last, 

Their holy stru^lcs now are i>ast ; 

The bitterness of death is o’er, 

/ And theirs is bliss for evermore. 

p The flame might scorch, the knife lay bare, 
And cruel beasts their members tear : 
cr No powers of earth, no powers of hell 

The souls that loved their Lord could quell. 



AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 


/ For ever broken is the chain 

That sought to bind them, but in vain : 
rnf O let US Strive like them to win 
Our freedom from the bonds of sin. 

p O Saviour, may our portion be 

With those who gave themselves to Thee, 

/ Through all eternity to sing 

All praise to Thee the Martyrs^ King. Amen. 


445 “ Clothed with white ro&^s, and j^lms in their Kands.*’ 

f TDALMS of glory, raiment bright, 

JL Crowns that never fade away, 

Gird and deck the Saints in light, 
fViests, and kings, and conquerors they 

rnf Yet the conquerors bring their palms 
To the Lamb amidst the Throne, 
cr And proclaim in joyful psalms 
Victory through His Cross aione. 

tnf Kings their crowns for harps resign 
C^ng, 03 they strike the chords, 
cr ** Take the Kingdom, it is Thine, 

King of kings, and Lord of lords.'* 

p Round the Altar Prints confess, 

If their robes are white as snow, 

*Twas the Saviour’s Righteou.sness, 

And His Blood, that made them sa 

n/ They were mortal too like us \ 

Oj when we like them must die, 
cr May our souls translated thus ^ « 

IViumph, reign, and shine on Amen. 

C stay 



FESTIVALS OF MARTYRS 


446 r€chon that the sufferings of this present time art 
mot worthy to be compared with the glory which 
shall be revealed in us.'* 

mf if Christ’s, 

V-/ Is earthly shame or loss 1 
cr Bright ^lall the crown of glory be 
dim When we have borne the cross. 

p Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe» 

When ruart^TM Saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ’s siilTeriugs shared below : 

/ Bright is their glory now, 

Bouiidles.s their joy above, 

Where, on the l) 0 .sf)in of their God, 

They rest in perfect love. 

mf Lord, may that grace be ours, 

Like them in faith to bear 
p All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here ; 

*■ f 

mf Enough if Thou at last 
The word of blessing ^vc, 

And let u.s rest beneatn Thy feet, 

Where Saints and Angels live. 

/ .^11 glory, Lord, to Thee, 

WTiora Heav’n and earth adore ; 

To Father, Sok, and Holy Ghost, 

One God for evermore. Amen. 


147 ** To him that ovcrcotncth.** 

/ O OLDIERS, who are ChrisFe below, 
C? Strong in faith resist the foe : 
Boundless is the pledg’d reward 
Unto them who serve the Lord. 

' 380 > 



Axn otiu:r holv days. 


mj 'TLs no palm of fading leaves 

That the con<iiieror’s hand receives ; 

Joy.s are hi.s, serene and pure, 

Light that ever shall endure. 

For the souls that overcome 
Waits tlie beauteou.s heaven l>^hom0^ 
yf Where the Hle.ssed cvennore 
Tread, on high, the starry flf>or. 

p Passing soon and little worth 

Are tlic ihinirs that tempt on earth ; 
mf !leavein\tLrd lift thy st'uls regard ; 

‘CJoD Himself is thy Hevrard. 

f Fatiikr, Who the crown dost give, 
SAViorii. by Whose Death we live, 

SrifUT, Wlio our hearts dost raise, 

Tiiuee ill One, Thy Name we praise. Amer 


148 “ And they tjlorijicd God in tnc,** 

m/ 1 jlQR Tliy dear Saint. O Lord, ^ 
Jt? Wlio strove ill Tnee to live,* 
Who follow’ll d’liee, obey’d, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

p For Tliy dear Saint, O Loan, 

Who .strove in Tliee to die, 

;r And found irt Thee a full rewardf 
Accept our thankful cry. 

Thine earthly meinber.s fit 
To join Thy Saints above. 

In one communion ever knit, 

One fellowship of love, 

Jebit, Thy Name we blesa, 

And humDly pray that wo 
May follow them in holineM, 

Who lived and died for Thee. 

C ssi ) i* 


FESTIVALS OF MAHTYRS 


/ All might, all praise, be Thiue, 

Father, co-equal Sox, 

And Spirit, Bond of love Divine, 

While endless ages run. Amen 

449 //m/, thou that art hujkly favoured^ the Lofd ii tniH 

thee ; blessed art thou am'^ny vomcn." 

TifF. B V. Mart. 

mf rpiIE God, Whom earth, and sea, and sky 
JL Adore, and laud, and magnify, [swell, 
Whose miglit they own, ^^’l^>^e praise they 

p In Mary’s womb vouchsafed to dwell. 

v>f The Lord, Whom sun and moon obey, 

WJiom all things serve from clay to da>. 

p Was by the Holy Ghost conceived 
Of her who through His grace bolieved. 

»c/ How blest that Mother, in whose shrine 
The worlds Creator, J^oud Divine, 

Wliosc Hand contain.s the eartli and .sky 

V Once deign’d, as in His ark, to lie ; 

f Blest in the me saix<* Gabriel brought. 

Blest by the work llu* SriniT wrought , 

From wliom the great Desire of earth 

p Took human flesh and human birth 

^ O Lord, the Virgin- born, to Thee 
EtcrAol praise and glory be, 

Wliom with the Fatiikr we adore 
And Holy Gho^t for evermore. Am^n 

450 “ Mary, the Mother of Jesus •* 

Fob iiiK. B, V. Mary, 

mf O HALL we not love thee, Mother dear, 

O Whom Jesus loves so well 1 
And, to His glory, year bv year, 

Thy joy and honour tefi 7 

( U2 ) 
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Bound with the curse of sin and shame 
We helpless sinners lay, 
cr Until in tender love He came 
To bear the curse away. 

' ./ And thee He chose from whom to take 
True flesh His Flesh to be; • 
p In It to suffer for our sake, 

/ By It to make us free. 

P Thy Bal>e He lay upon thy breast, 

To thee He cried f<»r frw)d ; 

Thy pcntle nursing' sooth'd to rest 
Th’ Incarnate Son of G#i). 

Vif O wondrous dei»th <‘f prace l>ivine 
That He should b<uid so low ! 
a' And, Mary, oh, what joy ’twa.> thine 
In His dear love to know ; 

/ Joy to bo M(»ther of the Loun, 

And thine the truer bliss, 

In every thought, and <leed, and word 
To be for ever His. 

vif And as He loves tliee, Mothfl* dear, 

We too will love thee well ; 
cr And, to His gloVy, year by year. 

Thy joy and honour tell. 

/ Jesu, the Virgin's Holy Son, 

We praise Thee and adore, 

Who art with God the Father One 
A nd Spirit evermore. Amen. 

451 ** Whosoever therefore s^kiU con fess hfef>efore men^ Aim 
wiii / confess also before Jfy Father Whichis in heaven.^' 
Eoa A Confessor. 

/ "VT OT by the Martyr's death alone 

The Saint his crown in Hoav’n haa won, 
There is a triumph robe on high 
For bloodless fields of victory. 
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FESTIVALS OF IIARTTBS 


VVliat though he was not call'd to feci 
The or^s, or flame, or torturing wheel, 

Yet daily to the world he died ; 

His flesh, through grace, be crucified. 

P What though nor chains, nor scourges sore, 
Nor cruel ijeasts his members tore, 
rr Enough if perfect love ari*te 
To Christ a grateful sacrifice. 
p Lord, grant us so to Thee to turn 
That we through life to die may learn, 
cr And thus, wlien life’s brief day is oer, 

May live with Thee for cvennore. 
m/ O Fount of sanctity and love, 

O perfect Kest of Saints al>ove, 

^ All praise, all glory bo to Thee 

botfi now and through eternity. Amen. 

452 m in d'sire thr ofUre nf a iushoj\ he desiretH 4 

g(HMl tcorh** 

Fop, a Bishop. 

*n/ THOU ^Vhose all-rcdooming might 

CTowns every Cliief in faith’s true fight. 
On this commemoration day 
Hear as, good Jesu, while we pray. 

In faithful strife for Thy dear Name 
Thy sj^rvant earn'd the saintly fame, 

Whicn pious hearts with praise revere 
In constant memory year i>y year. 

p Earth’s fleeting joys he counted nought, 

(T For higher, truer joys he sought, 

/ And now, with Angels round Thy Throne 
Unfading treasures are hi.s own. 

P O grant that we, most gracious God, 

May follow in the steps he trod ; 

^ Ana, freed from every stain of sin. 

As he hath won may also win, 

( ) 



AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 

/ To Thee, O Curist, our loving King, 

All glory, praise, and thanks we bring ; 
Whom witii the Father we adore 
Ajid Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen 

453 “ memory of the just is bics^J" 

For a Bisnor. 

mf 8HEFIIERD of the sheep, 

High Tricst of things to come, 

Who didst in grace Thy servant keep, 
p And take him safely home ; 

/ Accept our .^ong of praif^ 

For ail his holy care. 

His zeal unqucncird through length of days, 
The trials that he hare. 

m/ Chief of Thy faithful baud, 

He hold himself the least, 

Though Thy dread keys were in hi.- hand, 

O everlasting Priest. 

/ So, trusting in Thy might, 

He won a fair renown ; 

So, waxing valiant in the fight, 

He tnxl the lion down. 

p Then render’d up to Thee 

The charge Thy love liad given, 

And pass'd away (cr) Thy Face to see 
Reveal’d in highest Heaven. 

On all our Ri.shops pour 
The Spirit of Thy grace ; 

That, as he won the palm of yore, 

So they may run tneir race ; 

That, when this life is done, 

They may with him adore 
cr The ever BlessM Three in One, 

In bliss for evermore. Amen. 

r ‘i « ^ 
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454 “ Uc $om$ . . . Pastors and TcacUrs.** 

For a Doctor. 

Pi/ TE»SU, for the beacon-light 
O By Thy holy Doctors given, 

/ When the inists of error’s iii^^ht 

Gathhr d o’er the lialh to Heavn, 

' / For the witness that they haie 
cr To the truth they learnVl uf Thee, 

/ I'or the glory that they ^hare, 

Let our praise accepted be. 

; / In Jerusalem 'below 

They were workmen at Thy call, 
cr Each ivith one hand met the foe, 

With the other built the wall ; 

/ Watchmen on the mountain set, 

Scribes instructed in Thy Word, 

71 Fishers with the Gosi>el net 
cr Drawing souls to Thee their Lord. 

/ */ Like Thy Imrned sons of yore, 

Jesu, may Thy Fa.stors still 
Know and teach Thy B;icre<i lore 
With brave heart and patient skill ; 
p In these latter days of strife 

Keep, O keep them true to Thee, 

/ TiB beside the w’ell of life 

Light in Thine own Light they see. Amen 


455 “ Thy Name is as ointment poured forth^ there fi^rt do 
the oirgins hte Thee** 

For a Viroitt. 

ui/ T’RSU, the Virgins' Crown, do Thou 
O Accept us as in prayer we bow. 

« Bom of that Virgin whom alone 
The Mother and the Maid we own. 
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AND OTHER HOLY DAYS. 

Amonpt the lilies Thou dost feed. 

And tnither choirs of Virgins lead ; 
Adorning all Thy chosen brides 
With glorious gifts Thy love provides. 

And whither, Loud, Thy footsteps wend, 
The Virgins still with praise att#nd ; 

Kor Thee they j>our t^dr sweetest song, 
Aud after Thee rejoicing throng. 

p O gracious Lokd, we Thee implore 
Thy grace on every sense to pour ; 

From all j»olJution keep us free. 

And make us pure in heatit for Thee 

/ All praise to God the FAXirKR be, 

All praLse, Eternal fcJoN, to Thee, 

Vyiium with the JSiukit we adore 
For ever and lor evermore Amen 

456 *• J/^ fiehted IS mine, and I am JUs 

loi. A VmoiN 

I LAMB of (loD, Whose love Divine 

Draws Virgin-souls t(ftolIow Thee 
c* And bids them earthly joys resign 
If so they may* Thy beauty see ; 

The Saint of whom we sing to day 
W as faithful to Thy loving call, 

And, easting other hoi»es away, 

'rook Thee to l>e her God, her All 

'i'o Thee she yielded up her will, 

Her heart was drawn to Thine above ; 
Content if Thou wouldst deign to fill 
Thine handmaid with Thy i>erfect love. 

p Beneath Thy Cross she l<»ved to stand, 
Like Aliiry in Thy d\dng hour. 

That blessings from Thy piero6d Hand 
cr Might clothe her with undying power ; 
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459 Magdalene^ out of whom Ik had cast seven 

detnlsJ* 

St Mart Magda lese. 

:a/ O on of the Highest, deign to ca'^t 
O On us a jiitying eye, 

Thou \Vho re[>entant ^^a;z‘la]enc 
''r Didst call to joys on high. 

?*;/ Thy long-lost coin is stopjtl at leiigth 
In treasiue houM; l)i%ino, 

'The je%vcl from j»olIution.<:k*an.sed 
Doth now the sUins out.diine. 

Jescj, the bakn of every ^\nul♦d, 

The sinner s only stay, 
p Grant ils, like Magdalene, to weep 
In thi.s Thy nien-y‘s day ; 

cr Absolve us bv Thy gra<’ious Word, 

Fulfil us with Thy love. 

And guide us throiigh the storms of life 
To perfect rest above. 

/ ^All praise, all glory l>o to Thee, 

O everlasting Ix)Ui>, 

Whose merry doth our souls forgive, 

Whose bounty doth reward. Amen. 

460 '* ffis Face did shine as the mn, and fits raiment icoj 

* white ai the hght.'* 

The l'RA:ssFiarRATio?f of our I/)rd. 

/ XN days of old on Sinai 

-L The Lord Almighty came 
cr In majesty of terror, 

In thunder-cloud and flame : 
m/ On Tabor, with the glory 
Of sunniest light for vest, 

The excellence of beautv 
In Jesus was expressU 
( sto ) 



AND OTHER HOLT DAYS. 


p Ail light created paled there, 

And did Him worship meet ; 

The sun itself adored Him, 

And lM*w*d before His Feet ; 
c • Wliile Moses and Elias, 

UfK)n the Holy Mount, 

'Fhe cO'Cleriial glory 

Of Chuist our (Jod recount 

; holy, won<lrou.s vision ! 

I5ut what wlien, this life ]>a.st, 

The beauty* of Mount Talxu* 
iShall end in Heav’n at last 1 
J ' Piut what when all the glory 
Of uncreated light 
Shall Ih; the promised guerdon 

Of them that win the light I Amen 


461 ** I.ordt it IS good for us to tx* hcra ** 

Tn:- TnAKsnornATiox or orn Loan. 

I'/ “TpOR ever we would gaze on Thee, 

-L (> L<>ui\ upon the Mc^int , 

With Moses and Pdins sec 

/ That light f^om Light’s own Fount : 

r / For ever with, the chosen tliree 

AVould stand in>on that height. 

And in that blessed conijmny 
Be jil ungod in pure delight. 

For ever would wo train the car 
d’o that celestial ^'oice ; 

cf Jn Thee, the Son of so near, 

For cvorniore rejoice. 

ff/ Here would wo pitch our constant tenL 
For over hero abide ; 

And dwell in peace and full content, 
Dear Master, at Thy side* 

♦ •Ol 
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p But no ! not yet to man 'ti8 given 
To rest ui>on that height ; 

Tis but a passing glimpse of Heav’n ; 

We must descend and tight 

m/ Beneath the Mount is toil and pain ; 

rr O Christ, Tliy strength innmrt ; 

/ Till we,«:r:in>fi^ 4 Urcil too, shall reign 
For ever where Thou art. Arncn, 

462 “ AtkI Jhroil sent and bc?i€uJciJ John in the puson* 
The Beheadino of Si. Jons 

T y EH A LI), in the wilderness 
JLIL Ikeaking uj) the road, 

Sinking mountains, raising j)lain8, 

For the path of God ; 

Prophet, to the inultitiulcs 
Calling to repent, 

Jn the way of righteousness 
Unto Israel sent ; 

Messenger, God’s chosen One 
Foremost to j»roclaiin, 

* Proffer’d fldles passing by, 

Pointing to the Lamu ; 

Captive, for the word of truth 
Boldly witne.ssing ; 
dimThen in Herod’s dungeon cave 
Caint and languishing ; 

p MartjT, sacrificed to sin 
At that feast of shame ; 
cr As his life foreshow’d the Lord* 

In his deiith the same — 

p Holy Jesus, w hen He heard, 

Went a|*art to pray : 
cr Tlius may we our lesson take 

Frc m His Saint to-day. Amen 

' ( 392 ) 



463 UUnjf of t]^e ;^out lastt 

^«/ /^OD the Father, God the Son, 
VX God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear ns from Thy heavenly Throne, 

P Spare us. Holy Trinity. 

m/ Je-su, Life of those who die, 

Advocate with God on higl^ 

Hope of iniinortality, 

Hear us, lioly Jesc. 

Thou Wlio-sc Death to mortals gave 
Power to triumph o’er the graNe, 

Living now from death to save. 

Hear us, Hoiy Jesu. 

p Thou before Wliose great white Throne- 
All oiir doings must be shown, 

Pleading now for us Thine own. 

Hear us, Holy Ji:su. 

Tliou Wliose Death was borne that we 
From the power of Satan free, 

Might not tlie eternally, 

Hear us, Iloly^Esr. 

tn/ Thou Wlio dost a ])lace prepare, 

That in hCavenly mansions fair 
Sinners may Thy glory share, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Death. 

p We are dying day by day; 

Soon from earth we })ass a\vay ; 

Lord of life, to Thee we pray ; 

Jiear u.s, Holy jEsr. 

Ere we hear the x\ngers call. 

And the shadows round ua fall, 
cr Be our Saviour, be our All : 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 
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UTAKY OF THE FOUR LAST THINGS. 


mf 


P 


JUDGMES 

P 


cr 

m/ 


Hell 

r 


Wean our hearts from things below, 
Make us all Thy love to know, 
Guard us from our gliostly foe : 
Hear us, Ifoly Jjvsu. 

Shelter us with Angels win", 

To our souls Thy i)ardon bring ; 

So shall death have lost its sling : 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

In the gltK)m Thv light j)rovide ; 
Safely through the valley gtiicic ; 
Thee we trust, for Thou hast died * 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

T ^ 

\Mien Tliy summons wc obey 
On the dreadful Judgment L>ay, 

Let not fear our fK»nl dismay . 

Hear us, Holy Jesc. 

While tlie lost in terror fly, 

May we see with j«»yl^ul eye 
Our licd'jmption drawing nigh : 
cHear us. Holy Ji::.'>u. 

May we see Thee on Thy TJirone 
As the Saviour we haVe known, 
And have follow'd as our own : 
Hear us, Holy Jk.su. 

May we then, among the blest 
Who Tliy Name on earth confe^’s'd. 
Hear Thee calling us to rt st : 

Hear us. Holy Jk.su- 

From the awful place of doom, 
Where in rayiess outer gloom 
Dead souls ne as in a tomb, 

Save us, Holy Jesp. 
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From the black, the dull despair 
Huin’d men ana angels share, 

From the dread companions thercv 
Save us, Iltdy Jksd. 

F'rom the unknown agonies 
Of the soul that helpless lioe, 

From the worm that never dies, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 

From the lusts that none can tame, 
From thcf lierce mysterious liame, 
From the everlasting shame, 

Save us, lloiy Jesu. 

HJU VL.N 

/ \yhere Thy Saints in glory reign, 
Free from sorrow, free from i»airj, 
Pure from every guilty stain, 

Bring us, Holy Jesu. 

Wyhere the captives find release, 
Where ail foes from troubling ceasa 
Where the weary rest peace, 
Bring us, Holy Jesu. 

cr Where the iJeasures never cloy^ 
Where in Angels* holy joy 
Thy redeem’d their powers employ, 
Bring us. Holy Jesu 

Where in wondrous light are shown 
All Thy dealings with Thine own, 
Who shall know as they are known. 
Bring us, Holy J esu. 

/ Where, with loved ones gone before, 
We may love Thee and adore 
lo Thy Presence overmore^, 

Bring us. Holy Jesu. 
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464 Ettans of Ituamau SSlotli. 

m/ fy OD the Father, Goi> the Son, 
or God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hciir iis from Thy heavenly Throne, 

2> Si»are Uii, Holy Trinity. 

m/ Son of Goi>, for man decreed. 

To be horn the woman's Seed, 

Verj' God and Man indeed. 

Hear u.s Holy Jesi . 

Thou Whose Wi.sdom all thin^,^s plann'd 
Held by Wh.>.se Aiini^hfy Hand 
AH things in their order staml, 

IV.Mr us, Holy Ji:m 

Cioi> with us, Eminanuel, 

Coming here as Man to dwell, 

Saving us when A<lam 

Hear us, Holy J Ksr, 

Saviocr, full of truth and grace, 
I.*eaving Thine eternal place 
To restore our fallen rare, 

' t-Hear us, Holy Jest. 

Image of tlie God unsean, 

Still what Thou ha<lst ever been, 
Though in form of Infant mearn 
Hear us, Holy Jest 

Word, by Whom the worlds were made 
In a lowly manger laid, 

Taught on f^arth an humble trade, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p J E.stJ. led by love to share 

All tne fomm of grief and care, 

That we sinful mortals bear, 

Hear us, Holy Jksu. 
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Vif Good Physician, come to cure 
All the ills that men endure. 

And to make our nature pure. 

Hear us, Holy Jksu 

I Man of Sorrows, weak and worn 
With Thy woes for sinners b«jrne 
I.est we should for ever mourn. 

Hear us, Holy Jksl'. 

Sln^pliejd, Who Thy watcdi dost keep, 

( iiKirdiiij,^ still Tliy chosen shec^p 
From the sooilor s malice deei>. 

Hear us, Holy Jesl’. 

; T, iMB. from earth s foundation slain, 

Bv Whose )»itter stripes of pain 
are freed from guilty stain 
Hear us, Holy Jksij. 

mf Only Victim we can ])lead. 

C>ur High l‘ri<?st to intercede, 

Advocate in all our nee(L 

Hear us, Holy Jesu 

Standing now before the Whrone, 
Pleading that which can alone 
For the sin »f man atone. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu 

Only FTope of those who pray. 

Only Help while here we stay, 

Life of those who ixiss away, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu Amea 

465 Eitante^i of penitence 

No 1. 

mf ^ OD the Father, God the Son, 

VT God tlie Spirit, Three in One. 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us. Holy Trinity 
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UTAXIES OF PENITENCE, 


Father, hear Thy children call 
Humbly at Thy feet we fall, 
Prodigals, confessing all : 

\Ve beseech Thee, hear 

C'liRlsT, >>eneatli Tliy Cross we bJaino 
All oui<life •»! sin and shame. 

Penitent we breathe Thy Name : 

We l>eseecb Thee, Lear us. 

Holy Spirit, grieved an^ trietl. 

Oft forgotten and tlefied. 

Now Ave mourn our stubborn ]»nde ; 

Wii ?»oseech Thee, luar us. 

rr^y Lo\T 2, that caused us first to be. 

P Love, that bled upon the Tree, 
cr Lovr, that draws us lovingly : 

Wu beseech 7'hee, fiear us 

p We Thy call have disolx?y*d. 

Into x>ath.s of sin have stray’d. 

^And re fK? lit a lice }javt‘ 4h.‘lay 'd : 

beseech Thee, hear us. 

Sick, we come to Thee fhr cure, 
Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure, 

Evil, lone to bo made ruire : 

« We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Blind, we pray that wc may see, 
Tk>tind, -we pray to be made free, 
Stain’d, we pray for sanctity : 

We be^cch Thee, near us. 

m/ Thou Who henr’st each contrite sigh. 
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh, 
Willing not that one should die, 

We beseech Thee, bear ua 

< 3M ) 



UTANIfiS OF PENITENCE. 


Part • 

mf By the gracious saving call 
S^ken tenderly to all 
W no have shared in Adam's fall, 

We beseech Thee, Lear il? 

;> By the nature Jbsus wore, ^ 

By the 8tri|>es and Death He* bore, 
ct By ilis Life for evermore, 

We beseech Thee, hear us 


t/i/ By the love, that longs to bless, 
Pitying our sore distress, 

Leading us to holiness. 

We beseech Tlice, hear us. 

By the love so calm and strong. 
Patient still to .suffer wrong 
And our day of grace prolong. 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

By the love that speaks within. 
Calling us to flee Iroin sin 
And the iop of giKxlnc.Hs win. 

Wi* l>cseech Theefbo tr us 


Cf 


Part 


By the love tJiat bid.s Thee 8f>arc, 
By the Heaven Thou dost prepare, 
By Thy proini.sea to jirayer, 

Wc beseech Thcc, hear ua. 


3 


j' Teach us what Thy love has borne, 
That with loving sorrow torn 
Truly contrite we inav mourn : 

We l>esoech Thee, hour us. 


m/ Gifts of light and grace bestow. 
Help us to resist the foe. 

Fearing what alone is woe : 

We beseech Thee, hear us 
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LITAXIES OF PENITENCE. 


Let not sin within us reign, 

May we gladly suffer pain, 

If it purge away our stain : 

\Ve beseech Thee, hear ua 

May Ave to all evil die, 

Fleshly longings crucify. 

Fix our hearts and thoughts on high : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Grant ns faith to know Thee near, 

Hail Tliy grace, Thy judgment fear, 

And through trial persevere : 

Wo l>e.seech Thee, hear us 

Grant us hope from earth to rise. 

And to strain with eager eyes 
7o\\ards the promise«l heavenly prize : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Grant us love Thv love to own, 

Love to live for 'Ilicc alone, 

And the i>ower of grace make known " 

\Ve beseech Thee, hear us 

All our veak endeavours bless, 

A.s Avc ever onward prc.ss, 

Till \\c perfect bolineKs : 

We lie.scceh Thee, hear us. 

cr Lead us daily nearer lliee, 

Till at last Thy Face we see, 

Crown <1 with Yhine own purity : 

W'e be.scech Thee, hear us. Amen. 

466 

Na. 2. 

m/" ^ 01) tlie Fa THEE, Gov the Son, 
vX (ioD the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear ua from Thy beuToniy Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Teinity. 



UTAKIES OF PENITENCE, 


Thou Who leaving Crown and Throne 
earnest here, an outcast lone^ 

That Thou mightest save Thine own, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

^/*/ Thou with sinners wont to eat, 

Who with loving Words did^t greet 
Mary weeping at Thy Feet, 

Hear us, Holy Jest, 

Thou Whose sadden’d look did chide 
l^eter wheti he thrice denied, 

Till with bitter tears he cried, 

Hear us,#Holy Jesu. 

Thou Who banging on the Tree 
To the thief sai<ist, Thou shalt t>e 
To-day in Paradise with Me,” 

Hear us, Holy Je^c. 

p Thou, despised, denied, refused. 

And for man’s transgressions bruised, 
JSinless, yet of sin accused, 

Hear us, Hfly J ksu 

mf TIiou Who »n the Cross didst reign^ 
Dying there in bitter min, 

Cleansing with Thy Hlood our staiUj 
Hear us, Holy 

Shepherd of the straving sheep, 
Comforter of them that weep. 

Hear us crying from the deep, 

Hear us. Holy jEsrr, 

That in Tliy pure innocence 
We may wash our souls* offence, 

And find truest penitence. 

We beseech Thee, Jesp, 
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LITANIES OF PENITENCE. 


That we give to sin no place, 

Tuat we never quench Thy grace, 

That we ever seek Thy Face, 

We beseech Thee, JEi?c, 

That denying evil lust, 

Living /^odly, meek, and just, 

In Thee only we may trust. 

We be.seech Thee, Jeso. 

That to sin for ever dead 
We may live to Thee instead, 

And the narrow pathw^ tread, 

We beseech Thee, Je3D 

/ When shall end the battle sore, 

When our pilgrimage is o*er, 
p Grant Thy peace for evermore, 

\Ve beseech Thee, Jesu Arnea 

467 Hitann of tfir 

m/ OD the Father, God the Son, 

\jr God the Spirit, Three in O.vx, 

Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Si>are us, Holy Trinity. 

J Esi;, Who for ua didst bear 
Scorn and sorrow, toil and care, 

Hearken to our lowly prayer ; 

Hear u.s, Holy Jesu. 

pp By that hour of Agony, 

Spent wdiile Thine Apostles three 
slumber'd in Gethsemane, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

cr By the prayer Thou thrice didst pray 
That the cup might pass awayt 
So Thou mmhtest stfi) ob^, 

Hear us, Holy J esu. 
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hlTASY OF THE PASSION. 


P 


By the kiss of treachery" 

To Thy foes betraying Thee, 

By Thy harsh captivity. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


By the scourging Thou hast borne, 
By the purole robe of scorn, 

By the reea and crown of thorn, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


By the ins\^ilt of the Jews, 

VVhen Barabbas they would choose, 
And did Thee their King refuse, 
Hoar us, HGly Jest. 


By Thy going forth to die. 

When they raised the wicKed cry, 
CVucify Him, crucify ! 

Hear us, Holy Jesv, 


By the Cross ’which Thou didst bear. 
By the cup they bade Thee share, 
^linglod gall and \diiegar. 

Hear us, HblyVRsr. 


By Tliy nailing to the Tree, 

By the title over Tliee, 
l^y the gloom of Cafcvaiw', 

Hear us, Hofy Jesu. 

By the parting of Thy clothes, 
By the mocking of Thv foes, 

As they watcdi’a Thy dying woes, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


By Thy seven Words then said, 
yp By the bowing of Thy Head, 

By Thy numbering with the dead. 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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LITA^y OF THL PASSION, 


m/ When temptation sore b rife, 

When we faint amidst the strife, 

Thou, Whose Death hath been our life. 
Save us, Uoly Jksu. 

While on stormy seas we toss, 

Let us count all tilings as loss 
Dut Thee only on Thv Cross : 

Save us, Holy Jtst. 

So, with }ioj)e in Thee made fast, 
j. When death bitterness is }»ast 
rr We may .>ee Thy P’aee at last ; 

Save us, Holy Jesl'. Amen 

468 Eitann for ti)c l^ogation 

/^OI> the Father, from Thy Throne 
vX Hear us, we beseech Thee ; 

God the co-eternal Son, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee ; 

God, the Siuiut, inightv J^ohd, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee ; 

Torek in One, by all ad (►red, 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. . 

p Jese ! {rr) Jesu ! 

By Thy wondrous Incarnation, 

By Tliydbrth for our salvation, 

P We Descecb The'e, (ct) we l>cseech Thee. 
rrif From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 

P J ESU I J ESU 1 

rrtf By Iby Fasting and Temptation, 

By Thy nights of supplication, 
p We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
mf From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 
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LITAXV FOR THE ROGATION DAYS 

p Jksu ! Jesu ! 

m/ By Thy works of sweet compassion, 

By Thy Cross and bitter Passion, 
p We beseech Thee, we beset'ch Thee, 
m/ Froiii every ill defend ns, 

Thy grace and mercy send ii^ 

/ JesctIJesu! 

By Thy Blood for sinners flowing, 
cr By Thy Death true life bestowing. 
p We besef;ch Thee, we beseech Thea 
j-'i/ From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 
p Jesu 1 Jesu ! 

/ By Thy gh>rious Besurrection, 

Earnest of our own perfection, 
p We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee 
T\/ From every ill defend ns, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 

P Jksc ! Jesu ! 

/ To the FatueiPs Throne ascended, 

All Thy pain and sorrow's ended. 
p We beseech Thee, we beseech 'J’hee, 
ru/ From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. 

P Jesu! Jesu 1 

m/ Advocate for sinners pleading, 

With the Father interceding, 
p We beseech Tliee, w'e beseech Thee, 
m/ From every ill defend us, 

Thy grace and mercy send us. Amen. 

7^13 Litany may also be sung in any time of special supplication 

469 Sitans of 6ilortfich. 

V OD the Father, throned on high^ 
vT Saviour, Who didst come to die 
Spirit, Who dost sanctify, 

p Save us, Holy TRijaTv, 
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LIT AN V OF JESUS GLORIFIED 


mf Jesu, Prince of life and light, 
Dwelling now in Rloiy bright. 
Rilling ^ things by Thy might, 
jP Hear us. Holy Jesu. 


Thou W"^iose Death did death destroy., 
cr Who through j^ain didst pass to joy 
Endless and without alley. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


/ Thou Who didst to Heav'n. ascend 
Still to be the sinner’s Friend, 
Still Thy people to defend. 

Hear us, Holy Jest; 


Jesu, raised to Goo's right band, 
liound Whose Throne the Angel band 
^^'aits Thy Word of dread command. 
Hear us, Holy Jest. 

Thou Wlio dost the Sceptre bear, 

And in Heav*n a pl{icc t»repart 
That w e mar ' be wdth Thee there, 
Hear us, Holy jEsir. 

Thou Who must in gloiy^ reign. 
Conqueror of sin and pain, 

Till no enemy remain. 

Hear us, Holy Je&u. 

mf Jeso, Who art glorified 

In the very Flesh that died, 
p With the pierced Hands and Side, 
Hear us. Holy Jese. 

Jesct, though enthroned on high 
Still for our infirmity 
Touch'd with human sympatliy' 

Hear us, Holy J esu 
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED. 


Jestj, in our time of need 
Our High Priest to intercede, 

Uving still Thy Death to plead, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

able to bestow • 

On Thy struggling Church below 
M<>re than we can ask or know, 

Hear us, Holy Ji:<u. 

Jksi;, \Vh5 to Heav'n upborne 
Didst not leave Thy Church to mourn, 

jP Orphan’d, coinfortlessf forlorn, 

Hear us, Holy Jksu. 

ihj Thou Who, still our Saviour Friend, 
Didst the Holy Spiuit send 
To be with us to the end, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p Jesu. Wlio Thy Flesh and Blood, 

Oflfer d once upon the Hood, 
trivest for Thy children*!? Food, 

Hear us. Holy Je^u. 

• 

mf Only Balm for souls dL^itress’d, 
Happiness of all the bless’d, 

Peace of those w’ho long for res^ 

Hear us, Hiuy Jesu. 

/ Thou Who, as Thou once didst n«?e, 
Shalt be seen bv human eyes 
(doming through the parted skies, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p Vhou Who then on nuick and dead. 

All for whom Thy Blood was shed* 
Shalt pronounce the judgment dread 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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LITANY OF JESUS GLORIFIED. 

m/ Jesd. Ood* 8 Incarnate Soy, 

By Tliy work for sinners done, 

By the gifts for sinners won, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

That while jnlgrims toiling here 
We Thy I^arne may love and fear, 

And to death may persevere, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

<?r That when earthly toil i.'^ o’er 
We, in re.st for evermore, 

May behold Thee and adore. 

Hearnis, Holy Je.^d. Amen, 

4(70 Sitanj} of the ?Bo1p GhojSt. 

m/ ^ OD the Father, God the Son, 
vjr God the Spirit, Three in Onr, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

•n/ H^ly Spirit^. heavenly Dove, 

Dew descending from above. 

Breath of life, and Fire of Jove, 
p Jlcar us, Holy Spirit. 

Source of strength, of knowledge cleai; 
Wisdq.m, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

Source of meekness, love, and peace, 
Patience, pureness, faith's increase, 

Hope and jov that cannot cease. 

Hear us, Holy SriRir 

Spirit guiding us aright, 

Spirit making darkness light, 

^ resistless might, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit 
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LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST 

p Thou by Whom the Virgin bore 

Him A\^om heaven and earth adore. 
Sent our nature to restore, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit 

mf Thou Whom Jesus from His Thrpne 
Ciave to cheer and help ilis own. 

That they might not be alone, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Comforter, to'Whom we owe 
All that w’e rejoice to know 
Of our Saviour's work beliJAv, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit 

Thou Whose sound Apostles heard, 
Thou Whose power their .si)irit stirr'd. 
Giving them the living Word, 

Hear us, Holy Spirit 

Thou Whose grace the Church doth fil 
Showing her God’s perfect Will, 
Making Jesits present still, 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

Coming with Thy power to save. 
Moving on Baptismal wave. 

Raising us from sin’s dark grave. 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

p All our evil passions kill, 

Bend aright our stubborn will, 

Though w^e grieve Thee, patient still ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Come to raise us when we fall, 

And. when snares our souls enthral, 
Lead us back with gentle call ; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
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LITANY OF THE HOLY GHOST. 

Come to strengthen all the weak, 

Give Thy courage to the meek, 

Teach our faltering tonraes to speak ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Come^to aid the souls who yearn 
More of truth Divine to learn, 

And wdth deeper love to burn : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Keep us in the narrow \yay, 

^\"arn us when we go astray, 
riead within us when we pray ; 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

Holy, loving, as Thou art, 

All Thy sevenfold gifts impart, 

Never more from u.s depart ; 

Hear us. Holy Spikit. Amen 

471 JlUang of tlje Cl)urcf), 

' Vf OD the Father, God the Son, 
yJT GoIj the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

' i/ Je.su, with Thy Church abide, 

Be her Saviour, Lord, and Guide, 

While on eaith her faith is tried . 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

* Arms of love around her throw, 

Shield her safe from every foe, 
«^/.rtComfort her in time of woe : 

We beseech Thee, hear us, 

/"*/ Keep her life and doctrine pure, 

Grant her patience to endure, 

Trusting in Thy promise sure : 

We breech Thee, hear u& 

( 410 ) 



LIT AS t OF THE CHURCH 


May her voice be ever clear, 

W arning of a judgment near. 

Telling of a Saviour dear : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

All her fetter’d powers release, 

J5id our strife and envy cease. 

Grant the heavenly gift of peace : 

We beseech Thee, hear us 

Ail that she^has lost restore, 

May her strength and zeal be Uiore 
Than in brightest days of yore : 

We beseech TlTee, hear us 

ATay she one in doctrine be, 

One in truth and charity. 

Winning all to faith in Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear usl 

May she guide the poor and blind, 
Seek the lost until she find, 

And the broken-hearted b^id : 

We beseech Thee, hear 

Save her love* from growing cold. 
Make her watchmen strong and bold^ 
Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold : 
We beseech Inee, hear 

May her Priests Thy people feed, 
Shepherds of the flock indeed. 

Heady, where Thou caU’st, to lead . 

We beseech Thee, hear us 

Judge her not for work undone, 
Judge her not for fields unwon, 

Bless her works in Thee begun : 

We beseech Thee, hear us 
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LITANY OF TUB CHUBCa 


p For the past dve deeper shame, 
cr Make her jealous for Thy Name, 

Kindle zears most holy name : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

f Raise lier to her calling high, 

Let the nations far and nigh 
Hear Thy heralds’ warning cry : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

May her lamp of truth b? bright, 

Bicf her bear aloft its light 
Through the realms of haithen night : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

May her scatter’d children bo 
From reproach of evil free, 

Blameless witiies.ses for Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Arm her soldiers vith the Cross, 

Brave to suffer toil or loss, 

‘ Counting rarthly gain but dross : 

\Ve beseech Tlice, hear us 

«r May she holy triumphs* win, 

Overthrow tne hosts of sin, 

Gather all the nations in : 

' We beseech Thee, hear ua 

/ May she .soon ail glorious be, 

Spotless and from wrinkle free, 

Pure, and bright, and worthy Thee : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Fit her all Tlw joy to share 
In the home Thou dost prepare, 

And be ever blessed there : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. Amca 
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472 Zitans o{ tl)( VlmMO Jbactanuiit 

of tf)( ISobg snii Bloob of CfyritU 

mf OD the Father, God the Son, 
yjT God the Spirit, Three in One, 
p Spare ns. Holy Trinity. 

/ God of God, and Light of Light, 

King of gloi^ Lord of miglft, 

Hear us, Holy J esu. 

p Very Man, Who for our sake 
Didst true Flesh of Mary take, 

Hear us. Holy Jksu. 

m/ Shepherd, Whom the Father gave 
His lost sheep to find and save. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

Priest and Victim, Whom of old 
Type and prophecy foretold. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

King of Salem, Priest Divine, 

Bringing forth Thy Bread and Wine, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. • 

Paschal I^aoib, Whose sprinkled Blocd 
Saves the Israel of God, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Manna, found at dawn of day, 
Pilgrim^s Food in desert-way. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Offering pure, in every place 
Pledge and means of neavenly grace, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Part 2. 

p By the mercy, that of yore 

Shadow’d forth T^ mfts in store, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 
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WTANY OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT. 


' Bv the love, on that last night 
That ordain’d the better rite, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 

By the Death, that could alone 
For the whole world’s sin atone, 
‘Save us, Holy Jesu. 

By the Wounds, that ever plead 
For our help in time of need, 
Save us, Holy Jesu. 

Faux 3. 


That we may remem V)er still 
Kedron’s brook* and Calvary’s hill, 
Grant us, Holy Jksu. 


fn/ 


cr 


V 


That our thankful hc*arts may glow 
As Thy precious Death we show, 
Grant us, Holy Jesu. 

That, with humble contrite fear. 

We may joy to feel Thee near, 

Grant us. Holy Jksu. 

That in faith we may adore. 

Praise, and love Thee more and more. 
Grant us, Holy Jbsu. 

That Thy Sacred Flesh and Blood 
Be our true life-giving Food, 

Grant us. Holy Jesu. 


mf 


er 


TTiat in all our words and ways 
We may daily show Thy nraise, 

Grant us. Holy Jesu. 

That, as death’s dark vale we tread, 
Thou mayst be our strengthening Bread, 
Grant us. Holy Jesu. 

That, unworthv thou^rh we be, 

We may ever awell with Thee, 

Grant us. Holy Jesu. Amen. 
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473 Wtrai; fdt CD|rtlDrciu 

mf OD the Father, God the Son, 
vjr God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Hear us from Thy heavenly Throne, 
p Spare us, Holy Trinity. 

p Jesu, Saviour ever mild, 

Born for as a little Child 
Of the Virgin undefiled. 

Hear us. Holy Jesu, 

Jesu, by the Mother-Maid 
In Thy swaddling-clothes array’d, 

And within a manger l^id. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Jesu, at WTiose Infant Feet 
Shepherds, coming Thee to greet. 
Knelt to pay their worship meet, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

J Esu, unto Whom of yore 
W'ise men, hastening to adore. 

Gold and myrrh and inceiise Dore. 
Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

• 

Jesu, to Thy Temple brought, 

Whom, by Thy good Spirit taught, 
Simeon and Anna sought, 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p J R8U, Who didst deign to flee 
From King Herod's cruelty 
In Thy earliest Infancy, 

Hear us. Holy Jesu. 

cr Jesu, Whom Thy Mother foun< 

'Midst the doctors sitting rounc 
Marvelling at Thy Words proiouu^A, 
Hear us, Holy Jssu. 
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UTANT FOR CHILDREN. 


Pabt 2. 

p From all pride and vain conceit, 

From all spite and angry heat, 

From all lying and deceit, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

From adl sloth and idleness, 

From not caring for distress, 

From all lust and greediness, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

From refusing to obey. 

From the love of our own way, 

From forgetf illness to pray, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

Pabt 3. 

m/ By Thjr Birth and early years, 

By Thine Infant wants and fears, 

By Thy sorrows and Thy tears, 

Save us, Holy Jesc. 

By Thy Pattern bright and pure, 

*By the pains Thou didst endure 
Our salvation to procure, 

Save us. Holy Jesu. 

p By Thy Wounds and thorn -crown*d Head, 
By Thy Blood for sinners shed, 

,n/ By Thy Rising from the dead, 

Save us. Holy Jesu. 

the Name we bow before, 

Human Name, which evermore 
All the hosts of Heav’n adore, 

Save us, Holy Jesu. 

/ By Thine own unconqueFd might, 

By Thy glory in the height, 

By Thy mercies infinite. 

Save us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 
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SUPPLEMENTAL HYMNS. 


^Worniiis. 

474 “/ laid me doxcn and slept ^ and rose up qgain^ for 
the Lord sustained me.** 

mf A WAKED from sleep we fall 
Before TheCj God of love, 

And chant the praise the Angels raise, 

O God of might above ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy 1 Thou art God adored ! 
p In Thy pitying mercy show js mercy, I»ord. 

mf Thou wakedst me from sleep ; 

Shine on this mind and heart. 

And touch my tongue, that I among 
Thy choir may take my part ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! Trinity adorecf ! 

P In Thy pitying mercy show me mercy, Lord. 

m/ The Judge will come with speed, 

And each man’s deeds be known ; 

dtmOur trembling ciy shall rise on high 
At midnight to lliy Throne ; 

Holy, Holy, Holy I King of Saints adored ! 
p In the hour of judgment show ue mercy, Lord 

Amen. 


(in ) 


— for a Cit$ 

475 “ A House of rest.** 

mf “OEHOLD iis, Lobd, a little space 

JD From daily tasks set free, 

And met within Thy holy place 
To rest ^awhile with Thee. 

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
Of business, toil, and care ; 
p And scarcely can we turn aside 
For one brief hour of praver. 

Yet these are not the orUy w^alls 
AMierein Thou, mc^st be sought ; 
cr On homeliest w’ork Thy lr>Iessing falli 
• In truth and patience wrought. 

Thine is the loc)m, the forge, the ma*; 

The w'ealth of land ana sea ; 

The w’orlds of science and of art, 
lieveal’d and ruled by Thee. 

mf Then let us prove our heavenly birtn 
4n all we do and know ; 

And claim the kingdom of the earth 
For Thee, and not Thy foe. 

Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As Thou wouldst have it done : 

And prayer, by Thee inspired ana taught. 
Itself with work be one. Amen. 

lEbentng. 

476 ** !rhe Lord shoUl he thine everlasting Ughty 

mf TOEHOLD the sun, that seem’d but now 
J— > EnthronM overhead, 

Hegiiineth to decline below 

tlie globe whereon we tread ; 

( 4m > 



EVENING. 


And he, whom yet we look upon 
With comfort and delight, 
dimWiU ouite depart from hence anon, 
p Ana leave us to the night. 

Thus time, unheeded, eteals aw^y 
The life which nature gave ; 

Thus are our bo<lies every day 
Declining to the grave ; 

Thus from us all our pleasures fly 
Whereon wfe set our heart ; 

And when the night of death draws nigh. 
Thus will they all dei)art 

or Lord ! though the sun forsake our sigbi^ 

And mortal hopes are vain ; 
mf Let still Thine everlasting light 
Within our souls remain ; 

And in the nights of our distress 
Vouchsafe tiiose rays Divine, 
or Which from the Sun of Righteousness 
For ever brightly shine. Amen. 

477 ** 77ie Loi'dTs Kame is praised from the rising vp 
of the sun wdo the going down of the 

mf rp HE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 

JL The darkness falls at Thy behest ; 

To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
or Thy praise shall sanctify our rest, 

mf We thank Tliee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
Whih" earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 

As o er eaeh continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 

The voice of prayer is never silent, 

Nor dies the strain of praise away. 

( 410 ) 



EVENING. 


Tlie sun tliat bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ’neath the western s^. 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wonarous doings heard on high. 

cr So be it^LoRU; Thy Throne shall never. 

Like earth’s proud empires, pass away , 

/ Thv Kinplom stands, and grows for ever, 

I'ill all Thy creatures own Thy sw^ay. 

Ameu 


i&uttDap. 

478 “ A good day** 

fr{f rilHlS is the day the Lord hath made, 

JL He calls the hours His own ; 

Let Heav’n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the Throne. 

To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan’s empire fell ; 

To-day the t^.iints His triumphs spread, 
And all His wonders telL 

Hosanna to th’ anointed King, 

To David’s Holy ! 
di/uMake haste to help us, Lord, and bring 
cr Salvation from Thy Throne. 

Bless’d be the Lord, Who comes to men 
With messages of ^ace ! 

Who comes, in Ood His Father’s Name, 
dirn. To save our sinful race. 

/ Hosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 

The highest Heav'ns in which He reigns 
jShall give Him nobler praise. Amen. 

( 420 ) 



SUNDAT. 


479 There shall be no night there,** 

Evening. 

mf REAT God. \ybo, hid from mortal sight, 
vIT Dost dwell in unapnroached light, 
Before Whose Throne witn veilM brow 
Thy sinless Angels trembling boV 

Awhile in darkness here below 
We lie oppress’d with sin and woe ; 
cr But soon the everlasting day 

Shall chase thS night oi gloom away ; — 

The day prepared for us 1^' Thee ; 

The dav reserved for us to see ; — 

A day nut faintly imaged here 
By brightest sun at noontide clear. 

p Too long, alas ! it still delavs, 

It lingers yet, that day of days ; 

The fleshj with all its hmd of sin, 

Must perish, ere its joy we win. 

cr Then from these earthy bonds set free 
The soul shall fly, O God, to^Thee ; 

To see Thee, love Thee, and adore, 

Her blissful task for evermore. 

mf All bounteous Tkinity ! prepare 
Our souls Thy hidden joy to share, , 

That our brief daytime, used aright, 

May issue in eternal light. Amen. 

dTribap. 

480 ** The marks of the Lord Jesus,'* 

P JESU, crucified for man, 

V/ O Laiimb, all glorious on Thy Throne^ 
or Teach Thou our wond’ring souls to scan 
The mystery of Thy love unknown. 

C ) 



FRIDAY. 


We pray Thee, grant us strength to take 
Our daily cross, whatever it be, 
tn/ Anil K^adly, for Thine own dear sake, 
p In jiaths of pain to follow Thee. 

rT\p As on our daily way we go, 

Throujfa liglit or shade, in calm or strife, 
Oh ! may we bear Thy marks below 
Jn conquer'd sin and chasten'd life. 

And week by week this day we ask 
That holy memories of 1 iiy Cross 
May sanctify each common task, 

And turn to gain each earthly loss. 

Grant ns, dear Lord, our cross to bear 
Till at Thy Feet we lay it down, 
cr Win througH Thy Blood our j>ardon there, 
And through the Cross attain the crown. 

Amea 


^raturUan. 

481 There remdineth a rest to the jieoplc of God** 
Even'ino. 

mf "VT OW the busy w’eek is done, 

-i-N Now the rest-tiinc is begun ; 

hast brought us on our way, 
Kept and led as day by day ; 
iiT Now there comes tae first and best 
Day of worship, light and rest. 

p Hallow, Lord, the coming day ! 

When we meet to praise and pray, 
cr Hear Thy Word, Thy h^east attend, 
Hours ofTiappy service spend ; 

To our hearts be manifest, 

Lord of labour and of rest ! 

( ) 



SATUKDAy. 


For Thy children gone before 
We can trust Thee and adore ; 
p All their earthly week is past, 
Sabbath -time is theirs at Wt ; 

Fohl tliern, Father to Thy breast, 
dim Give them everlasting rest. ^ 

mf Guide u.s all the days to come, 

Till Thy mercy call us home : 

AU our i>owers do Thou employ, 

Be Thy work our chiefest joy ; 
Then, the promised hmd iK>8sest, 

P Bid us enter into resj. Amen. 




482 


WV arc come to *rorship Him.' 


mf A NGELS, from the realms of glory, 
jljL Wing your flight o’er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creations storv^ 

Now ])roclaiin Messiahs birth ; 
cr Come and worshij),* 

Worshii> Christ, the new-born King. 


vf Shepherds, in the field abiding. 

Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
Gop with man is now residing, • 
Yonder shines the Infant Light ; 
cr Come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

mf Sagos, leave your contemplations. 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 

Seek the great Desire of nations, 

Ye have seen His natal star ; 
cr Come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
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CHRISTMAS. 


mf All creatioi^ join in praising 

God the Father, Spirit, Son — 

Evermore your voices raisins 
To th' Eternal Three in One ; 
cr Come and worship, 

/ Worship Qhrist, the new-born King. Amen. 

483 ** Who heino in the form of God . . . made Himself 
of no reputation^ and took upon Him the form of a 
servant, and was made in tfu: likeness of men,** 

/ T71ROM east to west, from shore to shore, 

J-. Let every l^eart awake and sing 
dimThe Holy Child WTiom Mary bore, 

/ The Christ, the everlasting King. 

m/ Behold ! the world’s Creator wears 
The form and fashion of a slave ; 

Our very flesh our Maker shares. 

His fallen creature, man, to save. 

For this how wondrously He wrought ! 
dir/iA ipaiden, in her lowly place, 

Became, in waj^s beyond all thought, 

The chosen vessel of His grace. 

She bow’d her to the Angel’s word 
Declaring what the Father will’d. 

And sujlaenly the promised Lord 
That pure and hallow’d temple fill’d. 

f He shrank not from the oxen’s stall, 

He lay within the manger bed, 

And He Whose bounty feedeth all 
At Mary’s breast Himself was fed. 

cr And while the Angels in the sky 
Sang praise above the silent field. 

To wiepherds poor the Lord Most High, 

T^ie one great Shepherd; was reveal’d. 
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CHRISTO 4S. 


/ AD glory for this blessed mom 
To UoD the Father ever be : 

All praise to Thee, O Virgin-born, 

All praise, O Holy Ghost, to Thee. Amen. 

484 Jesus Christ is come in the J^esk** 

/ ^KRISTIANS, sing out with exultation. 
And praise your Benefactor’s Name I 
To-day the Author of Salvation, 

The Fathers well belovM came. 
mf Of undefilM Virmn Mother 

An Infant, all I)ivine„was born, 
cr And Gon Himself became your Brother 
Upon this happy Christmas mom. 

mf In Him eternal might and power 

To human weakness hath inclined ; 

And this poor Child brings richest dower 
Of gifts and graces to mankind. 
dtmWhiJe here His Majesty disguising, 

A servant’s form the Master wears, 
cr Behold the beams of glory fising * 

E’en from His poverty and tears. 

• 

p A stable serves Him for a dwelling, 

And for a bed a manger mean ; 
cr Yet o’er His Head, His Advent teying, 

A new and wondrous star is seen. 

Angeis rehearse to men the story, 

The joyful story of His birth ; 

To Him they raise the anthem-^y) “ Glory 
To God on high, and peace on earth ! ** 

For through this holy Incarnation 
The primal curse is done away ; 
dtmAnd blessM peace o’er all creation 
Hath shed its pure and gentle ray. 
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CHPISTMAa 


cr Then, in that heav^^ nly concert joining, 

O Christian men, with one accord, 
t Your voices tunefully combiniijg. 

Salute the Birthday of your Lord ! Amen, 

ficb) Bap. 

485 “ They will go from strength to strength** 

f T^ROM glory unto glory ! Be this our joyous 

J- song. 

As on the King's own highway, we bravely march 
along ! 

From glory unto glory ! 0 word of stirring cheer, 
m/ As dawns the solemn brightness of another glad 
New Year. 

f From glory unto glory 1 W'hat great things He 
hath done, 

What wonders He hath shown us, what triumpbij 
He hath won ! 

From glory unto glory ! What mighty blessings 
crown 

The liv^es for which our Lord hath laid His own 
so freely dowtf 1 

The fulness of Etis ble^ing encompasseth our way ; 

The fulness of His promises crowns every 
bright'ning day ; 

The fulness^ of His glory is beaming from alx)ve, 

While more and more we learn to know the 
fulness of His love. 

And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall 
be, 

Uniting all who love our Lord in pure sincerity ; 

And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory 
glow, 

As more and more are taught of Qod that mighty 
Love to kuow. 


( w) 



NEW YEARNS DAY. 


w/ O let our adoration for all that He hath done, 

Peal out Ijeyond the stars of God, while voice and 
life are one ; 

/»’7w And let our consecration be real, deep, and true ; 

Oh, even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful 
vows renew. 

/ Now onward, ever onward, from strength to 
strength we go, 

While grace for grace abundantly shall from His 
fulness flow, 

To glory’s full ft-iiition, from glory’s foretaste here, 
/ Until His very presence crown our happiest New 
Year. Amen. 


®pq)]()ann. 

486 “ 2%e kindness and love of God our Saviour totoard 
man ap/)earcd.^* 

inf rxi HE Father’s sole-bepotten Son 

dim -L Was lM)rn, the Virgin’s (^hild, on earth ; 

His Cross for us adoption won, — 
mf The life and grace of sec^fnd birth. • 

Forth from the height of Heav*n He came, 
d?mln form of man witli man al)ode ; 
vf Redeem’d His world from death and shame^ 
The joys of endless life bestow’d. 

p Redeemer, come with power ben^, 

Dwell in the souls that look for Thee ; 

O let Thy light within us shine 
That we may Thy salvation see. 

Abide with us, O Lord, we pray, 

Dispel the gloom of doubt t.ud woe ; 

Wash every stain of guilt away, 

Thy tender healing grace bestow. 

<417 ) 



EPIPHANY. 


m/ Lokd.T1iou hast com^ and well we know 
That Thou wilt likewise come again ; 

Thy Kingdom shield from every foe, 

Thy honour and Thy rule maintain. 

/ Eternal glory, Lord, to Thee, 

Whom, »Dw reveard, our hearts adore ; 

To Gk)D the Father glory be, 

And Holy Spirit evermore. Amen. 


487 “ I{e tool baptized** 

rnf 1 1 IHE Son of Man from Jordan rose, 

-L And pray’d to God above ; 

When lo. the op’ning Heav’ns disclose 
A swift‘descending Dove. 

The Spirit, lighting on His Brow, 

Anoints the Holy One ; — 

The Father’s voice declaring — “ Thou 
Art My Beloved Son.” 

« 

So when, through His Baptizing bless’d 
The Font new birth conveys, 

Man kneels a son of God confess’d. 

Heav’n opens as he prays. 

p Fair innocency, like the dove’s, 

Invests him, purged from sin ; 

For God the brooding Spirit moves, 
Directs and rules within. 

mf O Christ, Whose mercy cleansed our stain 
With streams of grace Divine ; 

Let us not soil the robes ag^n 
Made white in Blood of ^ine. 

( 4 ») 





EPIPHAXr. 


Kedeemer of a world undone, 

We praise Thee and adore ; — 

Jesu, with God the Father Onr, 

And Spirit evermore. Amen. 

Hymn la suitable for an adult Baptism, 

488 “ The Lord shall suddenly come to Iks temple.** 

mf "TTTITHIN the Father’s house 

V V The Son hath found His home , 
And to His temple suddenly 
The Lord oi life hath come. 

The doctors of the law 
Gaze on the wondrous Child, 

And marvel at His aracious words 
Of wisdom undemed. 

p Yet not to them is giv’n 

The mighty truth to know, 

To lift the fleshly veil which hides 
Incarnate God below. 

The secret of the Lord 
Escapes each human eye, 
cr And faithful pond’ring hearft await 
The full Epiphany. 
p Lord, visit Thou our souls, 

And teach us by Thy CTace 
Each dim revealing of Thyself 
With loving awe to trace ; 

cr Till from our darken’d sight 
The cloud shall pass away, 

And on the cleans^ soul snail burst 
n\f The everlasting day ; 

Till we behold Thy Face, 

And know, as wo are known, 

/ Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost^ 
Co-eaual Three in One. Amen. 

C<n ) 



iEftptuagr^iinii. 

489 “ God WJiO created all things by Jestis Christ** 
mf GOD, the joy of Heav'n above, 

V_y Thou didst not need Thy creatures’ love, 
When from Thy secret place of rest 
Thy Word the earth s foundations blest. 

Thou spakest ; — worlds began to be ; 

They bov^ before Thy Majesty ; 

Ancf all to their Creator raise 
A wondrous harmony of praise. 

But ere, O Lord, this lovely earth 
From Thy creative will hacf birth, 

Thou in Thy counsels didst unfold 
Another world of fairer mould. 

er That realm shall our Redeemer frame. 

And build upon His mighty Name ; 

His Hand the word of {X)wer shall sow, 

That all the earth His truth may know. 

When time itself has pass’d away, 

His Church, secure in Heav’n for aye, 

Shall share His Table and His Throne, 

Apd God the Father reign alone. 

/ O Fathei^ Son, and Spirit Blest, 

One God in Jleav’r. and e^h confeat, 
Preserve, direct, and fill with love 
Thy realm on earth. Thy realm above. Ameit 
The following Hymn is suitable for this season ; 
sis Oh how fair that moraing broke. 

Irnt. 

490 “ Hear my crying, 0 God : give ear unto my prayer,** 
mf O WhlET Saviour ! in Thy pitying grace 

O Thy sweetness to our souls 
Thou only Lover of our race 
Give healing to the wounded heart ; 

Oh ! bear Thy contrite servants’ cry, 
pp .^d save us, Jbsu I lest we die. 

(4S0) 



LENT. 


p Long-suffering Jesu ! hear our prayer 
W^o weep before Thee in our shame ; 
We have no hope but Thee; O spare, 
Lord, spare us from th* undying ilame ; 
Oh ! hear Thy contrite serv^ants’ cry, 
pp And save us, Jesu ! lest we die.^ 

p AU we have broken Thy command ; 

Lord, help us for Thy mercies’ sake ; 
Deliver us from Satan’s hand, 

And safelv U) Thy Kingdom take ; 

Oh ! hear lliy contrite servants* cry, 
pp And save us, Jesu ! lest y® 

p We flee for refuge to Thy love, 

'T Salvation of the helpleas soul ; 

Pour down Thv radiance from above, 

And make these sin-worn spirits whole ; 
p Good Lord, in mercy hear our cry, 
pp And save us, Jesu ! lest we die. Amen. 


481 ^ Gilead; 4b there no plfijsician 

there 1** 

p “l^AIN w6uld I, Lord of grace, 

-I- With penitential tears 
The record of my sins efface, 

That in Thy book appears : — 

Fain would I journey hence, 

In garb of stainless white, 
cr And made by mine own penitence 
Well pleasing in Thy sight 

p Fond idle dream I the foe 
But lures and fools my soul ; 

Not all my tears can peace bestow;— 

Thou only makest whole* 

( 481 ) 



LEKT. 


Hath ever sailor tost, 

Or sufferer rack’d in pain, 
rr Within Thhie anchoraro been lost. 

Or found Thy Gilead vain ? 
mf Maker and Hopje of all ! 
f Wornded and sick am 1 : 

Great Healer, save me, lest I fall 
And perish utterly, 
cr Can boundless love reject f 
Shall merey say me npy, 

Who cry with all Thine own elect 
Before Thee, night and day ? 
mf Thine be gloi^, Christ Most High, 
dmHave compassion, (p) or we die. A men, 

92 ** Redeeming the timey 

mf ^ O ! now the time accepted peais 
J—J Its tidings of release ; 

A time that with salvation heals, 

And to repentant tears reveals 
p , The mercy-seat of peace. 

Then let us wisely now restrain 
Our food, our drink, pur sleep ; 

From idle word and jest refrain, 

And steadfastly begin again 
A stricter watch to keep, 
cr Now heaven-taught love will haste to rise 
And seek the cheerless bed. 

Where cold and wan the sufferer lies. 

And Christ Himself to heedful eyes 
Is hungering for bread. 

Tis now that zealous charity 
Her goods more lar^ly spends, 

Lays up her treasure in the sky, 

And freely yields, ere death diaw nigh, 

^ To God tne wealth He lends. 



LENT. 


p Then consecrate us, Lord, anew, 

And fire our hearts with love ; 

That all we think, and all we do, 

Within, without, be pure and true. 
Rekindled from above. 

mf Now fuller praise and glo^ be* 

To Thee, the First and Last ; 

And make us. Blessed Trinity, 

More faithful soldiers, worthier Thee, 
Through this our chastening fast. Amen, 

493 “ Besist the deril^ and he Ml flee from yon ; drat^ 

ni(jh to God, and He will draw nigh to you.** 

For a Late Evening Service. 

vif TnATHER, Most High, be with us, 

J- Unseen, Thy goodness showing, 

And Christ tiie Word Incarnate, 

And Spirit grace bestowing, 
cr O Trinity, O Oneness 

Of light and power exceeding ; 

O (lOD of OoD Eternal, 

O God, from poth proceeding ! 

ffi/ While daylight hours are mssing, 

We live and work before Thee ; 
dmNow, ere we rest in slumber, 

We gather to adore Thee. 

Our Christian name and calling 
Of our new birth remind us ; 

The Spirit’s gifts and sealing 
To firm obedience bind us. 

Begone, ye powers of evil 
With snares and wiles unholy ! 

Disturb not with your tempting*? 

The spirits of the lowly. 

( 4S3 ^ 


LEKT. 


Dei)art ! for Christ is present, 
Beside ye^ within us ; 

Away ! His sign, ye know it, 

The victory shall win us. 

Awhile the body resteth ; 

The spirit, wakeful ever, 

Abideth in communion 

With Christ, Who sleepetli never. 

To God, th' Eternal Fathi^, 

To Christ, our sure salvation, 

To God, the Holy Spirit, 

Be endless a(k)ratioiL Amen. 


T'le foUoioing Hymns are suitable for this season ; 

628 Kot for our wns aloni*. 

638 0 God, to know that Thou art jua. 


, on t][)( 9aMton. 

494 Forasmuch then as Christ hath suffered in the flesh, 
arm yourselves likewise with" the same miW.” 

7?^ TV TY Lord, my Master, at Thy Feet adoring, 
iyJL I ^ee Thee boVd beneath Thy load of 
woe ; 

For me^a sinner, is Thy Life-Blood pouring ; 
dim For Thee, my Saviour, scarce my tears will 
flow. 

mf Thine own disciple to the Jews has sold Thee, 
With friendship's kiss and loyal word he came ; 
How oft of faithiul love my lips have told Thee, 
dim While Thou hast seen my falsehood and my 
‘ , shame ! 
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HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


mf With taunts and scoffs they mock what seems Thy 
weakness, 

With blows and outrage adding pain to pain ; 

Thou art unmoved and steadfast in Thy meekness ; 
dim When 1 am wong’d how quickly I comi)lain ! 

p My Lord, my Saviour, when I *ee Thee wearing 
Upon Thy bleeding brow the crown of thorn, 
cr Shall I for pleasure live, or shrink from bearing 
W’hate er my lot may be of pain or scorn ? 

mf 0 Victim of Thy love ! O pangs most healing 1 
dim O saving Death ! O wounds that I adore I 
mf O shame most glorious 4 Christ, before Thee 
kneeling, 

p I pray Thee keep me Thine for evermore. 

Amen. 

s 

495 “ Weep not for MCf hut rjocep for yourselves.** 

p 'VTTEEP not for Him Who onward bears 
V V His Cross to Calvary ; 

He does not ask man’s pitying tear^ 

Who wills for man to^ie. 

The awful Sorrow of His Face, 

The bowing of His Frame, 

Come not from torture or disgrace ; 

He fears not Cross or shame*, 

There is a deeper pang of grief, 

An agony unknown, 

In which Hia Love finds no relief ; 

He bears it all alone. 

He thinks of all for whom His Life 
Of lowFmess and pain, 

And weariness and care and strife, 

Will be alas ! in vain. 
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HTMNS ON THK PASSION. 


He sees the souls for whom He dies 
Yet clinging to their sin, 

And heirs of mansions in the skies 
Who will not enter in. 

cr Ah ! this, my Saviour, was the shame 
That bov ’d Thy Head so low ! 

These were the wounds that rack’d Thy Frame, 
And made Thy Tears to flow. 

p Oh ! may I in Thy sorrow share, 

And mourn that sins of mine 
Should ever wound with grief or care 
That loving He^jrt of Thine. Amen. 

496 “A. very scorn of meny and the outcast of the people.*^ 

mf SCORNED and outcast Lord, beneath 
Thy burden meekly bending, 

Thou, our true Isaac, to Thy deatu 
Art wearily ascenaing. 

dim And soon, with naihpierced Feet and Hands 
TJ[pon the Cross they raise Thee ; 

The Cross, which there uplifted stands. 

To all the earth disi)lay8 Thee. 

mf Oh ! wondrous love of God on high, 

The sinful thus to cherish ! 

He gave His guiltless 8on to die, 

dim L^t ^ilty man should j>erish. 

p Our sin's pollution to remove 
His Blood was freely given : 

cr So mighty was the Saviour's love, 

So just the wrath of Heaven. 

Yes I 'tis the Cross that breaks the rod 
And chain of condemnation, 

0 r And makes a league 'twixt man and Gk>D 
For our entire salvation, 

( m ) 



HYMNS ON THE PASSION. 


/ O pmise the Fathee, praise the Son^ 

The Lamb for sinners given, 

And Holy Ghost, through Whom alone 
Our hearts are raised to Heaven. Amen. 


lEa^Ur. 


497 “ Let us keep the Feast.** 

“ "Y^ELCOMK, happy morning !'’ age to age 
V V shall say ; 

Hell to-day is vanj^uish’d ! Heav’n is won to-day ! 
Lo ! the Dead is living, God for evermore ! 

Him, their true Creator, all His works adore : 

“ Wdcome, happy morning ! ” age to age shall say. 


Earth with loy confesses, clothing her for Spring, 
All good gifts return witn her returning King ; 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough. 
Speak His sorrows ended, hail His triumph now ; 
Hell to-day is vanquished ! Heay'n is won to-day 1 


//Months in due succession, days of lengthening 
light, 

Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their 
flight ; 

Brightness of the morning, sky andr fields and 


se^ 

Yanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to 
Thee : 

Welcome, happy morning ! ” age to age shall say. 


Maker and Redeemer. Life and Health of all. 
Thou from Heaven benolding manes abasing /all 
Of th* Eternal Father true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on : 

Hell to-day is vanquish’d I HeaVn is won to-day 1 
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EASTER. 


Thon, of life the Author, {dim) death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, (cr) saving strength to 
show ; 

w/Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy 
word ; 

Tis Thine own Third Morning ! rise, O buried 
Lord ! 

/ “Welcome, hapj^y morning!” age to age shall 
fcjay. 

Loose the souls long prisoned, 'bound with Satan’s 
chain ; 

All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 

Show Thy Face in brightness, bid the nation 
see ! 

Bring again our daylight : day returns with 
Thee; 

ff Hell to-day is vanquish’d ! Heav’n is won to* 
day ! Amen. 

498 “ Sing ye to the Lord, for He hath triumphed 
*' I , gloriously.** 

/ rpHE foe behind, the deep before, 

J- Our hosts have darea and past the sea ; 
And Pharaoh’s warriors strew the shore, 

And Israel’s ransom’d tribes are free. 

ff Lift un, lift up your voices now I 
The wnole wide world rejoices now ; 

The Lord hath triumph’d gloriously I 
The Lord shall reign victoriously I 

mf Happy morrow. 

Turning sorrow 
Into peace and mirth ! 

Bondage ending. 

Love descending 
^ O’er the eartE 
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f Seals assuring, 

Guards securing, 

Watch His earthly prison : 
Seals are shatter’d, 
Guards are scatter’d ; — 
ff Christ is risen ! 


mf No longer must the mourners weep. 
Nor call departed Christians dead ; 
dimY or death is hallow’d into sleep, 

And every grave becomes a bed. 


cT Now once mor^ 

Eden’s door 

Open stands to mortal eye.s ; 

For Christ hath risen, and man shall risa 


Now at last. 

Old things past, 

Hope, and joy, and peace begin : 

For Christ hath won, and man shall wiju 

dimlt is not exile, rest on high ; 

It is not sadness, peace from strife \ 

To fall asl^p is not to die ; 

To dwell with Christ is better Ufa 


/ Where our banner leads us 
We may safely go ; 

Where our Chief precedes us 
We may face the foe. 


ff His right arm is o’er us, 

He our Guide wiU^be : 

Christ hath mne before us, 
Christians, follow ye ! Amen. 
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499 " Whm I awake up after Thy liheneis^ I shall be 
saiiefii^ tcith it” 

m/ /^N the Resurrection morning 
V-/ Soul and body meet again ; 

No more sorrow, no more weeping, 

# no more pain ! 

p Here awhile they must be mrted, 

And the flesh its Sabbath keej), 

Waiting in a holy stillness, 

wrapt in sleep. 

For a while the tired body 
Lies with feet ^toward tne morn ; 
cr Till the last and brightest Easter 
day be boni. 


But the soul in contemplation 
Utters earnest prayer and strong, 
fn/ Bursting at the Resurrection 
into song. 


cr Soul and body reunited 

Thencefortp nothing shall divide, 
Waking up in Christs own likeness, 
satisfied* 


/ Oh ! the beauty, Oh ! the gladness 
Of that Resurrection day, 
Which.shall not through endless ages 
pass away ! 

mf On that happy Easter morning 

All the graves their dead restore ; 
Father, sister, child, and mother, 

meet once mora 


To that brightest of all meetings 
dim Bring us, Jssu Christ, at last ; 

By Thy Cross, through death (cr) and judgment, 
bolding fast Amen. 
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600 ^ My behfied tpoks and ia$d unto me^ Rxm up^ My 
lofoty My fair one^ and come away. For the winter 
ia past ; the rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear 
upon the earth ; the time of the singituj of birds is 
come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our land.^ 

mf VOICE of the Belov^ ! 

v-/ Thy Biide hath heafd Thee say, — 

“ Rise up, My love, My fair one, 

Arise and come away. 

For lo, *tis past, the winter, 

The winter of thy year ; 

The rain is past and over, 

The flowers on earth appear. 

“ And now the time of singing 
Is come for every bird ; 

And over all the country. 

The turtle dove is lieard : 

The fig her green fruit ripens, 

The vines are in their bloom ; 

Arise and smell their fragrance. 

My love, My fair one, come ! 
p Yea^ Lord ! Thy Passjpn over, 

We know this life of ours 
cr Hath pajst^’d from death and winter 
To leaves and budding flow^ers : 

No more Thy rain of weeping 
In drear Ckthsemane ; 

No more the clouds and darkhess, 
p That veil'd Thy bitter Trea 
mf Our Easter Sun is risen ! 
dim And yet we slumber long, 

And need Thy Dove's sweet pleading 
To waken prayer and song. 
p Oh breathe upon our deadness, 

Oh shine umn our ^oom ; 
cr Lord, let us feel Thy ftesence, 

/ And rise and live and bloom. Amen. 
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501 Thanks be to Ood, Who giveth us the oictcry,** 

mf “TjlAR be sorrow, tears, and sighing ! 

J- Waves are calming, storms are dying ; 
Moses hath overpass’d the sea, 

Israel’s captive hosts are free ; 

Life by de^.th slow death and saved us, 

In His Blood the Lamb hath laved us, 
Clothing us with victory. 

/ Jesus Christ from death hath risen, 

Lo ! His Godhead bursts the prison, 

While His Manhood passes free, 
Vanguisking our misery. 
mf Rise we free irom condemnation ; 
diwITirough our God’s humiliation, 

/ Ours is now the victory. 

mf Vain the foe’s despair and madness I 
See the dayspring of our gladness 1 

Slaves no more of Satan we ; 
Children, by the Son set free ; 

/ Rise, for Liferwith death hath striven, 

All the snares of hell are riven, 

Rise and claim the victory. Amen. 

502 •‘TTAo is this that cometh from E4om^ v>ith dyed 

garfyents from Bosrahf this that is glorious in 
His apparelj travelling in the greatness of His 
strength f ” 

mf T^O Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, 

JL We sing — we ever sing ; 

For He the lonely winepress trod, 

Our cup of joy to bring. 
cr His glorious Arm the stme maintain’d, 

He march’d in might from far ; 

His robes were with thd vintage stain’d. 
Red with the wine of War. 
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To 'niejj and to Thy Christ, O Goi>, 

We sing — ^we ever sing ; 
dim\^'ov He invaded Death’s abode, 
cr And robbed him of his sting. ’ 

The house of dust enthrals no more, 

For He, the Strong to save,# 

Himself doth guard that silent door, 

Great Keeper of the grave. 

mf To Tliee and to Thy Christ, O Gor^ 

We sing— we ever sing ; 

For He hath crush’d beneath His rod 
The world’s proud rebel king. 

He plunged in His imperial strength 
To gulfs of darkness down ; 

He brought His trophy up at length, 

The foil’d usurpers cro\^Ti. 

To Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, 

We sing — we ever sing ; 
dtmFor He redeem’d us with His Blood 
From every evil thing. ^ 
mf Thy saving strength His Arm upbore, 

The Arm t^^at set us free ; 

/ Glory, O Goix for evermore 

Be to Thy Christ and Thee. Amen. 

503 “ Being seen of them forty days** 

vf TTfOllTY days Thy seer of old 

-XJ Communed with Thee, O Most High ; 
Fain T^ goings to behold 
And Thy glory passing by. 

p In the rocky cleft he bow’d ; 

Thou, as mortal gaze might bear, 

Part reveal’d and in cloud, 
er Didst Thy secret Name declcm. 
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mf Forty days of Easter-tide 

Tliou didst commune with Thine own ; 
Xow by glimpses, Lord, descried, 

Handled now and proved and known ; — 

p Known, Most Merciful, yet veil’d ; 

Else bfcTore the awful sight 
Surely heart and flesh had fail’d, 

Smitten with exceeding light. 

tnf Risen Master, fain would we, 

Sharing those unearthly days, 

Mom and eve, on shore and sea, 

Watch Thy movements, mark Thy ways ;* 

Catch by faith each glad surprise 
Of Thy footstep drawing nigh, 

Hear Thy sudden greeting rise — 
dim “ Peace be to you 1 It is I ; ” — 

mf Secrets of Thjr Kingdom learn, 

Read the vision open spread. 

Feel Thy Word witnin us bum, 

'Know Thef in the broken Bread. 

So Thy glory’s skirts beside 
Gently led from grace to grace, 

We Thy comiM may abide, 
dim And adore Thee face to face. Ameo. 

504 Risen with IJim** 

f f I IHE Lord is risen indeed ; 

-L Now is His work perform’d ; 

Now is the mighty Captive freed. 

And death’s strong castle storm’d. 

The Lord is risen indeed ; 

Then Hell has lost his prey : 

With Him is risen the ransomd seed 
To reign in endless day. 
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The Lord is risen indeed ; 

He lives, to die no more ; 

He lives, the sinner’s cause to nlead, 
dim Whose curse and shame He Dore, 

/ The Lord is risen indeed ; 

Attending Angels, hear 
Up to the Courts of Heaven with speed 
The joyful tidings bear. 

Then talje your golden lyres, 

And strike ea^ cheerful chord ; 

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 

To sing our risen •Lord. Amen. 

iSlosatton 

505 The earth is the LorTs, and the fulness thereof*' 

mf THRONED, O crown’d wuth all renown, 
Since Thou the earth hast trod, 

Thou reimest, and by Thee come down 
Henceforth the gifts of jSoD. • 

CBy Thee the suns of space, that burn 
Unspent, Jheir watches hold ; 

The hosts that turn, and still return. 

Are sway’d, and poised, and roll’d. 

The pow'ers of earth, for all her Mis, 

An endless tr^ure yield ; 

The precious things of the ancient hills, 
Forest, and fruitful field.] 

Thine is the health, and Thine the wealth 
That in our halls abound ; 

And Thine the beauty and the joy 
With which the years are crown’d. 

The parts vdthin [6racie^«] may hs omited if the Byma^ 
be thought too long, 
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’ff?7iCAnd as, when ebbed the flood, our sires 
KneeFd on llie mountain sod, 

While o’er the new world’s altar fires 
Shone out the bow of God ; 

And sweetly fell the peacieful spell — 
Word that shall aye avail — 

Summhr and winter shall not cease. 
Seed time nor harvest fail ; ’1 

^ Tims in their change let frost and heat 
And winds and dews be given ; 

Ail h*stering power, all influence sweet, 
P>r.;athe from the bounteous heaven. 
Attemper fair wdth gentle air 
"I'lie sunshine and the rain, 

That kiii61y earth with timely birtt 
J^Iay yield her fruits again ; 

That we mav feed Thy poor aright, 

And, gath^dng round Thy Throne, 
ilere iu therholy Angels’ sight 
Kei>ay Th^ of Thine own. 

For so our sires in olden time 
^ Spared neither gold nor gear, 

Nor i)recious wooa, nor hewen stone, 
Tl^v sacred shrines to rear. 


rr For there to give the second birth 
In mysteries and signs, 

The Face of Christ o’er all the earth 
On kneeling myriads shines. 
raf And if so fair beyond compare 
Thine earthly Houses be, 
er In how great grace shall we Thy Face 
In Thine own Palace see T Amen. 
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606 Know^ thou that the Lord vill take adcay thy 
Master from thy head to^ay f *' 

mf TJ^NOW ye the Lord hath home away 
X!L Your Master from your head to-ilay \ 
Yea, we know it ; yet we raise 
Joyous strains of hope and praise ^ 

He is gone, but not befoi^ 

All HivS earthly work is o’er, 

Alleioja ) 

Know ye the Lord hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day 1 
Yea, we know it ; stand afar ; 

Mark His bright tjriumphal car. 

Mighty end of mighty deeds. 

Clouds His chariot, winds His stee<ls ! 

Alltdukvl 

Know ye the Lord hath borne away 
Your Master from your liead to-day 
Yea, we know it ; ere He left,* 

Jordan’s stream in twain was e'eft . 

With that glorious act in view , 

We shall one day decide it too ! 

Alifhx-'a I 

Know ye the.LoRD hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day ? 

Yea, we know it ; wondrous love 
Bids Him seek His Home a^ove ; 
dim He hath said ’tis better so ; 

See His mantle dropt below ! 

Alleluia ) 

mf Know ye the Lord hath borne away 
Your Master from your head to-day ? 

Yea, we know it ; lo ! we trace 
Plenteous portions of His grace, 

Sent to all whose hearts can soar 
Whither He has gone before. 

Allebiia I 
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Know ye the Lokd hath home away 
Your Master from your head to-day 1 
Yea, we know it ; search would fail, 
cr If ye pass’d through mount and vale : 

Earth contains Him not, though wide : 
ff Seek Him at His Father’s side ! 

^ Alleluia ! Amen. 

CZUfltti^untthr. 

507 ** Tlie Spirit of the Lord fillvt\the %oorld.*‘ 

mf TD OUNTEOUS Spirit, ever shedding 
Life the world to fill ! 

Swarms the fruitful glol)e o’erspre^ing, 
Shoals their ocean pathway threading, 
cr Own Thy (piick’ning thrill : 

Author of each creature’s birth, 

Life of life l^eneath the earth, 

Everywhere, O Spirit Blest, 

/ Thou art motion, (j>) Thou art rest 

m/^Co^ie, Creator ! grace bestowing, — 

All Thy sevcfnfold dower 1 
Come, Thy peace and bounty st rowing, 
Earth’s Renewer ! Thine tht sowing, 

Thine the gladd’ning shower. 

Comforter ! what joy Thou art 
To the llcst and faithful heart ; 

But to man’s primeval foe 
Uttermost desjiair and woe. 

O’er the w^aters of creation 
Moved Thy Wings Divine ; 

When the world, to animation 
Waking ’ncath Thy visitation, 

Teem’d with powers benign ; 

TKne verm may he omitted^ if the Hymn he ihwght too lony 
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Thou didst man to being call. 

Didst restore him from ; 

Pouring, like the latter rain, 

Grace to quicken him again. 

cr Thine the Gospel voices, crying 
As with trumpet sound ; 

Till the world, in darkness lying, 
Rose from deathly sleep, descrying 
Heavenly light around. 

Man. to ^ach that i>ri2e reveaPd, 
Ami‘d with Thee as with a shield, 

N erved and girt his fight to win. 
Quells the prince of*death and sin. 

Lowliest homage now before Thee 
Let the ransom’d pay ; 

For Thy wondrous gifts alaore Thee, 
By Thy holiness implore Thee, 
AVhile in love they pray : 
dfn#IIoly ! Holy ! w'e rei)eat, 

K neeling at Thy mercy-seat ; 

There unbosom every w oe, 
Qroanings Thou alone ftinst know. 

mf Fount of grace for every nation, 
Refuge of the soul ! 

Strengtnen Thou each new creation. 
With the watt ts of salvation 
Make the guilty whole : 

Rule on eartn the powers that be ; 
Give us priests inspired of Thee ; 
Through Thy Holy Church increase 
Purest unity and peace. 

Purge and sanctify us wholly 
From the leaven of iil ; 

Save from Satan’s grasp unholy ; 

To a living faith and lowly 
Mould tne upright will ; 
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Till the olden zeal return, 

And with mutual love we bum ; 

Till in peace, no more to roam, 

All the flock be gather’d home. Amen. 


508 ** Tht tomforteTy tchich is the Holy Ghost*' 

mf ^0>IE, Holy Ghost, Eternal Qon, 

v>^ Proceeding from above, 

Both from the Father and jiie Son, 

The God of peace and love ; 

Visit our minds, jnto our hearts 
Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 

That tmth and godliness we may 
Pursue with full desire. 

' Thou in Thy gifts art manifold ; 

By them Christ’s Church doth stand ; 

In faithful hearts Thou writ’st Thy law, 
The Finger of God’s hand. 

According to Thy promise, Lord, 

Thou givest- speech with grace, 
cr That through Tny help God’s praises may 
Besound in every place. • 

dimO Holy Ghost, into our minds 

Send down Tny Heavenly Light ; 
cr Kindleoour hearts with fervent zeal 
To serve God day and night. 

Our weakness strengthen and confirm, 
For, Lord, Thou know'st us frail ; 

That neither devil, world, nor flesh, 
dim Against us may prevail. 

Put back our enemy from us. 

And help us to obtain 

Peace in our hearts with God and man, — 
The best, the truest gain ; 
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Of strife and of dissension 
Dissolve, O Loan, the bands, 

And knit the knots of p^e and love 
Throughout all Christian lands. 

Grant us the grace that we may know 
The Fathek of all might. 

That we of His belovM Son 
May gain the blissful sight ; 

And that we may with perfect faith 
Ever ackpowledge Thee, 

The Spirit of Father, and of Son, 

One God in Persons Three. 

/ To God the Father Idud and praise, 

And to His BlessM Son, 

And to the Holy Spirit of CTace, 

Co-equal Three in One. •^Amen. 

Criiiitti i&unhap. 

609 am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the 
end, the first and the /asL” 

mf "D E near us, Holy Tri^ty, 

JD One Light, one only Deity ! 
rr All things ore Thine, on Thee depend, 

/ Who art Be^ning without end. 

The myriad armies of the s^ 

Praise, bless, adore Thy Mqjesty : 

Earth's triple frame — lan^ air, and sea— 
Upraise their canticle to Thee. 
dimWe too, Thy suppliant servants all, 

Before Thy feet Coring fall ; 

To Thee our vows and prayers we bring, 

With hymns that Saints and Angels sing, 
cr One we believe Thee, Light Divine, 

And worship in a glorious Trine : 
n\f O First and Last, we humbly cry. 

And all things having breath reply. 
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/ Praise to the Father, made of none, 
Praise to His sole-begotten Son, 

Praise to the Holy Spirit be, — 
Mysterious Godhead, One in Three I 

Amen. 

* drneral 

610 “Xo, these are parts of His ucays*' 

mf Tir AIL, Father, WTiose creating call 
-LL Unnumbered worlds attend ; 

Who art in all and over all, 

Thyself both Source and End : 

In l^ht unsearchable enthroned, 

\^om Angels dimly see, 

* The Fountain of the Godhead own'd, 
First-named among the Three. 

From Thee, through an eternal Now, 
Sprint Thy co-equal Son ; 

An everlasting Father Thou, 

Ere time Began to run. 

p Not quite displayed to wdrlds above. 

Nor quite on earth conceald, 

or By wondrous, unexhausted love 
To mortal man reveal'd ; 

When Nature’s outworn robe shall bo 
Exchanged for new attire ; 

And earth, which rose at Thy decree. 
Dissolve before Thy fire ; 

/ T]^ Name, O Qod, be still adored 

Through ages without end, 

Whom none but Thine essential Wor]> 
And SnRXT comprehend. Amen. 
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611 ** This glorious and fearful NamSj the Lord thy 
God:* 

f /^LORIOUS is Thy Name, O Lord I 
vX Heav'n and earth with one accord 
Tell Thy greatness, part reveal’d. 

But the larger part conceal’d. 

How shall we poor sinrfbrs dare 
Seek Thy face in praise and prayer 1 

/ Fearful is Thy Name, O Lord ! 

Dread Thv voice, and sharp Thy sword \ 
Thunders'roll around Thv path : 

None can stand before Thy wrath ! 
dir% How shall trembling sinners dare 

Lift their voice in praise and prayer I 

Yet with all Thy wondrous might 
Far beyond our mortal sigtt. 

Perfect wisdom, boundless powers, 
er Thou, O glorious God ! art ours. 
dim So, though fill’d with awe, we dare 

Name Thy Name in praise and prayer. 

p Since, to save a world imdone. 

Thou didst give Thine only Son, 

Of All ThvCTeatness, Lord Most Hi^h, 
Brin^ Thde to our hearts more nigh. 

Thus in faith and hope we dare 
/ Claim Thy love in praise and praver. 

Am All. 


612 Jacdb wwed a vow, saying. If God will he with 

emd will keep me in this way that I go, and will 
give me bread to eat, and raiment to put on, so that 
I come again to my father* s house in peace ; then 
shall the Lord be my God.** 


rr^ GOD of Jacob, by Whose hand 
yj Thy people still are fed, 

Wbo through this weary pilgrimage 
all our fathers led ; 

(4M ) 



GENERAL HYMNS. 


Our vows, ourprayers, we now present 
Before Tbv Throne of grace ; 

OoD of our mthersj be the God 
O f their succeeding race. 

c Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps ^de ; 

Give us each day our daily bread, 

And raiment nt provide. 

cr 0 spread Thy covering vkings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease, 

And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. Amen. 

** truth to the deaths and the Lord shall 

^ fight fur thee. — Them requirest tmth in the tnirard 

parts.*' « 

> 71 / GOD of Truth, ^^oso living word 
Ujiholds whate'er hath breath, 

dimLook down on Thy creation. Lord, 
Enslaved by sin and death. 

wf §et up Thy standard, Lord, that they 
* Who claiih a heavenly birth 

march with Thee to smite the lies 
That vex Thy ransom'd earth. 

dfmAh ! would we join that blest array, 

And follow in the might 
Of HTm, the Faithful and the True, 

In raiment clean and white ? 

cr Then, God of Truth, for Whom we long — 
Thou Who wilt hear our prayer — 

Do Thine own battle in our hearts, 

And slay the falsehood there. 

Yea, come ! then, tried as in the fire. 

From every lie set free, 

Thy perfect truth riiall dwell in us, 

And we shall live in Thee. Amem 
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514 “ Our FaVieTf which art in Heaven'* 

mp T^ATHER of all, to Thee 

X: With loving hearts we pray, 
Through Him, in mercy given, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
rr From Heav’n, Thy Throne, in mercy shed 
Thy blessings on each bendea head. 

Father of all, to Thee 
Our contrite hearts we raise, 

•Unstrung by sin and min. 

Long voiceless in Tliy nraise ; 

Hreathe Thou the silent choras along, 

Until they tremble into song. 

Father of all, to Thee 
Wo breathe unutter’d fears, 
Deep-hidden in our soitls. 

That have no voice but tears : 

J'akc Thou our hand, and through tlie wild 
Lead gently on each trustful child. 

Father of all, may we 
In praise our tongues employ 
When gladness tills Uie soul 
With deep and hallow’d joy ; 

[n storm and calm give us to see 
’I'he path of peace which leads to Thee. 

Amen 

515 Jabez called on the God of Israel^ saying. Oh that 
Thou wouldest bless me indeed . . . and that Thine 
hand might he with me, and that Thou wouldcst 
keep me from evil . . . And God granted him that 
which he requested.'* 

T 'O ATHER, whatever of earthly bliss 
JL- Thy sovereign will denies, 

Accepted at Thy Throne of grace 
Let this petition rise 
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Give me a calm and thankful heart, 
From every murmur free ; 

The blessings of Thy ^ce impart. 

And let me live to Thee. 

cT Let the sweet hoi)e that Thou art mine 
My pa/^h of life attend ; ^ 

Thv presence through my journey shine, 
mf xvnd crown my journey’s end. Amen 


516 “ 0 be jny ful in the Lord^ alt ye landnt* 

mf TDEFORE Jehovah's awful Throne, 

-L-) Ye nations/bow with sacred joy ; 
f Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
rrf He can create, and He destroy. 

r 

* His sovVei^ power, without our aid, 
ifmMade us of clay, and form’d us men ; 

And when like wandVing sheep we stra}"'ci 
He brought us to His fold again. 

/ We'll crowd TJiy gates with thankful songs 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise ; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with .sounding praise. 

Wide as the ^yorld is Tliy command ; 

Vast a8*3ternity Thy love ; 

Firm as a rock Thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Amen, 


517 “ The multitude of Ills mercies.** 

mf TT^HEN all Thy mercies, O my God, 
V V My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lofit 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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ITn number’d comforts to my soul 
Tliy tender care bestow’d, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
1 ' rom Whom those comforts flow’d. 

p Wi\en in the slippery paths of youth 
With heedless ste])s I rafS, 
cr Tliine arm unseen convey’d me safe, 
And led me up to man. 

• 

Through* every ]>eriod of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue, 
cr And after death in •distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 

/ Through all eternity to X^iee 
A joyful song I’ll raise ; 

But oh ! eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise. Amen. 


518 9^^ astraij like a sheep that is f^st ; 0 

Thy servatft.** 

wf TTTE have not knowm Thee as we ought, 
VV Kor learn’d Thy wisdom, grace, and 
power ; 

The things of earth have fill’d our thought, 
And trifles of the jiassing lidbr. 
p Lord, give us light Thy truth to see, 

And make us wise in knowing Thee. 

m/ We have not fear’d Thee as we ought. 

Nor bow’d beneath Thine awful eye, 

Nor guarded deed, and word, and thought, 
llemembering that God was nigh. 
p Lord, give us faith to know Thee neai, 
And grant the grace of holy fear. 
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V‘f We have not loved Thee as we ought. 

Nor cared that we are loved by Thee , 

Thy presence we have coldly sought, 

And feebly long’d Thy Face to set*. 

Lord, give a inire and loving heart 

To feel and own the love Thou art 

« 

; / \Vt‘ have not served Thee as we ought., 

Ala^ ! the duties loft undone, — 

■ 'j'iie work with little fervour wrought, 

Tlie battles lost, or scarcely won [ 

Lord, give the zeal, and give the might. 
For Thee to toil, for Thee to fight. 

rrf \Mieii sli.ill w'e know Tlice as we ought, 

Aud fear, and love, and serve aright ' 

When shall tve out of trial brought 
V- He jiert'ect in the land of light ! 

Loud, may day bv day prefiare 
.see Thy Face, ana serve Thee tliere 

Ameu 

glQ ‘ I'tM, LorJ, I \)€lictc tliat Thou art the Ch>^isf^ the 
Son of Goar 

^'1 OT) the Father’s only Son, 
vTT And with Him in glory One 
One iy wisdom, One in might, 

Absolute and Infinite ; 

/ Je-si", T ])elieve in Thee, 

Thou art Loud and God to me. 

inf lYeacher of eternal peace, 

(Jurist Anointed to release, 

Setting wide the dungeon door 
Unto .sinners chain’d nef ore ; 

/ Jesu, 1 believe in Thee, 

Christ the Prophet sent to me- 
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Low in deep (Jethsemane, 

High on dreadful Calvary, 

In the Garden, on the Cross > 

Making good our utter loss ; 

Jksu, I believe in Thee, 

Priest and Sacrifice for me. 

n{f Ruler of Thy ransomVl : 

And Protector by Thy grace, 

Leader in the way wo wend, 

Ajid Reward er at the end ; 

/ Jksu, 1 ♦jclieve in Thee, 

CiiiasT, the King of kings to me. 

• 

320 ** Visit nic with Thy saivation,^* 

vif T OVE Divine, all loves ^xccdiing. 

-LJ Joy of HeavVi, to earth come 

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling. 

All Thy faithful mercies crowa 

p jKsr, Thou art all compassion, 

Ihire unfunded love Thou art ; 

•T Visit 118 with Thy salvation, 

Enter every trembling heart- 

Come, xYlmighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy grace receive ; 

Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more Thy temples leave. 

Thee we would be al\^ys blessing, 

Serve Thee as Thy Hosts above ; 

p Pray, and (^r) praise Thee, without ceasing 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 

mf Finish then Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 

Let us see Thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in Thee. 
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Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in Heaven we take our place, 

Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. Amen 

521 “ The Xame of the Lord Jesus.** 

m/ rpHRlCE-HGLY Name ! that sweeter sounds 
JL Than streams which down the valley run, 
And tells of more than human love, 

And more than human power, in one 
f’irst from the gracious herald he^rd, 

«r Heard since through all the choirs on high ; 

O (vliild of Mary, Son of God, 

Eternal, hear Thy children’s cry ! 
p While at the blessM Name we bow, 

Lord J esus, J)e among us now ! 

m/ Within mir dim-eyed souls call up 
The vision of Tnine earthly years ; 

The Mount of the transfigured Form ; 
p The Garden of the bitter Tears ; 
llie Gross uprear’d in darkening skies ; 

The tht/rn-wreathV. Head, the bleeding Side ; 
And whisj)er in the heart, “ For you, 

For^'ou, 1 left the Heav’ns, and died,” 

Wdiile at the VilessM Name w^e bow, 

Lord Jesus, be among us now ! 

n/ Ah ! with faith’s inward piercing eye 
The riven rock-hewn bed we see. 

Whence Thou in triumph hast gone forth 
By death from death to make us free ! 

And when on earth’s last awful day 
The Judgment-seat of God shall shine, 

Lift Thou our trembling eyes to read 
In Thy dear Face the mercy-sign. 
f While at the blessed Name we bow, 

Lord Jesus, be among us now. Amen. 
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522 “ When ye glorify the Ijord^ exalt Him as much as 

ye can: for even yet icill IJc far exceed: and 
tehen ye exalt Him, put foi'th all your strength^ 
and he not xceary : for ye can never go far enoughf* 

/ FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
Vy My blest Redeemer^ nraise, 

The glories of niy God and KiiJg, 

The triumphs of Uis grace ! 

Jesus — the Name that charms our fears, 

Thai bids ^ur sorrows cease ; 

Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 

Tis life, and health, ajad peace. 

mf He speaks and, listening to His Voice, 

New life the dead receive. 

The mournful broken hearts «yoice* 

The humble poor believe. 

Hear Him, ye deaf ; His praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 

And leap, ye lame, for jo:j ! 

My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to* proclaim 
And spread through all the earth abroad 

/ The honours of Thy Name. Amen. 

523 ** WliO is this f ” 

P TTTHO is this so weak and helpless, 

VY Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 

Rudely in a stable shelter’d, 

Colaly in a manger laid ? 

/ Tis the Lord of all creation, 

Who this wondrous path hath trod ; 

He is God from everlasting, 

And to everlasting God. 
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p Who is this —a Man of Sorrows, 

Walking sadly life’s hard way, 

Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan s sway ? 

/ Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 

Wlio above the starry sky 
Now for ils a place prepare th, 

Where no tear can dim the eye. 

/' Who is tliis — behold Him shedding 
Drops of Blood upon the ground ? 

Who is this — despised, rejected, 

Mock’d, insulted, beaten, bound ? 

Tis our God, Who gifts and graces 
On His Church now poureth down ; 

Who shall smite in rmhteoiLs judgment 
Ail His fbes beneatn His Throne. 

f Who is this that hangeth dying. 

While the rude world scolfs and scorns ; 
Number’d with the malefactors, 

Tom 'with nails, and crown’d with thorns ? 
f Thi the God Who ever livoth 

’Mid the vshining ones on high, 
cr In the glorious golden city 

Reigning everlastingly. Amen. 

524 ‘‘ TKe Spirit also hclpcih our infirmities 

mf ^OME to our poor nature’s night 
yj With Thy blessed inward light, 
Holy Ghost tne Infinite, 

Comforter Divine. 

p We are sinful, — cleanse us, Lord, 

Sick and faint, — Thy strength afford, 
or Lost, until by Thee restored. 

Comforter Divine. 

(i«) 
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p Orphan are our souls and jx)or, 

Give us from Thy Heavenly store 
cr Faith, love, joy for evermore, 

Comforter Divine 

p lAke the dew Thy peace distil ^ 

Guide, subdue our wayward will. 
cr Things of Christ unfolding still. 
Comforter Divine 

W^th us, for ns, intercede, 

And with voiceless groaning plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Coipforter Divine 

Earnest of the bliss on high 
Seal of immortality, 

In us “ Abba, Father,” cr^, 

Comforter Divine 
or Search for us the dei>ths of Gop ! 

Ui)ward, l)y the starry road, 

Bear us to Thy high abode, 

Comforter Divine. Amen 

525 ** Wieti they had prayed^ the place teas shahcn irhe^- 
they were assembled together^ and they tcc^r ji, 
filled with Vie Holy Gh^stT* 
mp T ORD God the Holy Ghost, 

J-J In this accepted hourj 
As on the day of Pentecost, 

Descend in all Thy power. 

We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 

And wait the promise of our juukd, 

The Spirit of all grace, 
cr Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind, 

One soul, one feeling breathe : 
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The younff, the old inspire 
'With wisdom from above ; 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 
Tc pray and praise and love. 

SriR/T of light, explore, 

And chase our gloom away, 

With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 

Spirit of truth, be TlnVu 
In life and death our Guide ; 

O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. Amen. 

HO0 “ The JjAd is in this place . . . hoxc dreadful 
this placer 

m/ "T 0 I God is here ! let us adore, 

J— i And own how dreadful is this place 1 
Let all M'ithin us feel His power, 

And silent bpw before llis face ; 
dim Who know If is power. His grace who prove 
p Serve Him with awe, v^ith reverence love, 

mf Lo ! God is here 1 Him day and night 
The united choirs of Angels sing ; 

To Hirn,*enthroned above all height, 

The hosts of Heaven their jjraises bring; 
dimDisdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 

Who praise Thee with a falt’ring tongue 

^ Being of beings ! may onr praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may we stand before Tliy face, 

Still hear and do Thy sovereign will ; 

To Thee may all our thoughts arise 
A ,true and ceaseless sacrifice. Amen. 
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527 “ ^ 5 ^ ichat 1 shall give thce^ 

mp OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer j^rayer ; 

CT He Himself has bid thee pray, 

Therefore will not say thee nay. 

C7 Thou art coming to a King,® 

Large petitions with thee bring ; 

J:’\)r His grace and power are such, 

None can ever ask too much. 

f With my burden I begin : 

Loud, remove this load oi sin : 

Let Thy Blood, for sinners spilt, 

Set my conscience free from guilt. 

luORD, I come to Thee for rest ; 

Take i)Osscssion of my brdhst ; 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here, 
iiCt Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
cr Be my (Juide, niy Uuard, my Frien^J, 
Lead me to my journey^ end. Amen. 

528 ^ All our riijhteousncsscs arc as filthy rags,* 

mf OT for our sins alone 

XN Thy mercy. Lord, vre ^ue ; 
dimhet fall Thy pitying glance 
On our devotions too, 

What we have done for Thee, 

And what we think to do. 

mf The holiest hours we spend 
In prayer upon, our knees, 

The times when most w^e deem 
Our songs of praise will please, 

Thou Searcher of all hearts 
P Forgiveness pour on these. 
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ri^f And all the gifts we bring, 

And all the vows we make, 

And all the acts of love 
We plan for Thy dear sake, 

; Into Thy pard’ning thought, 

O God of mercy, take. 

v\r. And most, when we. Thy flock. 

Before Thine Altar bend, 

And strange, bewild’ring tlioughts 
With those sweet inoniwits blend, 

PV By Him Whose death we ]>lead, 

Good Lord, Thy help extend. 

; Bow down Thine ear and hear ! 

Open Thine eyes and see ! 

Our very love is shame. 

And we must come to Thee 
v.f To make it of Thy grace 

What Thou w’ould’st have it be. Amen 

529 In all places where I record My XamCy / u i{f ^ 
unto ftteCf and I wiH bless theeP 

rnj’ "TESXTS, w^here'er Thy, i^ople meet, 

O There they behold Thy mercy- seat ; 
WTiere’er they seek Thee Tnou art found, 
And^every place is hallow’d ground. 

J^or Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind : 

Such ever bring Thee when they come, 
And going, take Thee to their home. 

cr Great Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 

Thy former mercies here renew ; 

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name. 
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Here may we prove the power of prayer, 

To stren^hen faith and sweeten care, 

To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all Heav’n before our eyes. 
f Lord, we are few, but Thou art near, 

Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear ; 

^ O rend the Heav’ns, come quickly down, 
And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 

530 entrance of Thy \tord giveth light" 

‘fij ( 1 1HE Voieft of God’s Creation found rr.e 
limJL Perplex’d midst hope and fear, 

'if For thou^ His sunshine flash’d around me, 
hm. His storms at times drew near ; 

And I said — 

nf Oh I that I knew where Pe abideth • 

For doubts beset our lot, 

JmAnd lo I His glorious face He hideth, 

And men perceive it not ! 

The Voice of God’s Protection told me 
He loveth all He made ; 

I seem'd to feel His arms ej^old me, 
j And yet was half afraid : 

And I said — , 

m/ Oh ! that I knew where I might find Him 
His eye would guide me right : 

He leaveth countl^ tmeks behind 
P Yet passeth out of sight. 

' / Ilie Voice of Conscience sounded nearer, 

It stirr’d my inmost breast ; 

But though its tones were firmer, clearer, 
dim TVas not the voice of rest : 

And I said — 

Oh ! that I knew if He forgiveth ! 

My soul is faint within, 

Because in grievous fear it livetb 
Of wages due to sim 
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%nf It was the Voice of Revelation 
That met my utmost need ; 

The w^ondroiis message of salvation 
or Was joy and peace indeed ; 

And I said — 

Oh ! how I love the sacred pages 
Froiti wliich such tidings flow, 

As monarchs, patriarchs, :)oets, sages^ 
dim Have long’d in vain to know ^ 

/ For now is life a lucid story, 

And death {dirii) a rest in Him, 
or And all is bathed in light and glory 
That once was dark or dim : 

And I said — 

vif O Thou 'WHio dost my soul deliver. 
And {^11 its hoj»es uplift ; 

Give me a tongue to praise the Give?, 
/ A heart to prize the gift. Amen. 


631 

mf 


** O Aotf sxrect are Tliy wovih'" 

F ather of mercies, in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines ! 

For ever be Thy Name adored 


For these celestial lines. 


Here may the blind and hungry come, 
And light and food receive ; 

Here shall the low liest guest have room, 


Here springs of consolation rise 
To cneer the fainting niind, 

And thirsting sotils receive supyilies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

Here the Redeemers velcome Voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 
Ana life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful souna 
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Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 

And still new beauties may I see, 

And still increasing light. 

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near ; 

Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 

And view my Saviour here. Amen, 

S 3 2 ** tPor(iis tried to the uttermost ; and Tky 
servant loveth 

rnf /CHURCH of the Living God, 

V-> Pillar and ground of truth, 

Keep the old paths the fathers trod 
In thy illumined 5’outh. 

La in thy bosom lies 

The touchstone for the age ; 

Seducing error shrinks and dies 
At lignt from yonder page. 

Woe to the hands that dare, 

By lust of power enticed, 

To mingle with the doctrine there 
The frauds of Antichrist. 

Once to the saints was given 
Ail blessed gospel lore ; 

There, written down in w ords ffbm Heav^ 
Thou hast it evermore. 

Fear not, though doubts abound, 

And scoffing tongues deride ; 

Love of God^s Word finds surer ground 
When to the utmost tried. 

Toil at thy sacred text : 

More fruitful grows the field ; 

Each generation for the next 
Prepares a richer yield. 
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God’s Spirit in the Church 
Still lives unspent, un tired, 

Iiiiyiiring hearts" that fain would search 
The truths Himself inspired. 

Move, Holy Ghost, with might 
Aniougst us Jis of old ; 

Dispel f he falsehood, and unite 
tu true faith the true fold. Amen 


533 ^ flc that sat on the Tfirone saji:/, Beho\:l i inaKt 

all things new.*' 

ry\f how fait that morning broke 

V-y When in Kden man awoke » 

Beast and bird and insect briglit 
iieveirdjn tlie gladsome light , 
cr God look’d down from Heav’n above 
All was life and joy and love. 

Ah 1 the doleful change when sin 
Darkly, subtly enter'd in ! 

War and i)estiieiice and dearth 
*^Iar and saiden God’s fair earth ; 
Human sorrow fills the air ; 

Death is reigning everyivhere. 

tt/ Yet rejoice ; for God on high 
/ Hath not left His world to die *. 

God^ dear Son, with dying breath, 

Broke the power of sin ana death ; 
Christ the Tempter overthrew, 

Christ is making ail things new. 

cr 

mf Waiting for tlie glad new birth 

Of Thy perfect HeaVn apd earth. Ameu 

( 410 ) 
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534 “ Verily xthen toe were with you, we told you be/orK 

that we should suffer tribulation^** 

ffij TpAR down the ages now. 

X; Her journey well'nign done, 

The pilgrim Church pursues her way. 

And longs tc reach her crown. 

N/ No wider is the gate, 

No broader is the way, 

No smoother is the ancient path 
Xhat leads to light and day. 
rrif No feelfler is the foe, 

No slacker grows the fight, 

Nor less the need ofcirrnour tried, 

Of shield and helmet bright, 
r/ Thus onward still we press, 

Through evil and through good. 

Through pain, or poverty, or want, 
Through peril or through blood. 

Still faithful to our God, 

And to our Captain true, 

>:r We follow where He leads the way 
The Kingdom still in tiew. Anieu. 

535 “ To me to live is Christ, and to die is y wt '' 

P T ORD, it belon^js not to my carf? 

-1—i Whether I die or live ; 

* 7 To love and serve Thee is iny ^hare, 

And this Thy grace must give. 

If life be long, oh make me glad 
The longer to obey ; 

If short, no labourer is sad 
To end his toilsome day. 

P Christ leads me through no darker rot'tns 
Than He went through before ; 

He that unto God^s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door, 
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Come, Lobo, when grace hath made me meet 
Thv bleas^ Face to see : 
cr For if Thy work on earth bo sweet, 

What will Thy glory be 1 

Then I shall end my sad complaints 
And weanr sinful days, 
m/ And join w^h the triumphant Saints 
That sing my Saviour's praise. 

p My knowled^ of that life is small, 

The eye of faith is dim ; 

But 'tlft enough that Christ knows all, 
cr And I shall be with iliuL Amen. 

• 

B 36 ** difire a hrttrr country^ that is a 

heateid^jr 

• m/ rilHEHI? is a land of pure dcli/;ht, 

-L Where Saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 

Tliere everlasting spring abides, 

• And ncvci^- withering flowers ; 
diVwDeath, like a narrow sea, divides 
That heavenly land from ours. 

cr Sweet fields beyond the swolHng flfx)d 
Stand dress'd in living green ; 

So to Uie Jews old Canaan stood, 

While Jordan roll’d between. 

p But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross the narrow sea, 

And linptr shivering on the brink. 

And fear to launcn away. 

Oh, could we make our doubts remove, 
Ihose gloomy doubts that rise, 

And see Uie Canaan that we love 
With onbeclouded eyes : 
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cr Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And new the landscape o'er ; 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. Amen. 

537 “ Thw ycQt keep Aim in perfect peace, vhose mind i$ 

stayed on Thee." ^ 

P EACE, perfect peace, in this dark world of 
sin ? 

The BlcKHf of Jk8U.s whisi>ers peace within. 

P«?ace, i^rfect peace, by thronging duties 
j>ress’d I 

To do the will of Jesus, this is rest 

.^eaee, perfect ix^ace, with sorrow j surging round t 
Dn Jesus' Ikwom nought but calm is found. 

/eare, perfect peace, w ith loveti ones far awayl 
M Jesus' keeping we are safe and they. 

perfect peace, our future all unknowm t 
Jesus we know, and He is on ^lie Tlirone. 

?eace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and 
ours ? 

Jesus has vanquish’d death and all iU powers. 

t is enough : (n\f) earth’s st niggles sam shall cease, 
\nd Jesus call us to Ueav’tili i>erfoct i>cac6. 

Amen. 

53& " whether we wake or steep we shoM hw 

together with llitn,^ 

p fTlHEY whose course on earth is o’er, 

JL Hunk they of their brethren morel 
Thev before the Throne who bow* 

Feel they (or their brethren now i 
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We, bjr enemies distrest — 

They in Paradise at rest ; 

We the captives — they the freed — 

We and they are one indeed. 

One in all we seek or shun, 

One — bc^nse our Lord is one , 

One in heart and one in love— 

W’^e below, and they abova 

Thase whom many a land divides, 

Many mountains, many tides, 

Have they with each other part, 

Fellowship of h^rt wdth heart I 

Each to each may be unknown, 

Wide apart their lots be throvrn ; 

DHfring tongues their lips may speak. 

One be strong, and one l>e wea[k ; — 

cr V'et in Sacrament and prayer 
Each with other hath a siiare ; 
ilim Hath a share in tear and sigh, 

W'atch, and Fast and Litany. 

mf Saints departed even thus 

Hold communion still with us ; 

Still with us, beyond the 'veil 
losing, ple^ng without fail. 

r With ^em still our hearts we raise, 

Share their work and join their praise, 
Rendering worshio, th^ks, and love 
To the Trinity c^ve. Amen. 

539 " 8 e 0 k ye firet the Kngdom of Ood etnd Hie rightmmt- 
new, and all theee thinge tnall be added onto jWM.’* 

rpAKE not thonght for food or raiment, 

JL Careful one, so anxiously ; 
ir For the King Himself prorideth 
Food and clothes for thee. 

(««) 



G£K£IUL HTHKS. 


He Who daily feeds the sparrows, 

He Who clothes the lilies bright, 
Morelthan birds and flowers holds thee 
Pr^ous in His sight. 

cfimWould'st thou give a stone, a serpent 
To thy pleading child for foi)d i 

or And shall not thy Heavenly Fathjsb 
Give thee what is good ] 

n\f On the heai^ that careth for thee 
Rest thou then from sorrow free , 
For of all most tender fathers 
None 80 good as Hef 

Seek thou first His gracious promise. 
Treasure stored in Heav’n^above ; 

So thou may^‘*t entrust all other 
Safely to His love. 

/ Unto ITice, 0 bounteous Father, 
Glory, honour, praise be done ; 

With the Sox and Holy Spirit, 

God for ever One. Amen. 


540 


** Fight the goodfgkV' 


«/ THIGHT the good fight with aU tht might, 

JL: CinusT w thy Strength, and Christ thj 
Bight ; 

Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Tlqr joy crown eternally. 

Ron the rtraight race through God’s good grace, 
Lift tip thine eyes, and seek His Face ; 
life with ite way before na lies, 

CBam U the path, and C^BUT the prue. 
f m } 
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19/ Caat care adde, lean on thy Gtude ; 

His boundleaB mercy will provide ; 

Trusty and thy trusting soul shall prove 
er Ch&ist is its life, and CuuisT its lova 

mf Faint not nor fear, His Arms are near, 
He chai>^th not, and thou art dear ; 
er Only believe, and thou shalt see 

That Cueist is all in all to thee. Amen. 


541 WVfA fmi mind striving tMjetkfr . . . and in noiAinff 

Urri^fd 6y aJecrsariet,** 

V V^U'JK are soldiers of CiiiusT, Who is mighty to 
VV save. 

And His Hanner the (Voss is unfurl'd ; 

We are pledged to be faithful and steadfast and 
brave 

Against Satan, the flush, and the world. 

We are brothers and comrades, we stand side by 
side, 

And our faith and our ho()e are the same ; 

And we think of the Cross on which Jxsus has 
died, 

When we bear the reproacli of His Name. 

V At the font we were mark’d with the Cross on 

our brow, 

Of our grace and our calling the sign : ^ 

And the weakest is strong to true to his vow, 
For the armour we wear is Divina 

We will watch ready arm*d if the Tempter draw 
near, 

If be come with a frown or a smile : 

We wiU heed not his threats, nor his flatteries 
hear, 

Nor be taken by stesrm or wile. 
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We will roaster the flesh, and its longings restrain. 
We will not be the bond-slaves of sin, 

The imre Spirit of God in our nature shall reign, 
And our spirits their freedom shall win« 

For the world’s love we live not, its hate we defy, 
And we will not be led by the U^ng ; 

We’ll l>e true to ourselves, to our Iatheb on high. 
And the bright world to which we belong. 

Now let each cheer his comrade, let hearts beat aa 
one, • . 

\\ hile we follow where CiimsT leads the way ; 
Twere dishonour to yield, or the battle to shun. 
Wo will tight, and will w^tch, and will pray. 

Though the warfare l>e wcar>% the trial he sore, 

In the mi^ht of our God we w^J' stand ; 

Oh ! what joy to be crow n’d an i be pure even^ 
more, 

In the peace of our own Fatherland. Amen. 

542 Quit you like men ; be strong,** 

mf QTAXI) up !— stand up for Jesus ! 

O Yc soldiers of tne Cross ; 

Lift high His royal banner, 

It musl not suffer loss. 

CT From victory unto victory 
His anny Ho shall lead, 

Till every foe is vanquish’d? 

/ And Christ is Loud indeed. 

f»/ Stand up ! — stand up for J^US I 
dim The solemn watchw^ord hear ; 

If w^hile ye sleep He suflTera, 
cr Away wnth sname and f^r ; 

Where’er ye meet wdth evil, 

Within you or without, 

Chaige for the God of battles, 

And put the foe to rout 
(«n > 
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o/ Stand up >8tand up for Jisus I 
The trumpet call obey : 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this UiB glorious day. 

Ye that are men now serve Him 
Against unnuml^r*d foes ; 

Let courage rise with danger 
And strength to strength opoose. 

Stand up !— stand up for Jksu ♦ 1 
Stand in His strength alone ;• 
di/nThe arm of flesh will ftiil you, 

Ye dare not tnvst your own. 
er Put on the Go:.[>cl annour, 

]^ch piece put on with prayer ; 

When duty calls or danger 
Be never wanting there 1 

f7^ Stand up .—stand up for Jesits J 
The strife will not lie long , 

This day the noiw* of Ijattle, 

The next the victor's song, 
or To him that o%’ercometh, 

A crown*5f life shall l>c ; 

/ He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. Amen. 

543 “ IFJlca enemy $Aali come in like a flocd^ the 
of the jyord ehall lift up a aUtndard aja^l 

p rpHERITS peace and rest in Panulise, 
.L. In weaiy houm we nay ; 

And oh that we had wings hke doves 
That we mi^t flee away I 

fnp For here so strong the evil semns, 

So weak anpeara the good, 

Our standara wavers in the rush 
Of evil) Hke a flood 



OENERAL HYMNS. 


At times, tbroogb tbe long lonely wstcb. 
Nor sun nor moon ap]^ear8 ; 

Without, incessant fightings are, 

Within, incessant teaxs. 

Then for the quiet land we long, 

And the alx^e of Peace 
And for the word, (cr) “ Come, weary soul, 
From war and vigil cease ! ” 

cr in our stronger hours we grasp 
nie w^rior’s sword again. 

And bum the good fight yet to fight. 

The faithful w*ateh maintain. 

rtj We fain would tread the famous way 
Martyrs and saints have trod ; 

The hours ebb fast of this* one day 
Of noblest war for Goo ! 

The Lord Himself hath need of us ; 

<r On I till the fight be won ; 

/ And the King’s words shall thrill the heart 
“ Servant of God, weU done 1 ” 9Vmem 

544 “ 0 prat sc GoJ,** 

f "OILVISE the Loep. His glories show, 
^ints within His courts below, 
Angels round His Throne abdVe, 

All that see and share His lore. 

Earth to Heav'n, and HeaT’n to earth. 

Tell His wonders, sing His worth ; 

Age to age, and shore to shore, 
mise iHm, praise Him, evermore. 

Praise the Lord, His mercies trace ; 

Piaise His providence and grace, 

All that He for man hath cRme, 

All He aeruls na t^ngh Hia SoH : 
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Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 

In the concert bear your parts ; 

All that breathe, your Loiu) adore, 

ff Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. Amen. 

gAg Glorious ihings arc spoken of thcc. 0 thou city of 
Godr 

/ LOTITOUS things of thee are spoken, 
vIT Zion, city of our (loD ; 

He Whose word cannot be broken 
Form’d thee for His own abode. 

On the llock of ages fonnrled, 

What can shake tliy sure repose 1 
With salvation’s walls surrounded. 

Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 

rtf See, the streams of living waters, 

Soringing from eternal love. 

Well supnly thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove. 

Who can faint while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst to assuage ; 

Grace, which like the Loud the Giver, 

Never fails from age to ago ? 

Round each habitation h(»v’ring, 

See the cloud and fire aj>pear, 

For a gle-ry and a cov’ring— 

Showing that the Loiii> is near. 

ThuB they march, the pillar leading, 
l,.ight by night and shade by day ; 

Daily on the manna feeding 
Which lie gives them w’hen they pray. 

I? Saviour, since of Zion’s city 

I, through grace, a member am. 

Let the workf deride or pity, 

I will glory in Thy Name. 
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Fading is the world's best pleasure, 

All Its boasted pomp ana show ; 

/ S(did joys and lasting treasure 

None but Zion's children know. Amen. 


^46 Traisc the Lord from the heavens. Praise th^ 
Lord from the earthP 

t holy Angels bright, 

Jl Who wait at God's right hand^ 

Or through the realms of ligiit 
F'!y at your Lord's command, 

Assist our song^ 

Or else the theme 
Too high doth seem 
For mortal tongue. 

fry*' Ye blessed souls at rest, 

Who ran this earthly race, 

And now, from sin releAsed, 

Behold the Saviour's Face, 

His j>raise8 sound, 

As in His light 
With sweet delight 
Ye dotibound. 

Ye saints, who toil below, 

Adore your heavenly King, 

And onward as ye go 
Some joyful anthem sing ; 

Take what He gives 
And praise Him still. 

Through gc^ and ill. 

Who aver lives ! 

My soul, bear thou thy part, 

Triumph in God above, 

And with a well-tuned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love ! 
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Let all thy days 
/ Till life shall end, 

'Whatever He send, 

Be fill’d with praise. Amen. 


647 “ The ra' somcct of the Tot'd shall return ind oorne U 
Zion veith songs." 

mf ^HILDKEX of the Heavenly King, 
v_>/ As ye journey, sweetly sin^r , 

Sing your Saviour’s w’orthy praise, 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

p We are travcllkig home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
cr Tliey are happy now”, and W'e 
Soon their ha]>pines8 shall sec. 

mf Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Sion’s city is in sight ; 

There our endless liome shall be, 

There our Lord we soon shall see. 

^^^ear not, b^'.ethrcn, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land : 

Jehus Christ, your Fatueu^s Sox, 

Bids you undismay’d go on. 

f Lord, obedient we w’^ould go, 

Gladlf leaving all below ; 
cr Only Thou our Leader be, 

/ And we still will follow Thee. Amen. 


648 ** His name only is excellent^ and His praise *ihove 
Heaven and earth." 

f T ET all the world in every corner sing, 
XJ My God and King ! 

The heav’iis are not too higl^ 

His praise may thither fly ; 
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difn The earth is not too low, 
cr His praises there may grow. 

/ Let all the world in every comer sing, 
My God and King I 

Let all the world in every corner sing, 
My God and King ! 

'File Church with psalms must shout, 
No door can keep them out ; 

Hut above all the heart 
Must be^r the longest x>art. 

Let all the world in every corner sing, 
My God and King 1 .:\men. 


549 ** A perfect 

mf FOR a heart tc praise fny God, 

A heart from sin set free ; 

A heart that’s sprinkled with the Blood 
So freely shea for me : 

A heaii; resignM, submissive, meek, 

My great Redeemer’s TJ^rone ; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 

Where Jesus reigns alone : 

« 

A humble, lowly, contrite hea^t, 
Believing, true^ and elesan, 

Which noimer lile nor dejith ca« part 
From Him that dwells within : 

A heart in every thought renew’d, 

And full of love Divine ; 

JVrfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 

Thy nature^ gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above ; 

Write Thy new Name upon my heart. 
Thy new best Name of Love. Amen. 
( ) 
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650 “ The Lord hath given me a tom/tte . . . and I wiU 
praise Him thercxcithJ^ 

mf A NGEL-VOICES, ever singing, 

Round Thy Throne of light, 
Angel-harps for ever ringing, 

Rest not day nor night ; 

ThousaiK^s only live to bless Thee 
cr And confess Thee 
/ Lord of might I 

mf Thou, Who art beyond the farthest 
Mortal eve can scan, — 

Can it be tliat Thou regardest 
Songs of sinful man { 

Can we know that Thou art near us, 
cr And wilt hear us 1 
/ Yea, we can 1 

^ rrf Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 
O’er each work of Thine ; 

Thou didst ears and hands and voices 
For Thy praise design ; 

Craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure 
All coiabiiie. 

In Thy House, Great God, we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee ; 

And for Thine acceptance proffer 
All unw'orthily 

Hearts and minas and hands and voices, 

In our choicest 
Psalmody. 

/ Honour, glory, might, and merit 
Thine shall ever be. 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Blessed Trinity ! 

Of the best that Thou hast given, 

Earth and Heaven 
Render Thee. Amen. 
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651 “ The grace of our Lord Jesus Christy and the lore of 
Gody and the communion of the Holy Ghost be vcith 
you all,** 

•mf lyyr ay the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father’s boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, 

Rest upon us from above. • 

Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 

An<i possess, in sweet communion, 

Joys whlcn earth cannot afford. Amen. 

Communion. 

562 “ It is the Spirit that quickeneth,** 

p T OOK down upon*us, God of grace. 

-Li And send from Thy ftiost holy place 
The quickening Spirit all Divine . 

On us and on this bread and wine. 

O may His overshadowing 

Make now for us this bread we bring 

The Body of Thy Son oiy: Lord, • 

This cup His Blood for sinners pour’d. Amen. 

663 IViat they all may be one,** 

f rpHOU, Who at Thy first Eucharist didst pray 
L That all Thy Church might ^e for ever one, 
Grant us at every Eucharist to say 
With longing heart and soul, “ Thy will be done.” 
Oh, may we all one Bread, one Body be, 

^ Througn this blest Sacrament of Unity. 

P For all Church, O Lord, wo intercede ; 

Make Thou our sad divisions soon to cease ; 
Draw us the nearer each to each, we plead, 

By drawing all to Thee, O Prince of peace ; 
Thus may we all one Bre^, one Body be, 
w Through this blest Sacrament of Unity. 
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556 The Blood of sprinkling , xchich speaL'th.** 

p ‘l^ICTDf D^^'ine, Tliy grace we claim 

V While thus Thy precious Death we .'Aiov 
Once offer’d up, a spotless Lamb, 

In Thy great temple here below, 
cr Thou didst for all mankind atone, 
m/ And standest' now before the Throne 

Thou standcst in the holiest j)lace, 

As now for guilty sinners slain ; * 

Thy Bloo<l of sprinkling speaks and prayc. 
All-prevalent for helpless man ; 
p Thy Blood is still oui ransom found, 
cr And stireads salvation all arouml 

God still resj>et ts Tliy sacrifice, 

"Its savour sweet doth alwa\.s please , 

The Offering smokes tlirough eartlj and 
Diffusing life and joy and peace ; 

To these Thy lower courts it comes, 

And fills them with Divine perfumes. 

* ( 

cr We need not now go ur> to IIea\^n 

To bring the long-sought Saviour dowxi ; 
Thou art to all that seek Thee given, 

Thou dost e’en now Thy banquet crown : 
p To every fo'thful soul apf)ear, 
n\f And show Thy Ileal Presence here. Amen. 


657 ** The Body and Blood of the LordT 

mp TT AIL, Body true, of Mary bom, and in the 
-CJL manger laid, 

That once with thorn and scourging tom wast on 
the Cross display’d, 
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HOLY COMMUNION. 

That every eye might there descry th' uplifted 
Sacrihee, 

Which once for all to God on high paid our 
redemption’s price I 

Hail, precious Blood, by true descent drawn from 
our own tirst sire, ^ 

Yet innocent of that fell taint which fills our veins 
with fire, 

Once from the side of Him that died for love of ua 
His^vin 

Drain’d an atofioment to provide and wash away 
our sin ! 

Still Thou art there amillst us, Lord, unchange- 
ably the same. 

When at Tliy board with one accord Thy promises 
we claim ; • ^ 

But lo ! the way Thou coni’st to-day Isone where 
bread and wine 

Conceal the IVesence they convey, both human 
and Divine. 

How glorious is that Body now, throned on the 
Tlirone of Heav’n ! 

I'he Angels bow. and marvel how to us on earth 
'tis given ; ^ 

Oh, to discern what splendours burn within these 
veils of His, — 

That faith could into vision turn, ffnd see Him as 
He is! 

How mighty is the Blood that ran for sinful nature*# 
neeos ! 

It broke the ban, it rescued man ; it lives, and 
speakvS, and pleads * 

And all who sup from this blest Cup in faith and 
hope and love, 

Shall prove that death is swallow’d up in richer 
life above. Amen. 
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S58 “ Thanhs be to God for His unspedkahk 
mf JESU, Blessed Lord, to Thee 
V>/ My heartfelt thanks for ever be 
Who hast so lovingly bestowed 
On me Thy Body and Thy Blood. 

/ Break forth, niy .soul, for joy, and .say.. 

What wealth is come to me to-day ! 
p My Saviour dwells witliin me now ; 
cr How blest am I ! (p) how good Thou art ! 

Amen. 

5&9 hnou'ied'je of them^ that they had (*ecn 

xcith^Jesusr 

O CHRIST, our God, ivho with Thine own bast 
been, 

Our spirits cleave tp Thee, the Friend unseen. 

Vctch^afe that all who on Thy bounty feed 
May heed Thy Love, and prize Thy gifts indeed. 

Make every heart that is Thy dwelling-place 
A water’d garden tiH’d with fruits of grace. 

Each holy ’purpose heFp ns to fulfil ; 

Increase our faith to feed upon Thee still. 

Illuminate our minds, tliat we may see 
In all around us holy signs of Thee. 

And may such witne.ss in our lives appear, 

That all may know Thou hast been with us Lera 

O grant us peace, that by Thy peace possess’d, 
Thy life witnin us viQ may manifest. 

So shall we pass our days in holy fear, 

In joyful consciousness that Thou art near. 

f So shalt Thou be for ever, loving Lord, 

Our Shield and our exceeding great Reward. 

AmexL 
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560 The Lord thall give thee rest.** 

Fou Gatukrings op Clergy or Ouurch-wohkers 

7np TT^ITH weary feet and sadden’d heart, 
V V From toil and care we flee, 

p And come, O dearest Lord, apart 
To rest awhile with Thee. 

Till, courts of Hoav’n were lost to view, 
The world had come betw een ; 

cr Piut lyire the veil is rent in two ; 

AV c see tl«. things unseen. 

p Our sins, in Thy pure light descried, 

Stand out in dread array ; 

Cl Put here iii Love’s absolving tide 
Their guilt is wash’d away. 

r AVith strife of tongues distratight and worn 
Our troublous way w’e trod ; 

Jjiit cast ourselves, this holy^ morn, 
into the peace of God, 

vtf And oh i what depth of joy, as thus 
We bend the trembling knee. 

To know that Thou art oiffe with us, 

And we are one with Thee. Amen. 

The foUotcing Hymns arc suitable ; 

620 Love Divine, all loves excelling. 

626 Not for our sins alone. 


561 ** Buried with Him m baptism^ wherein also ye are 
risen with Him.** 

P TTTITH Christ we share a mystic grave, 
V V With Christ we buried lie ; 

But ’tis not in the darksome cave 
By mournful Calvary. 
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The pure and bri^?bt baptismal flood 
Entombs our natures stain : 
er New creatures from the cleansing wave 
With Christ we rise again. 

Thrice blest, if through this world of strife, 
And sin, and selfish care, 

Our snow-white robe of righteousness 
We undefiled wear. 

mf Thrice blest, if through the gate of death 
All glorious and free 
/ We to our joyful rising pass, 

O risen Lord, with Thee. Amen. 


662 Baptizing them in the Nnm^ of the Father^ and of 
the Son^ and of the Holy Ghost** 

m/ FATHER, bless the children 
* yy Pjrought hither to Tliy gate ; 

Lift up their fallen nature, 

Restore their lost estate ; 

Renew Thine iimige in them, 

And own them, by this sign, 

Thy very sous an<l danghter.s, 
dhn New Dorn of birth Divine. 

m / O Jesu Lord, receive tliein ; 

Thy loving Arms of old 
Were open'd wide to welcome 
Thef ^children to Thy fold ; 
p Let these^ baptized, and dying, 
cr Then rising from the dead, 

/ Henceforth be living members 
Of Thee, their living Head. 

p O Holy Spirit, keep them ; 

Dwell with them to the last, 

Till all the fight is endeil, 

And all the storms are past 
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er Renew the gift baptismal, 

From strength to strcn^h, till each 
likf The troublous waves overcoming, 

The land of life shall reach. 

O Father, Son, and Spirit, 

O Wisdom, Love, and Pifvver, 

We wait the promised blessing 
In this accepted hour ! 
p We name upon the children 

The Threefold Name Divine ; 
cr Receive them, cleanse them, own them, 
Vif And keep tliem eyer Thine. Amen. 


1^03 “7/“ any nian he in Christ, he is a nor creature. 
For an Adult. 

P T^ATIIER, Son, and Holy Gh^st, 
JL- In solemn power come doiiiTi, 
Present with Thy heavenly host 
cr Thy Sacrament to crown : 

See a sinful child of eajth ; 

Plcss for hi7n the cleansing flood ; 
Make him by a second birth 
tnf One with'the life of God. 

p Let the promised inward grace 
Accompany the 
On his new-born soul impress 
The glorious Name Divine ; 
cr Father, all Thy love reveal, 

Jesus, all Thy mind impart, 
m/ Holy Ghost, renew, and dwell 
For ever in his heart. Amen. 

The following Hymn is suitable * 

487 The Son of Man from Jordan rote. 
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564 ‘‘ JVbw thercforey our God^ tee thank Thtc^ and jtraist 
2hy glorious Xame.*' 

Sunday Evening. 

mf A ND now this holy day 
Is drawinff to its end, 

Once nfore, to Thee, O Lokd, 

Our thanks and prayers 'we send 

We thank Tliee for this rest 
From earthly care and stwfe ; 

\Ve thank Thee for this help 
To higher, holier life. 

We thank Thee for Thy House ; 

It is Thv Palace-gate 
Where Thou, upon Thy Throne 
Qf mercy, still dost wait. 

We thank Thee for Tliy Word, 

Thy (iosY^l’s joyful sound ; 

C'h, may its holy fruits 
VVicliin our^iearts abound I 

diV/tYet, ere we go to rest, • 

Father, to Thee we pray, 

Forgive the sins that stain 
E'en ttiis Thy holy day. 

Through Jesus let the past 
blotted from Thy sight, 

And let us all now sleeji 
p At peace with Thee this night 

/ To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit glory be, 

From all in earth and Heav’n, 

Through all eternity. Amen. 
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565 T7te S(m of 3fan shall come tn Ilis Glory^ hnd aU 
Vie holy Angels tcith Him'* 

mf XT r in Heaven, up in Heaven, 

V J In the bright place far away, 

He Whom l>ad men crucitied," 

8itteth at His Father’s side. 

Till the J udgment Day. 

And He loves His little children, 

And He ]>leadeth for them there, 
Asking thp ^eat God of Heav’n 
f/iV/iTliat their sins may be forgiven, 

iVnd He hears their prayer. 

• 

cT Never more a helpless Babj^ 

Horn in poverty and pain, 
vif But with awful glory crowe d, 

With His Angels standing round, 

He shall come again. 

Then the wicked souls shall trcm]>l<^ 

And the pood souls shall rejoice ; 
Parents, children, everyone, 

Then shall stand before il is Throne, 

And shall hear His voice. 

• 

cr And all faithful holy Christ ian.s, 

Who their JMa.ster's work have done, 
Shall appear at His right hamf 
And inherit the fair land 

That His love ha> won. Amen. 


566 Partakers of the Divine nature P 

mf TVTEMBERS of Christ are we ; 

JlVJ- He is our living Head, 
dfmThat henceforth we should ever be 
By His good Spirit led 
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In the same narrow j>atb 
Our Loud and iSaviour trod - 
The path that leaileth by the Cro.«^ 
cr To giory and to God. 

m/ (Children of (h»D are we ; 

Siv'h grace to us is given, 

To kneel ^ud i»ray in t.hnu^r'rf own uoms, 
‘‘Father, W luc h art iu IJea^’u ; " 
Seeking to J«» His will 
As Angels d<* abo\e. 

And walking m (*lH*dient wa'ya 
Of holy tnitl) uid love. 

Of Heaven > kingdom wo 
Irdieritius wore inaile ; 

Fach at the F’ont iii Ohrist’s own robe 
Of spotltrss liito array’d. 
dim Ujjon our forehead now 

T« trac(}d the sutlering sign. 
cr That one tlaj on each siiintly brow 
A glorious crown may shine. 

mf (*HKisT*s little ones are we ; 

'And unto yh arc gdven 
Angelic piard.s, wiio ever see 
Our FATHEU^'^ face in ilcav'n. 
p To walk in Colly now 

We may not, must not, dare. 
cr Mindful^ tVhfise seal is on our brow, 

Whose holy Name we bear. Amen. 

667 ** It shall U' trcll with them that fear God.** 

7np MY God, I fear Thee ! 

v_y Tliou art very high, 
cr Yet to uh, Thy children. 

Thou art always nigh, 

Far removed from mortal sight, 
Dwelling in eternal light* 
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FOR THE YOUNG. 


p O my God, I fear Thee ! 

Yet 1 come in prayer. 

For my Saviour tells me 
I need not despair ; 
cr Telia me of a Father’s lo\e. 

And a home prepared above. 

Never earthly father 
Loveth like to Thee ; 

Thou dost guide and pardon 
• Guii^ ones like me ; 

Sending down Thy Holy Son 

That all sinners Uiight be won. 

• 

fnp O my God, I fear Thee, 

Holy, just, ami true ; 
cr But, iny Heavenly Fatmer, 

I will love Thee too ; 

Guide me till this life be past, 

Take me to Thyself at last. Amen. 


668 ** Looking unio 

mf T AMB of God, I look to Thee, 
J— i Thbu shall my example be : 
Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou w'ast once a little child. 

Fain I would be os Thou art ; 
Give me Thy obedient heart ; 
«ffmThou art pitiful and kind. 

Let me have Thy lo\dng mind. 

Meek and lowly may I be ; 

Thou art all humility : 

I^et me to my betters bow, 

Subject to Triy parents Thou. 
w ) 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


m/ Let me alx)ve all fulfil 

God my Heavenly Father's will ; 

Never His good Spirit grieve, 

Only to His glory live. 

Thou didst live to God alone, 

Thou. didst never seek Thine own, 

Thou Thyself didst never please, 

God was all Thy happiness. 

p Loving Jesc, gentle T^mh, 

In Thy gracious Hands 1 an} ; 

.\fake me, Savtoi r, what Thou art ; 
cr Live Thyself within my heart. 

/i/ I shall then show forth Thv praise, 
Serve Thee all my hapny clays ; 

Then the world shall always sec 
Christ, the Holy Child, in me. Amen, 


569 Cease to Jo cvil^ learn to do lecli/* 

mf I aO no sinful action, 
w »S|^ak no angry word ; 

Ye belong to Jksi's, 

Children of the Lord. 


Christ is kind and gentle, 
Christ is nure and tnie ; 
c/imAn<J His little children 
Must lie holy too. 

There's a wicked spirit 
Watching round you still, 
And he tries to tempt you 
To all harm and iil. 


cr But ye must not hear him, 
Though 'tifl hard for you 
To resist the evil. 

And the good to do. 
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\f Fur ye j)romised truly, 

111 your infant days, 

I’o renounce him wtoUy, 
And forsake Lis ways. 

Ve are new’-born Christians, 
Ye must learn to fights 
With the bad within you. 
And to do the right. 

CuKiST is your own Master, 
He IS gootl and true, 

And Uis little children 
Must be holy too. Amen. 


570 luifu' Cfjrs shall we the King i/** beuutg ; they 

shall behold the land that is very far o/.” 

m/ * 1 ^ VERY morning the red sun 
.Ei Rises warm and bright ; 

(f* Vi Rut the evening cometh on, 

And the dark, cold niglit. 
ct I'here's a bright land fairway, 

Where 'tis never-ending day. 


f??/ spring the sweet young flowers 

Open bri^t and gay. 
t////«Till tho chilly autumn hours 


Wither them away. 

There's a land wo have not seen, 
Where the trees are always green. 


mf Little birds sing songs of praise 
All the .summer long, 
diVn But in colder, shorter days 
They forget their song. 
cr Tliere’s a place where An^ls sing 
Ceaseless praises to their King. 
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Christ our Lord is ever near 
Those who follow Him ; 

we cannot see Him here, 

For our eyes are dim ; 
er There is a mast happy place. 

Where men always see His faca 

jp YTho shall go to that bright land 1 
or Ail who do the right : 
wf Holy children there shall stand 
In their robes of white ; 

For that Heav’n, so bright and blest, 
dimla our everlasting rest Amen. 

571 To Him that is able to keep you from falling.^ 

V Q ING t6 the Lord the children’s hymn, 
O His gentle love declare, 

Who bends amid the Seraphim 
To hear the children's prayer. 

p He at a mother’s breast was fed, 

, Though G^^d’s own Sox was He ; 

He learnt the first small words He said 
At a meek mother’s knee. 

or Clase to His loving Heart He i)ress*d 
The children of the earth ; 

He lift'^d up His hands and bless’d 
The babes of human birth. 

ffkf Lo ! from the stars His Face vri\l turn 
On us with glances mild ; 

The Angels of His Presence yearn 
To bless the little child 

mp Keep u.h, O JE.sTTg, Lord, for Thee, 

That so, by Thy dear grace, 

We, children of the Font, may see 
f^hjr Heavenly Fatujcb’s face. Amen 
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672 ** God who kelpeth us, and pourcth Iliz linefitz 

upon us.** 

mf T ,ORD, I would own Thy tender care. 
And all Thy love to me ; 

The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 

Are ail bestow'd by Thee. ^ 

'Tis Thon preservest me from death 
And dangers every hour ; 
p I capnot draw another breath 
cr Unless Thou give me ]X)wer. 

Kind Angels guard me every night. 

As round my bed th^ stay : 

Nor am I absent from Thy sight 
In darkness or by day. 

Mv lioaith, and friends, and parents dea», 
^ro me by Goi> are given ; 

I have not any blessing here 
But what is sent from Heav’n. 

Such goodness, I.oiir*, ap^ constant wt 
1 never con rei>ay ; 

But may it be my daily prayer. 

To love Thee and obey. Amen. 


73 “ J’hs Lord tnade all thinjs.^ 

/ A LL things bright and beautiful, 
JL A. All creatures great and small. 
All things wise and wonderful, 

The IjORD Qod made them all. 


n\f Each little flower that opens. 
Each little bird that sings, 
He made their flowing colours. 
He made their tiny wings. 

( 501 ) 



FOR THE rOUNG. 


The rich man in his castle, 

The poor man at his p:ate, 

God made them, high or lowly, 

And order’d their estate. 

'Hie puiple-headed mountain, 

^ The nver running by, 

The sunset and the morning, 

Tliat brightens up the sky ; — 

Tlie cold w’ind in the winter, 

The pleasant summer sun, 

The rif)e fruits in the garden, — 

He made them every one ; 

The tall trees in the greenwood, 

'^rhe meadows where we play, 

Tlic riuhos by the water, 

We gather ever}" day 

He gave us eyes to see them, 

And lips that we might tell, 

/ How great is Goi> Almighty, 

VtIio hiu made all things >vel}. Amen, 

674 ** Sfpcith^ Txfrd^ for Tf^y servant heardh'* 

fnp TIXUSH’l) was the evening hymn, 
jLIL The temj»lc courts w'cre dark ; 

(Jim The-^amp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark j 
rnf When suddenly a Voice Hi vine 

Rang through the silence of the shrine. 

/) The old man, meek and mild, 

The priest of Israel, slejit ; 

His watch the Temple child, 

The little I^evite kept ; 
cr And what from Eli^s sense was seal’d, 

The Lord to Hannah’s son reveal’d. 

( 602 ) 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


P Oh ! give me SamueFs ear, 

The open ear, O Lord, 
cr Alive and quick to hear 

Each whisper of Thy word ; 

Like him to answer at Thy call, 

And to obey Thee first of all. 

p Oh ! give me Samuel’s heart, 

A lowly heart, that waits 
Where in Thy house Thou art, 

'’Or watches at Thy gates, 
cr By day and night, a heart that stiil 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 

p Oh ! give me Samuers mind, 

A sweet unmuniiuriiig faith, 

Obedient and re.sign'd 
To Thee in life and death ; 
rr That I may read with child-like eyes 
tN/ Truths that are hidden from the wise. 

Amen. 


9 ^ 

575 “ brother shall rise a</uin.” 

p ir^ITHI^S’ the churchyard, side by side, 
V V Arc many long low graves ; 

And some have stones set over them, 

On some the green grass wftves. 


Full many a little Christian child, 
Woman, and man, lies there ; 
And w'e pass near them every time 
When we go in to prayer. 


They cannot hear our footsteps come, 
They do not see us j>as8 ; 

Thev cannot feel the warm bright sun 
That shines upon the grass. 

( 603 ) > 



FOR THE YOUNG. 


cr Tiiey do not hear when the great helJ 
Is ringing overhead ; 

They cannot rise and come to Church 
dim With us, for they are dead. 

But we believe a day shall come 
cr \Vheri all the deaci will rise, 

When they who sleep down in the grave 
Will ojKJ again their eyes. 

For Christ our Lord was-buried once, 
m/ He died and ro.se again, 

He conquer’d death, He left the grave ; 
dim And so will Christian men. 

tnp So when the friend.s we love the best 
Lie in tlieir churchyard bed, 

We must not cry too bitterly 
Over the happy dead ; 

or Because^ for our dear Saviour’s sake. 
Our sins are all forgiven : 

And Christi' n.s only fall asleep 
To wake again in Heav'n. Amen. 


dTor anti Collrgc Ckiir. 

676 “ T?ie fear of the Lord, that xe xtisdom ; and t: 
depart from evil i$ understanding,'* 

BEQiKNmo OF Term. 

rr^ T“ ORD, behold us with Thy blessing 
J-J Once again assembled here , 

Onwrard be our footsteps pressing 
In Thy love, and faith, and fear ; 
dim Still protect us 

cr By Thy Presence ever near. 

( 'I 



FOR SCHOOL AND COLIXGE USE. 

rrif For Tby mercy we adore Thee, 

For this rest upon our way ; 
p Lori>, a^cain we bow before Thee, 

Speed our labours day by day ; 
cr Mind and spirit 

With Thy choicest gifts array. 

m/ Keep the spell of home affection 
Still alive in every heart ; 

its i)ower, with mild direction, 

Draw oi^r love from self apart, 

Till Thy chihiren 
Feel that Thou tlieir Father art. 

Break temptation’s fatal power. 

Shielding all with guardian care, 

Safe in every careless hour,’ 

Safe from sloth and sensual snar^ ; 

Thou, our SAViorii, 

Still our failing strength repair. Amen. 
577 StabUsh the 0 God, Thou hasC urouyht 

in us.'* 

Exd or Tkum. 

m/ T OBD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
JLJ Thanks for mercies ]>ast receive ; 

C//77? Pardon all, their faults confessing ; 

Time that’s lost may all retrieve ; 
cr May Thy children 

Ne’er again Thy Spirit grieve. 

ni/ Bless Thou all our days of leisure ; 

Help us selfish lures to flee ; 

Sanctify our every ]>leasure ; 

Pure and blameless may it be ; 

May our gladness 
Draw us evermore to Thee. 

( 50ft ) 



FOR SCHOOL AKD COLLKGF CSC. 


By Thy kindly influence cherish 
AH the §ood we here have gain'd ; 

May all taint of evil perisli 
By Tliy mightier jiower restrain’d ; 

Seek we ever 

,, Knowledge pure and love unfeign’d. 

Let Thy father hand be shielding 
All wlio here shall meet no more ; 

May their seed-time past be yielding 
\ear by year a richer, store ; 

Thoxi returning, 

Make more faithful than before. Amem 


Rain IHatn'moiu). 

578 ^ The Lord do so to me and mttre aisOt if on jht but 

dc'tth part thcc ami 

mf PERFECT Love, all human thought tran 
vy scending, 

p Lowly we knvyl in prayer before Thy Throne, 
cr That their.s may be the love which knows no 
ending, 

Whom Thou for evermore do.st join in one 

0 perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 

Of patient ho^, and quiet brave endurance^ 

With childlike trust that fears nor jiam nor 
death. 

Grant them the joy which brightens earthly 
sorrow', 

p Grant them the peace which calms all earthly 
strife ; 

mf And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. Amea 

( W«) 



HOLY MATRIMONY 


579 ** Lord haild the Aorw, theif' labour 

hut lost that build it** 

inf FATHER all creating, 

Whose 'tt'isdom, love, and power 
First bound two lives together 
In Eden’s primal hour, 

To-day to these Tliy children 
Thine earliest gifts renew,— 
cr A home by Tliee made happy, 

A love^by Thee kept true. 

mp O Saviour, Guest most bounteous 
Of old in Galilee^ 

Vouchsafe to-day Thv prcsen(‘e 
With these who call on Hiee 
cr ITieir store of earthly gladness 
Transform to heavenly wine, 

And teach them, in the tasting, 

To know the gift is Thine. 

?nj) O Spirit of the Father, 

Rreathe on them fron^ above, 

So mighty in Thy pureness, 

So tender in Thy love ; 
cr That guarded by Thy oresence, 

From sin and strife kept free, 

Tlieir lives may own Thy gui(J.anc( 
Their hearts be ruled by Thee. 

7r\f Except Thou build it^ Father, 

The house is built in vain ; 

Except Thou, Saviour, bless it, 

The joy will turn to pain ; 

Rut nought can break the marriage 
Of hearts in Thee made one, 

And love Thy Spirit hallows 
Is endless lovo begun. Amen. 



Jfov a Ceac]^eri^^ iMetttitg. 

S80 T shall sprah unto iAcc^ that thou 

^ ^ Shalt speak:* 

mf Q HIXE Thou u|>on us, Louu, 

O True Light of men, to-day ; 

And througli the written word 
Tliy very self dis])lav ; 

That so from hearts wliirh burn 
With gazing on Thy Face, 

The little ones mav learn 
The wonders of ^fhy grace. ^ 

mp Breathe Tlion u|>on us, Lord, 

Thy SjuritV living Flame, 
or That so \^ith one accord 

Our lips may tell Thy Name ; 

Give Tbou the hearing ear, 

Fijc Thou the wandering thought, 

That those we tea< ii may hear 
The great things Thou ba.st wrought 

m/ Speak Thou for us, O Lord, 

In all we say of Tliee ; 

According to xhy Word 
Let all our teaching be ; 

That so Thy lambs may know 
^rheir own true Shepherd’s voice, 
Wliere’er lie leads them go, 
or And in IJis love rejoice. 

rr^ Live Thou within us, TjORD ; 

Thy mind and will be ours ; 

Be Thou beloved, adored, 

And served, with all our pow ers ; 

That so our lives may teach 
Thy children what Thou art, 
dimAnd plead, by more than speech. 

For Thee with every heart. Amen. 

( ) 



Cfitologfral Colltgrtf. 

581 Also I heard the voice of the Lord^ say inf. Whom 
s full I I send, and tcho trill go for us i Then said 
/, Here am I ; send me,*' 

rtif “F ORD of life, Prophetic Spirit, 

J— i In swet measure evermore 
To the holy children dealin^^ 

Each his gift from Thy ricn store 
Bless Thy family, adoring 
cr As in Israel’s schools of yore. 

Holy J Eye most loving 
On cuich youn^ discij>le bent ; 

A\>ice that, seeming earthly, suinmoTi'd 
Samuel to the awful tent ; 

Hand that cast Klijah’s mantle : 

Thine be all Thy Grace lyith lent. 

m/ As to Thine own seventy scholars 

Thou of old Thine Arm didst reacu, 
Under Thy majestic shadow 
Guiding them to do and teach, 

Till their hour of solemn unctidn ; 
dita 8o be with us all and Aich. 

raf God and Facher of all Spirits, 

Whose dr^d call young Joshua knew, 
dn/iForty d^s in darkness waiting 

With Thy servant good and«true, 
cr Thence to wage Thy war descending, 

Own us, Lord, Tliy champions too. 

One Thy Light, the Temple filling. 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Three : 

Meanest men and brightest Angels 
Wait alike the word from Thee ; 
Highest musinga, low liest w orship, 

Must their preparation be. 

( ) 



FOR THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES. 

p NcV Thou speakest— hear we trembling— 
From the glory comes a Voice. 

Who accents th’ Almighty’s mission ? 

^^^lo will make Christ’s work his choice 1 
Who for Cs proclaim to sinners, 

Turn, believe, endure, rejoice ? 

rr Here are we, Fedekmer, send us ! 
tli n But because Thy work is fire, 

And our lips, unclean and earthly. 

Breathe no breath of high dcsirj ; 
cr Send Thy Seraph from the Altar 
Veil’d, but in his bright attire. 

mf Cause him, Lorp, to flv full swiftly 
With the mystic coal in hand, 
Sin-consii«.ing, soul -transforming 
(Jim (Faith and love will understand) ; 

Touch our lips, Thou awful Mercy, 

With Thine own keen healing brand. 

rnf Thou didst come that fire to kindle ; 

Fain would we Thy torclies prove, 

Far aud wide Thy beacons lighting 
With the undying spark of love ; 
di/aOnly feed our flame, wc pray Tliee, 

With Thy breathings from above. 

u 

/ Now to God, the sours Creator, 

To His Word and Wisdom sure, 

To His all-enlightening iSriRiT, 

Patron of the frail and poor, 

Three in One, be praise and glory 
Here and while tno Heav'ns endure. 

Amen. 

If the Hymn be thought too tong, it may be divided <U the 
end of Stanza 4. 

( ) 



FOR THEOLOGICAL COLLEGES. 


582 “ Make full proof of thy ministry. 

mf rriHOU, 'WTio didst call Thy Saints of old 
J- Tlur chosen flock to teach. 

Who mad'st the fearful-hearted bold. 

And quick the slow of speech 
Still Thou dost ask whom Thou shall send 
And who will go for Thee, 

To feed Thy lambs, Thy shqep to tend ; 
l^oRD, here am I ; send me.” 

U send us — e*en as Thou, O Lord, 

Wast by the Fati^r sent — 
f To si>eak Thine own absolving word 
To sinners penitent ; 

To w^ash Thy chosen in thq flood 
Whereby new birth is given ; 

CT To minister the sacred Food, 

The Bread of Life from Heav'n. 

vJ And Thou, Who didst by prophets deign 
To speak the will Divme, 

That we may never speaK in vain, 

May all our words ne Thine ; 

P Oh, teach mf, Holy Ghost, that we 
Thine heritage m^ teach ; 
cr Bid us to prophesy for Thee, 

And in Thy power to preactt 

vif So may we, though unworthy still, 

Most Holy Trinity, 

Tlw prophets, pastors, priests, fulfil 
Our sacred ministry : 

P That, when beside Uie crystal sea 
We lay our office down, 
cr The souls that we have train’d for Thee 
/ May be our joy and crowm. Amen. 

( Ml ) * « 



jTor C|)ur(^ anti dtult)^. 

583 ititand fast in one sjnrit^ striv‘ng tojelhcr fo^ 

faith of the Oosjiei,'* 

rrtf rpiIIE call to arms is «oiindin.cr, 

J- The foeinen muster strou'^. 

While Saints beneath the Altar 
Are c|;ving “J.oiu>, ln»w long ^ 

'TTi f The and the Ittving 

(Jhki.sts royal Standard raiso, 

And marching on to conflict 

Shout forth their Captains prai'^i 

Xo time for solf-indulgenco, 

For resting by tJie way \ 
d///*Rejio.se will fome at even, 

But toil is f(»r the <lay : 

Work, like the blessiM JksI'.s 
W ho from His earliest youth 
Would do His Fathkr’s business 
And witness for the truth. 

mf For the one Faith, tlie true Faith, 

I The Faitlj >vhi<;h cannot fail. 

For the one C’iuircli, the true ( 'hiirch, 
’Gainst which no foes y)rcvail ; 

Made one with Goi> lnG.4rnate, 

We in His might niii.st win 
The glory of self-con<iuest, 

Of victory over sin. 

f Behohl ! iipon Mount 8i<»n 
A glorious people stand, 

A crowm on every forehead, 

A palm in every hand : 
f Lo ! these are they who boldly 
The Name of (.Tirist confess’d, 

/ And now triumphant praise Him 
In Heav’n’s unresting rest. 

( ) 



FOR CllUIiCIl WORKERS AND GUILDS, 


^ O Jestt ! Who art waiting 

Thy faithful ones to crown, 
Vouchsafe to bless our conflict, 
mf Our h»ving seri ice own ; 

loune in each heart for ever 
or As King adored to reign, 

Till we with Saints triumplAnt 
rjjlift the victor strain. Amen. 

dfoi* a i&trbicf for ZJHorltins 

684 ** Do all in the Kame of the Lord Jesus’* 

mf OONS of Labour, dear to Jesus, 
lO To vour homes and work ag&ii. : 
or Go with brave hearts back to duty, 
dim Face the x>eril, bear the pain. 
p Be your dw ellings ne'er so lowdy, 
cr Vet remember, by your bed, 
mf That the Son of God most Holy 
dim Had not where to lay His head. 

mf Sons of Labour, think of Jesus 
As you rest your home^within, 
'cf^mThiiik of that sw’eet Babe of Mary 
Jn the staWe of the Inn. 

Think how in the sacred story 
J Rsus took a humble grade, 
mf And the Lord of Life and Gloflr 
dim Work'd with Joseph at his trade. 

mf Sons of Labour, pray to J esus, 
dim Oh, how Jesus pray'd for you ! 

In the moonlight, on the mountain, 
Where the Simmering olives grew, 
or When you rise up at the dawming, 

Ere to toil you wend your way, 
Pray, as He pray'd, in tne morning, 
Long before the break of day. 

( 513 ) 



jfOR A SERVICE FOR WORKING MEN. 

t?j/ Soils of Labour, be like .1 esus, 

Undefiled, cliaste, and [>nrc ; 

And, though Satan tempt yon sorely. 

By His grace you shall endure. 
Hus])and, father, son, and brother, 

Be ye gentle, just, and true, — 

Be ye kiAd to one anotlier. 

As the Lord is kind to you. 

Sons of Labour, seek for Jesi's, ^ 

AVhere He tells you ve slfall Hnd, 
dirnln the children, 'mid ttic mourners, 

In the sick, po^r, lame, and blind, — 
‘‘Search the ^Tipturcs," He entreats you, 
“ For of Me they testify ; " 

Love His Altar, where He meets you, 

2 * Saying, “ Fear not — It is I." 


77// Sons of Labour, go to Jesus, 
dint In your sorrow, sliame, and loss ; 

He is nearest, you are dearest, 
rr When you bravely bear His Cross. 

CJo to Him, Who died to save you. 

And is still the sinner’s- Friend ; 

And the great love, wdiich forgave you, 
dtni Will forgive you to the end. 

77// Sons of Labour, live for Jesus, 

Be your w'ork your %vorshii> too » 

In His Name, and to His glory. 

Do whate’er you find to do ; 

Till this night of sin and sorrow 
Be for ever overpast ; 

/ And we see the golden morrow. 

Home with Jesus, home at last ! 

Amen. 


( 614 > 



{SUtiiotti. 

}85 “ testify of Me, and ye also sjdl bear 

witness.** 

O SPIRIT of the Living God ! 

1 n all the fulness of Thy grace, 

Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 

Descend on our apostate race. 

(Jive tongues of fire and hearts of love 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

(iive power and ungtion from alfove, 

When<fer thp joyM sound is heard. 

Pe darkness, at Thy coming, light, 

Confusion order in Thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with might j 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

O Snirit of the Lord ! prepare 
All the round earth her uod to meet 
P>reathe Thou abroad like morning air. 

Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 

Tlie triumphs of the Cr^s recuru ; 
riie Name of Jesus glorify 

Till every kindred call Him Lord. 


586 • I/e shaH set up an ensign for the nay’ens.'* 

L ift up your heads, ye gates of brass ; 

Ye bars of iron, yield ; 

And let the King of Glory pass ; 

The Cross is in the field. 

That banner, brighter than the star 
That leads the train of night. 

Shines on the march, and guides from far 
His servants to the fight. 

( 616 ) 



MISSIONS. 


A^joly war those servants wage ; 

in that mysterious strife, 

The powers of Heaven and hell engage 
For more than death or life. 


Ye armies of the living God. 

S>vorn warriors of Christ s host, 

Where Ifallow’d footsteps never trod, 

Take your appointed post. 

p XJioiigh few and small and weak your bands, 
cr Strong in your Captain's strength. 

Go to the conquest of all lands : 

All must be His at length. 

The spoils at His victorious Feet 
You shall rejoice to lay, 

And lay ypurselves as trophies meet, 

In His great judgment day. 

m/ Tlien fear not, faint not, halt not now ; 

In Jesus* Name l>e strong ! 

To Him shall all the nations bow, 

And sing the triumph song ; — 

/ Uplifted are the gates of brass, 

The bars of iron yield * 

Behold the King of Glory pass ; 

T^ie Cross hath won the field. Amen. 


Cfianhilsi'btns for fiSLimioiii. 

587 “ Biased he Uis glorious Name for fwr, and let tfu 
whole earth be filled with His glory ; dmen and 
Afnen.** 

L ord of the harvest 1 it is right and meet 

That we should lay our first-fruits at Thy 
feet 

With joyful Alleluia. 
(#i«) 



THANKSGIVING FOR MISSIONS. 


Sweet is the soul^s thanksgiving after prayer ; 
Sweet is the worship that with Heav'n we share, 
Wlio sing the Alleluia ! 

p Lowly we pray'd, (cr) and Thou didst hear on 
high— 

mf Didst Eft our hearts and change our suppliant cry 
To festal Alleluia. 

So sing we now in tune with that great song, 

That all the age of ages shall prolong, 

The endless Alleluia. 

To The^O Lord of Harvest, AMio hast heard, 
And to iTiy white-robed rcaj^ers given the word, 
We sii^ our Alleluia, 

dimO Christ, Who in the wide world s ghftstly sea 
cr Hast bid the net be cast anew, to Thee 

We sing our Alleluia. 

To Thee, Eternal Spirit, Who agiuu 
Hast moved with life upon tne slumbrous main, 
We sing our Alleluia. 

cr YejL West and East the com|>anies gp forth : 
f “ We come ! ” is sounding to ihe South and 
North: 

To God sing Alleluia. 

p The fishermen of Jesus far away 
Seek in new waters an immortal prey : 

mf To Christ sing Alleluia. 

p The Holy Dove is brooding o’er the deep, 

And careless hearts are waking out of sleep \ 
mf To Him sing Alleluia. 

(5lt ) 



THANKSGIVING FOB MISSIONS. 


Vea, lor sweet hope new-born — blest wor 
be^in — 

Sing Alleluia to the Three in One, 

Adoring ^Vlleluia 

Glory tc^GoD ! the Church in patience cries , 
Glory to GoiS ! the Church at rest replias, 

With endless Alleluia. 

Anieii 


588 ** sxcord of tht Spinty \chich is 

of God,** 

mf O OLDIERS of the Cross, arise ! 

O Gfrd you wdth your armour bright 
cr Alighty are your enemies, 

llard the battle ye must fight. 

mf O’er a faithless fallen world 

3i4‘.i.se your banner in the sky ; 

* Let it float there wide unfurl'd ; 

Bear it onward ; lift it high. 

mp ’Mid the home.s of want and woe, 
Strangers to the living word, 

^ Let the Havtour's herald go, 

Let the voice of hoi)e be heard. 

I Where the shadows deepest lie, 
cr Carry truth's unsulli^ ray ; 
dmWhcre are crimes of blackest dye, 
cr There the saving sign display. 

mp To the weary and the worn 

Tell of rea^s where sorrows cease ; 

To the outcast and forlorn 
Speak of mercy and of peace, 

' ( #18 ) 



HOME BllSSlONS. 


Ciuard the helpless ; seek the stray'd j 
(\>mfort troubles, banish grief ; 

In the might of Goo array’d, 

Scatter sin and iinl)eliei. 

cr Be the banner still unfurl’d, 

Still unsheathed the Spirit’s ^’^‘ord, 

/ Till the kingdoms of the wdVld 

Are the kingdom of the Lord. Amen. 

jTov a ^rrbi'cf.of dTarfUifll to iBischonaricje; or 

589 LvrJ of jiciirc Ilmn&elf (jive you ^Kacc ahcays 

hy all virans.** 

p "VTTITH the sweet ^^ord of Peace 
\ V We bid our brethfen go ; 

Peace as a river to increase, 

And ceaseless How. 

With the calm word of Prayer 
We earnestly commend 
cr Our brethren to Thy wat^lifiil care, 

Eternal Friend 1 

rnf With the (tear word of Love 
We give our brief farewell ; 

Our love below, and Thine above. 

With them shall dw^l. 

With the strong word of Faith 
We stay ourselves on Thee, 

That Thou, O Lord, in life and death, 

Their help shalt be ; 

Then the bright word of Hope 
Shall on om* ]>arting gleam, 

And tell of joys beyond the scope 
Of earth-born dream. 

t W9) 



FOR A SERVICE OF FAREWELL TO MlSSlO.NARIEa 

p fijewell ! in hope and love, 

In faith and peace and prayer ; 
cr Till He AMiose Home is ours above, 
mf Unite us there ! Amem 


to ti)f 


590 “ The g/fts ajul calling of God jrt vciihout 

rcj^entance."' 

m/ TTNCIIANGING God, hear iroin eternal 
U HeaVn : 

We plead Thv gifts of grace, for ever given, 

Thy call, without rej^cntance, calling still, 

The sure election of Thy sovereign ’vvilL 

« 

Out of car faith in Thee, who canst not lie, 

Out of our heart’s desire, goes up our cry, 

From hope’s sweet vision of the thing to be, 

From love to those who still are loved by lliee. 

p Bring Thy belovecf back, Thine Israel, 
lliine own elect who from Thy favour fell, 

But not from Thine election !— ‘0 forgive, 

Speak but the word, and, lo 1 the de^ shall live. 

Father of mel cies ! these the long-astray, 

These in soul-blindness now the far-away, 
cr These are not aliens, but Thy sons of yore, 

Oh, by Thy Fatherhood, restore, restore 1 

Breathe on Thy Church, that it may greet the 
day. 

Stir up her will to toil, and teach, and pray, 
mf Till Zionward again salvation come, 

And all her outcast children are at home. 

(ftao) 



MISSIONS TO THE JEWS, 


Triune .Iiciiovah, Thine the grace and p(A\*er, 
Hiine all the work, its j)a.st, its future hour, 

C) Thou, AVho failest nut, Thy gifts fulfil, 

And crown the calling of Thy changeless will. 

Amen. 

ff the Hfjmn be thuwjht too long^ the frs^four^sianzas nuy 
be smuj. 


591 G mi is able to <jroff thern in aj^iin.*' 

riUJOU, Tlie Christ for ever one, 

-L Mary’s Chihl ai\^ Israel's God, 
Danier.s Prince and David’s »Son, 

Jacob’s Star and Jcs.se’s Hod, 

Thou of Whom the IVojihets spake, 

Thou in Whom their woras came true, 
ll(Nir the ])leading prayer we make, 

Hear the Gentile for the Jew ! 

Knowing wliat the Spirit saith. 

Sure of Thee, our Chr^t Divine, 

Lo, we stand, by right of laith, 

Heirs of Anraham’s charter’d line ; 
p Can we then liis sons forget, 

Hranches sever’d from their tree, 
Exiles from their homes, and yet* 
Kinsmen, Lord, in flesh to Thee 1 

Though the Blood betrayed and spilt, 

On the race entail’d a doom, 

Let its virtue cleanse the guilt, 

Melt the hardness, chaise the gloom ; 
cr Lift the veil from off their heart, 

Make them Ismelites indeed, 
m/ Meet once more for lot and pwt 

With Thy household’s genuine seed 
C Ml > 



' MISSIONS TO THE JEWS. 

ThoV that didst Thy dews outpour, 
Crowning alien grafts with fruit, 

Soon the native growtLs restore, 

Making glad the parent root : 
fV pride ensnare 

Souls that need to mourn their sin ; 

Still t<ie b^ighs adopted sjKire, 

And the outcasts — graft them in ! 

cr St>ecd the day of union sweet 
When, witn us in faith allied, 

Israel’s heart shall turn to greet 
Thee, Whom Israel crucified ; 

Thee, in all Thy trfith and p*acc, 

Own’d at last as Salem's King, 
i7t/ While her children find their place, 

Gather’d s^ife beneath Thy wing. ATnen. 


jTor at 

592 ' “ The sea is Jits.'* 

p LORD, be wdth us when wc sail 
V>r Ui)on the lonely deep*' 

Our guard when on the silent deck 
The ihidnight watch w e keep. 

^Ve need not fear, though all around 
'Mid rising winds we bear 
The multitude of waters surge, 
cr For Thou, O God, art near. 


The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, 
That imss from land to lana, 

AIL all are Thin^are held within 
ITie hollow of Thy hand. 

t »» ) 



FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


f?;/ If duty calk from threaten’d strife^ 

To ^ard our native shore, 

And siiot and shell are answering fast 
The booming cannon’s roar, 

Thou the mainguard of our host, 

Till war and danger cease : 

Defend the right, put up tlnf sword, 

And through tne world make peace. 

/ To Thee Uie Father, Thee the Soy, 

Whom ^rth and sky adore, 

And Spirit, moving oW the deep, 

Be praise for evennore. Amen. 

693 ** The Lord sittcih abotx the tcaterjloods.** 

mf GOD, Wlio metest in Thine hand 
KJ The waters of the mighty sea, 

And barrest ocean with the sand 
By Thy perpetual decree : 

What time the hoods lift up their voice 
Aud break in anger on the diore, 

When deep to deep call|^ with the noise 
Of waterspouts and billows’ roar ; 

When they^K'ho to the sea go down. 

And in the waters ply their toil. 

Are lifted on the surgea crown,# 

And plunged where seething eddies boil ; 

p Rule then, O Lord, the ocean’s wrath. 

And bind the tempest with Thy will ; 
Tread, as of old, the water s path, 

Ana speak Thy bidding, “Peace, be still” 

cr So with Thy mercies ever new 

Thy servants set from peril free. 

And bring them, Pilot wise and true, 

mf Within the port where they would be. 

AmeiL 





FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


594 " Save, Lord, or irc pcrhh/* 

In Stormy Weather. 

mp TT^HEX through the torn sail the wild tempest 
VV is streaming, 

\Mien o’er the dark wave the red lightning is 
ffleamif.ig, ,, 

Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to eheri.di, 
We fly to our ^taker, (jh/) “Save, Loiin, or we 
perisL” 

mp O Jesus, once rock’d on the breast of the billow. 
Aroused by the shriek of despair frtun ’I'liy 
jiillow, ^ 

cr Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his anguish, (mf) “ Save, l^ono, or 
we perish.” ^ 

n.p And 0 ! ,\vhen the wliirlwind of paH.sion is raging, 
WTien sin in our hearts his wild warfare is 
waging, 

or Then send down Thy grace Thy redeemc<l to 
cherish, # 

Kebuke the destroyer ;—(//»/) “Save, Loud, or we 
jierish,” Amen, 

595 ** TfiC lAivd cratch between me and thee, when we are 

» absent one from anotticr.** 

For Absent FkiInds. 

m/ TT OLY Father, in Tliy mercy 
-tX Hear our anxious prayer, 

Keep our loved ones, now far absent, 

'Neath Thy care. 

Jbsuh, Saviour, let Thy presence 
Be their light and guide ; 
dtmEeep, oh, keep then^ in their w’eakness, 

At Tky Side. 

(tt4) 



FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


p When in sorrow, when in danger, 

When in loneliness, 

In Thy love look down and comfort 
Their distress. 

f7 May the joy of Thy salvation 
Be their strength and stay ; 

May they love and may they praise Thee 
Day by day. 

f HoLY^rimff, let Tliy teaching 
Sanctify their life ; 

C7 Send Thy grace, that they may conquer 
In thc*6trife 

v\f Father- Sox, and Holy Spirii. 

God tlie One in Three, 

Bless them, guide them, save them, leeep them 
Near to Thee. Amen 


596 “/’ray that ye enter not xn*'^ temptation^ 

m/ r\ SAVIOUR ! when Thy loving Hand 
Has brcaight us o’er the sea, 
Through perils many, safe to land- 
The land we long^ to see ; 

Oh, help us, for Thy help we need 
Each moment more and more, 
d///Jn perils that we scarcely heed, 

More deadly, on the shore. 

Lord, save us ! and the Christian name 
Oh, help us pure to keep, 
cr On sea or land, alike the same, 
p Till we in death shall sleep. 



FOR THOSE AT SEA. 


mf Tlieif through Tliy merits, wash'd and clean 
From sin's T>olluting stain, 

In raiment wnite may we be seen 
With all Thy Saints to reign. Amen. 


&97 ingcth them unto tJie Aac^n ichcc thfi’ 

icouid be:* 


mf \ S near the wish'd -for port we dra\y, 

We lift our hearts in ppaise fo Thee, 
Almighty Father, loving Lord, 

Our Pilot on the troubled sea. 


By Thy good care in peace w^e come, 

From fire and foe securely kent, 

And after tempest, at Thy worci, 

Uim The waves have laid them down and slept. 

mf As Thou hast fpven us outward calm, 

So, Lord, within us may there be 
diniA P^ce Divine, a peace in Him, 

Through Wly^m alone we live to Thee. 

cr Give us more light, direct our course, 

Cleanse us from guile, our hearts renew , 
Let not dark clouds of sin shut out 
The Star of Jesus from our view. 

mf And then, our long life voyage o’er, 

And past the perils of tno sea, 

Receive as on the blissful shore, 
dim To everlasting rest with Thee. 

/ To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The Qod Whom Heav’n and earth adore, 
Be glory as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 

Litany $24 may also he used, 

(») 



;#«r a 

598 “ Then jc,%e people rejoiced, for thoj) they offered 
willingly,** 

inf TTERE, Lord, we offer Thee all that is fairest, 
XI Flowers in their freshness from garden and 
field j 

Gifts for the stricken ones— knowing JThou carest 
More for the love than the wealth that we 
yield. 

; Speak, Lord, by these to the sict and the dying, 
Si>eak fo their hearts with a message of peace, 
Comfort the sad w^ho in weakness are lying. 

Grant the departing a gentle release. 

'I liaise, Lord, to health again those who have 
sickend, 

Fair be tlieir lives as the rosel in bloom ; 

Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou hast 
quicken’d, 

Gladness for sorrow, and brightness for gloom. 

p We, Lord, like floAvers in our Autumn must 
w’ither ; 

We, like these blossoms, must fade and must 
die : 

cr Gather us, LoRD,*to Thy bosom for ever, 

Grant us a place iu Thy home in th^ sky. 

Amen. 


jTor a Sible Clasftf. 

goo **//oly men of God spake as they were moved by the 
^ Holy Ghost:* 

mf ^OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire, 
^ Let us Thy influence prove ; 

Source of the old prophetic fire, 

Fountain of life and love. 

( ftst ) 



FOR A BIBLE CLASS. 

ConicJ’HoLY Ghost, for moved bj Tliee 
The j)rophet.s wrote and sooke ; 

Unlock the Truth, Thy.self the Key, 
Unseal the Sacred Book. 

God through Himself we then shall know 
If Thou \ itliin us sliiiio, 

And sound, with ail Thy saints below, 
The dei>ths of Love Divine. Amen 

The fjlloifiwj Tlymns arc suitahlc : , 

630 T Vniro of God’s (' re.iti"n* foiiiid ms 

631 FAiMKa of TiuTi ii*s, inThs Wi ul. 

532 Churcli of the I iving Gon. 


jToi a Jjiftrtat or ©uirt Oni>. 

600 I ^am crucified urith Oiristj nevertheless I liie 
yet Hut If but Chn.st liveth in ine.*^ 

fnj rnHOIJ hidden love of God, who.se height, 
JL Whose denth unfathomVl, no man knows 
I see fyom far lliy beauteous light, 

Inly I sigh for Thy rejKise ; 
cr My heart is pain’d, nor can it be 
dimAX rest, till it find.s rest in Thoe. 

Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 

Yet^ while I'seek but find Thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul shall see ; 
cr O when shall all my w^anderings end, 
dfwAnd all my steps to ITieo-ward tend I 

mf Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives wdth Thee my heart to share I 
AK tear it thence, and reign alone, 

The Lord of every motion there I 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
cJ^wiWhen it hath found repose in Thee. 

(§ 38 ) 



FOR A RETREAT OR QUIET DAT. 

mf O hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, may live ; 

vile affections crucify, 

^or let one hidden lust survive ! 
cr In all things nothing may I see, 
dimNothing desire, apart from T^ee 

p Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
cr Speak to my inmost soul, aad say, 

“ I am thy Love, thy God, thy All ! " 

To feel Tny power, to hear Thy voice, 

To taste Tiiy love, be all my choica Amen 

Ihjmn 660 also suitable 


601 “ 2(ow they . desire a better country^ that m 

heavenly : trhereforc (Jod is not ashamed to k 
called their Ood,** 

f • rriHE God of Abraliam praise 

JL Who reigns throned alJove, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

Aivi God of Love : 

Jehovah, Great I Am, 

lly earth and Heaven confeet ; 

We bow and bless the Sac»d Name 
For ever blest. 

The God of Abraham praise, 

At Whose supreme command 
From earth we rise, and seek the joys 
At His right Hand : 
dim We all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 

/ And Him our only Portion make, 

Our Shield and Tower. 

( m ) 



PROCESSIONAL. 


p Ti-.oiigh nature’s stren^h decay, 
And earth and hell wthstand, 
cr To Canaan’s bounds we urge our way 
At His command. 

The watery deep we jmss, 

With Jesus in our view ; 

And *thro\:gh the howling wilderness 
Our way pursue. 

mf The goodly land w e see. 

With peace and plenty blest ; 

A land of sacred liberty 
p And endless rest ; 

rnf There milk and horiey flow% 

And oil and w ine abound, 

And trees ef life for ever grow, 

With mercy crown'd, 


/ There dwelJ.s the Lonn, our King, 
The Ix>RD our llighteousness, 
Tliumphant €’er the world of sin, 

The Prince of I'eace : 

On Sion’s sacred height 
His Kingdom He maintains, 

And glorious wdth His saints in light 
Kor ever reigns. 


mf * He keeps His own secure. 

He guards them by His side, 
Arrays in garment white and pure 
His spotless Bride : 

With streams of sacred bliss, 
Beneath serener skies, 

With all the fruits of Paradise, 

He still supplies. 

( wo ; 



PROCESSIONAL. 


* Before the great Three-One 
They all exulting stand. 

And tell the wonders He hath done 
Throii^h all their land : 

The listening spheres attend, 

And swell the growing fanig ; 

And sing, in songs w^hici/ never end, 

The wondrous Name. 

# 

/ t 'I’he Gob AVho reigns on high 
The 'great Archange»-s sing ; 
di;;<Aud “Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry, 

/ “ Annighty King ! 

ArVho was, and is the same, 

And evermore shall be ; 

Jehovah, Father, Gr^t I Am, 

P We worship Thee.” 

m/ J^fore the Saviour’s Face 
The ransom’d nations bow, 

( )’erwhelm’d at His Almighty grace 
For ever new 

f He shows His prints of love, — 

They i^Lindle to a flame ! 
cr And sound through all the worlds above 
P The slaughter’d Lamb^ 

/ The w'hole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 

“ Hail ! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,” 
They ever cry : 

Hail I Aoraliam’s God, and mine 1 
(1 join the heavenly lays)* 
ff All might and migesty are Thine, 

And endless praise. Amen. 

Th€$€ verses may be (mittedj if the Hymn he thought too 
(Ml ) 


]&t<toratun of a C|)urrj^. 

602 “ Ttgite us a revitin% to set up the house of owr 
Godf and to repair the desolations thereof." 

J ^ JERUSALEM the blissful, Home of gladness 

yj yet untold ; 

Thou whos^ countless throngs triumphal fill with 
joy thy street of gold ; 

Graven on thee, new and glorious, they the King*8 
o^^^l Name l^hold ! 

mf Many are thy sons, 0 Mother, yon august and 
shining band 1 

p Gentle Peace in all thy borders makes thee glad, 
O happy land I 

Perfect is thy Restoration, bright in holiness to 
stand. 

*■ 

w Here, a fi^-ure of the Heavenly, shines our temple, 
worthier grown 

By its richer restoration on the old foundation- 
stone. 

With a majesty an^, beauty to the former house 
unknown. 

mp Lokd, we pray Thee, Master-Builder, Great and 
Holy, enter in, 

Fill Thy sanctimry quickly, as our hallowing rites 
be^n, 

And liiyself its Consecrator rest for evermore 
therein. 

Make Thy servants, though unworthy, temples of 
Thy grace to be ; 

Let us not in flesh or q)irit prove disloyal unto 
Thee, 

But in dedicated service praise Thy Name 
adoringly. 

(M2) 



RESTORATION OF A CHURCH. 

Make, O Royal Priest, Thine Altan here hence- 
forth a Tnrone of light, 

Ever held in highest honour, and with many a 
gift made bnght, 

Ever blessM, ever p^eful, ever precious in Thy 
sight 

Yea, our hearts, for these Th(ki juagest, as Thy 
cleansed Altars bless, 

By Thy Spirit’s grace renew us unto perfect 
hokness, 

And the se fenfold gifts from Heaven grant us 
over to possess. 

f Now to Thee, through bndless ages, O most Holy 
Trinity, 

Highest honour, power unmeasured, everlasting 
glory be ; ^ 

God for ever and for ever. Three 411 One and 
One in Three. Amen. 


603 “ Qod IS in ih/e midzt of her^ therefore shall she not be 
removed; God shali help her, and that right early,** 

p T> OUl^D the Sacred City gather 
Xli Egypt, Edom, Babylon ; 

All the wamng hosts of erroi, 

Sworn against her, move as one 
/ Vain the leaguer ! her foundations 
Are upon the holy hills, 
cr And the love of the Eternal 
All her stately temple fills. 

m/ Get thee, watchman, to the rampart ! 

Gird thee, warrior, with thy sword I 
B^e strong as ye remember 
Tnat amidst you is the Lord : 

CMS) 


FOR CHURCH DEFt^•C£. 


<7i//iLikeftlie night mists from the valley. 
These shall vanish one by one, 

Egypt's malice, Edom’s envy, 

And the hate of Babylon. 

f/*/ But be true, ye sons and daughters, 

Les| the j)eril be within ; 

Watch to pl*ayer, lest, while ye slumber, 
Stealthy foemen enter in : 
cr Safe the mpthcr and the children, 

If their will and love ]>e strong, ^ 

While their loyal hearts go singing 
Prayer and praise for battle song. 

7rt/ Church of Oor> ! if we forget thee 
Let 1 1 is blessing fail our hand. 

When our love sJiall not prefer thee 
Let His l(?>ve forget our land 
Nay ! to thee shall we be steaclfast, 
Tfioiigh the w'orld’s foundations shake, 
Love of thee is love for eyer. 

Love of thee for Jksi s’ sake. 

d///tCinircli r»f Chri.«;t I upon thy banner, 

Lo, Ilis J\iS<;on’s awful sign ; 

By that .seal of His Hedcmj>tion 
Tliou art HLs, and He is thine ; 
rr From the dcf>th of His Atonement 
Flows thy Sacramental tide : 
ntf From flj€r heigljt of His Ascension 

Flows the grace which is thy gui<le. 

Cod the Spiiut dwells within thee, 

His Society J livinc. 

His the living word thou keepcst, 

His thy Ai>o.stolic line. 

Ancient prayer and song liturgic, 

Cr€jeds that change not to tne end, 
cr As His gift we have received them, 

As His charge we will defend. 

( W4 ) 



FOR CHURCH DEFENCE. 

Alleluia, Alleluia, 

To the Yatukr, Spirit, Son, 

In Whose will the Church at warfare 
With the Church at rest is one ; 

So to Thee we sing in union, 

God in earth and Heav’n adored, 

/ Alleluia, Alleluia, 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen. 


604 d)ie 6cxJ{/, ami one . . . onr /.ore?, one faith,*’ 

rnilY Hand, O God, has guided 
JL Thy hock, {rom age to age ; 

I’lic wonarous tale i.s written, 

Full clear, on every page : 

Our fathers own’d Tliy ^focaness, 

And we their deeds record ; 

And both of this boar witness, 

/ One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

hJ Thv heralds brought glad tidings 
'I'o greatest, as to l«^st • 

They bade men rise, and liasten 
To share the mmi King’s feast ; 

And this Vas all their teaching, 

In ever>^ deed and word 
To all alitc proclaiming 
/ One Church, one Faith, 5ne Lord. 

2 ^ When shadows thick were falling, 

And all seem’d sunk in night, 
cr Thou, Lord, didst send Thy servants, 

Thy chosen sons of light. 
vif On tnem and on Thy jicople 

Thy plenteou.s Grace was pour’d, 

And this was still their mes^c, 

/ One Church, one Faith, one Lord. 

( 635 ) 



FOR CHURCH DEFENCE. 


p Throcigh many a day of darkness, 

Through many a scene of strife, 

The faithful few fought bravely, 

To guard the Nation’s life, 
cr Their Gosnel of redemption, 

Sin |)ardon’d, man restored, 

Was ad inwliis enfolded, 

/ One Church, one Faith, one Loro. 

rr^f And we, shall we be faithless ? 

Shall hearts fail, hands hang down » 

Shall we evaxle the conflict, » 

And cast away our crown ? 
cr Not so : in God's deep counsels 
Some better thing is stored ; 

"We vill maintain, unflinching, 

/ One Chuif^h, one Faith, one Lord 

mf Thy Mercy will not fail us, 

Nor leave Thy work undone ; 
cr With Thj^ right Hand to help us, 

The Victory shall be won ; 

And then, by men and angels, 

Thy N^ame ihall be adored, 

And this shall l>e their anthem, 
f One Church, one Faith, oi>e Lord.'' 

Amoia 

jTor . Ctmprraiift 

(805 ** He that is hc(jottcn of God keepeth himself.** 

mf LORD, our strength in weakness, 

We pray to Thee for grace ; 

For pK)wer to fight the battle, 

For speed to run the race ; 

When Thy baptismal waters 
Were pouFa upon our brow. 

We then were made Thy chilaren, 

And pledged our earliest vow. 

( m ) 



FOR TKMPERAXCE MEETINGS. 


Christ with His own Blood boiiffht us, 
Aiul made the purchase sure 
His are we ; niay He keep us 
S<d>er, and chaste, and pure. 

He, God in Man, has carried 
Our nature up to Heaven ; 

An<l tiiciuc the Holy Srij^rt 
To dwell in us has given. 


r ('V'tfiform’d to His own likeness, 
May ^'c so live and die. 

That in tlie grave our Ixxlies 
In holy ])eace nijiy lie : 

'ihf And at tlie J\esurrection 

Forth from tliosc CTaves may 
Like to the glorious ik)dy 
Of CiiuisT, our Lord and King. 


p The pure in heart are hlessod, 

For they shall see the Lord, 

For ever and for ever 
By Seraphim a^iorea ; 

And they shall drink the pleasures, 
Such as^no t<mgue can tell, 

I^'roni the clour crystal river. 

And Life's eternal well. 


m/ Sin/j therefore to the Father, 

Who sent the Son in love ; 

And sing to God the Saviour, 

Who leads to realms above ; 
f Sing we with Saints and Angels, 
Before the Heavenly Throne, 

To God the Holy Spirit ; 

Sing to the Three in One. Amen. 

( W7 ) 



FOR TEMPERANCE MEETINGS 


GOG ^ goetA nog out bug by prayer and fastin j> 

mp f \ FATHER, in Whose great design 
Our human love is made Divine, 

Teach us to give our love to those 
By sin beset and all its woes ; 

On TJ lee for them to cast our care 
By fasting and by lowly prayer. 

r Lord Jesu, punt us ^es to see 

In our poor brethren Tliine and Thee 
To give ourselves where others need ; 

Where others sin to intercede j 
And thus, by fasting and by prayer. 

Our brethren’s burden seek to b^r 

O Spirit, by WTiose grace alone 
The many members are made one : 

O warm our hearts, inspire our will 
' That we Thy purpose may fulfil ; 

And ihus, by fasting and by prayer, 

Tlirough Thee “ the glorious Church prepare 

fnr- O God, All-loving Three in One, 

Wliora wd shall see beyond the sun ; 

Where walk in white the blood-bought throng 
Where soars to Thee the sweet new song. 
Grant that we find the brethren there 
We sought by fasting and by prayer. Amen 

607 “ T/ie Lord hath done great things for us alreadt' 

P THOU before WTiose Presence 
vy Nought evil may come in. 

Yet Who aost look in mercy 
Down on this world of sin ; 
rr O rive us noble purpose 

To set the sinAiound free, 

And CHRisT-like tender pity 
To seek the lost for Thee. 

(ftSS ) 



FOK TEMPERANCE MEETINGa 


Fierce is our subtle foeman : 

The forces at his hand 
With woes that none can number 
Despoil the pleasant land ; 

Ml they who war against them, 

In strife so keen and long, 
jnf Must in their SAVioru’s armour 
Be stronger than the strong. 

JSo hast Thou wrought among us 
The great things that we see ! 

For tliin^Js that are we thank Thee^ 
And for the things to be : 

>br bright Hope is uplifting 
Faint hands and feeble knees^ 

•b strive beneath Thy blessing 
For greater things thau^these. 

Lead on, O Love and Mercy, 

O Purity and Power ! 

Lead on till Peace Eternal 
Shall close this battle-hour : 

Till all who pray’d and struggled 
To set their brethren free. 

In triumph meet to praiso Thee, 
Most Hoi.y Trinity. Amen. 

The following J/ymn is suitable i 
541 We are soldiers of Christ.' 


ISurial of Scatl. 

808 All live unto Him,** 

mp OD of the living, in Whose eyes 
vX Unveird Thy whole creation lies 
All souls are Thine ; we must not say 
That those are dead who pass away ; 
From this our world of flesh set fre^ 
or We know them living unto Thee. 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


p Not spilt like water on the ground. 

Not wrapp’d in dreamless sleep profound, 
Not wanclering in unknown desmir. 
Beyond Thy Voice, Thine Arm,^y care ; 
Not left to lie like fallen tree, — 
cr Not t^ead, but living unto Thee. 

m/ Tliy word is true, Tliy will is just ; 

To Tliee we leave them, Lord, in trust ; 
And bless Tliee for the love which gave 
Thy Son to fill a human gras'c, 

That none might fear that world to see, 
Where all are living unto Thee. 

O Giver unto man of breath, 

O Holder qf the keys ef death, 

O Quickener of the life within, 
p Sate us from death, the death of sin ; 
cr That body, soul, and ^irit be 
7j\f For ever living unto Tnee ! Amen. 


d09 “ Cry unto hcTf that her warfare is accomplished. 

mf O AFE home, safe hoihe in port ! 

O Rent cordage, shatter’d deck, 

Toni sails, provi.sion short, 

And onlv not a wreck : 
or But oh ! tne joy upon the shore 
To tell our voyage — perils o’er ! 

mf The prize, the prize secure ! 
dim The athlete nearly fell ; 

Bare all he could endure, 

And bare not always well : 
or But he mav smile at troubles gone 
Who sets tne victor-garland on. 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


No more the foe can harm ; 

No more of letiguered camp, 

And cry of night alarm, 

And need of ready lamp 
i/wiAnd yet how nearly had ne fail’d — 

How nearly had that foe prevail’d 1 

nqi The lamb ih in the fold, 

In perfect safety penn’d 
The lion once had hold, 

/fnd thought to inake an end ; 

But One*canie by with wounded Side, 
And for the 4ieep the Shepherd died. 

The exile is at home ! 

O nights and days of tears, 
p O lon^ngs not to roam, 

O sin.s and doubts and fears : 
r ^V'hat matters now grief’s darkest^ay 
/ The King has wdped those tears away. 

Amem 


BIO ** /s it iCcM uith the child ^ . Ji is iccii.'* 

For a Child. 

p O AFELY^, safely gather’d in, 

O Far from sorrow% far frouiisiD, 
No more childish griefs or fears, 

No more sadness, no more tears ; 
cr For the life so voung and fair 

Now liath passd from earthly care ; 
m/ God Himself the soul will keep, 
p Giving His beloved — sleep. 

Safely, safely gather’d in, 

Far from sorrow, far from sin, 
cr Pass’d beyond all grief and pain, 
Death for thee is truest gain ; 

( 641 



BURIAL OF THE DEAD. 


l*‘or our loss we must not weep, 
or our loved one long to keep 
From the home of rest and peace, 
AMiere all sin and sorrow cease 

r Safely, safely gather'd in, 

Fa^r from sorroAV, far from sin ■ 
or God ha^ saved from weary strife, 

In its dawn, this fresh young life 
Now it waits for us above, 

Keating in the Saviour’s love ^ 
t> Jksi:, grant that we may ^neet 

Tiiere, adoring at Thy F eet. Ainer. 

The Hymn at e ulyj suitth'c : 

498 Thi Um bt'hiu I, the »Jeop before. 

499 Ou the Resurrection morning. 


i^rc£rntation of C|^ri8t m tl^e Ctmpk; 

COMMOSl.r CALLED 

IPunficatton of tf)r Firgin. 

Kll T/ic’ Lord whom je seek shall sxuldenly coine to BU 
Temple:* 

/ XT AIL to the Lord Who comes, 

XT. Comes to His Temple gat© ! 
diwNou with His Angel host, 

Not in His Kingly state j 
No shouts proclaim Him nigh, 

No crowas His coming wait. 

I» But borne upon the throne 
Of Mary’s gentle breast, 

Watch’d by her duteous love, 

In her fond arms at rest ; 
cr Thus to His Father’s House 

He comes, the Heavenly Quest 
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PRESENTATION OF CHRIST LN THE TEil n>SL 

There Joseph at her side 
In reverent wonder stands ; 

An(L fill'd with holy joy, 

Old Simeon in ins nands 
Takes up the promised Child, 

The Glory of all lands. 

mf Hail to the Great Firsf-bom, 

Wiose mnsom-price they pay I 
The Son before all worlds ; 

•Ibn T^e Child of man to-day ; 
n' That He mi^ht ransom us 
Who still in bondage lay. 

•rnf O Light of all the earth, 

Thy children wait for Thee ! 

Come to Thy tcmples^here, 

That we, f rom sm set free, 

Before Tliy Father's face 
May all presented be ! 

dt. C!)omas( tfit Sptfsth. 

31 S 2 “ are they that have not .wn, aruf 

helieixiir 

• 

mf have not seen, we cannot see, 

V V The happy laiid.abovCj • 

From sin and cleath and suffering free, 
Where all is peace and love ; 

We onlr see the path is long 
By wnich we have to go ; 

We only feel the foes are strong 
Who seek to work us woe. 

Wo have not seen, we cannot see 
dim The Cross our Master bore, 

With all its paini^ (cr) that we might be 
The slaves of sin no more ; 
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ST. THOMAS THE APOSTLE. 


-m/ We only think it hard to iHirt 
TTith every pleasant sin. 

And give to Ch:n> a perfect heart, 

And make Him lioRD within. 

We walk by faith, and not by sight ; 

Aud, W^sscd Saint, like tlice, 

We sometimes doubt if faith tells right, 
BccaiL^e we cannot .<eo. 

Upon the promise we woul^ lean 
Thy doiibting heart received : 

Blessed are they that have not seen, 
And that have yet believed. Amen. 


i&t. ti)e Spotftle. 

o 

,3 * nwnf/ered ttith the aj)'f$t^cs/* 

^ T> RAISE to the Heavenly Wisdom 
J- iVlio knows the hearts of all — 
The saintly life’s beginnings, 

The traitor’s secret fall ; 

Our own ascendeil Master, 

Who heard His Cliiirch’s cry, 

Made known His guiding presence, 
And allied her from on high. 

Elect in His foreknowledge. 

To fill the lost one’s place ; 

He form'd His chosen vessel 
By bidden mfts of grace. 

Then, by the lot’s dis^Kising, 

He lifted up the poor. 

And set him with the l^rincea 
On high for evermore. 
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ST. MATTHIAS THE APOSTLE. 


m/ For on the golden breastplate 
Of our great Priest above, 

Twelve are the stones that glisten 
As throbs that Heart of Love ; 

And twelve the fair foundations 
Of Salem’s jasper wall ; 

And twelve the thrones n^desitined 
Within her judgment-nali. 

No mystic g^ is lacking 
In that Divine array ; * 

NS empty throne shall darken 
The glory of that day : 

For lo ! on Tsvelve the Spirit, 

The Father’s Promise, came ; 

And Twelve w'ent forth together 
To preach the saving Name. 

Still guide Thy Church, \l!hief Shepherd 
Her losses still renew ; 

Be Thy dread keys entrusted 
To faithful hands and true ; 

Apostles of Thy choosing 
May all her rulers be, 

That each with joy n^ render 
His last account to Thee ! Amen. 

dt. tl)e flpoatU. 

614 “ And as lie passed by. He saw %Levi the son of 
Alphssns sitting at the receipt^/ custom^ and said 
unto Mm, Follow Me'* 

mf "OEHOLD, the Master p^seth by ! 
dim JL> Oh, seest thou not His pleading eye ? 
p With low sad voice He calleth thee ; — 
cr Leave this vain world and follow Me. 
p O souL bow’d down with harrowing care, 

Hast tnou no thought for Heav’n to spare 1 
cr From earthly toils lift up thine eye 
Behold, the Master passeth by 1 

(M6) 



ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE. 


One beard Him calling long ago, 

And straightway left all things below, 
Counting his earthly gain os loss 
For Jesus and His bless^d Cro&s. 

That “ Follow Me ” his faithful ear 
Seein’d< every day afresh to hear ; 

Its echoes surr d his spirit still, 

And fired his hope, and ^erved his will. 

God .sweetly calls us every day : 
or Why should wo then our blis.s^delaj ? 

He calls to Heav'n and endless light : 

Why should we love the dreary night ? 

mf f*rai.se, Lord, to Thee for Matthew’s call, 
At which he left his earthly all ; 
n' 'ITioii, Lord, e’en now art calling me,- - 
I will leave* ad, and follow Thee. Amen. 

• 

615 Matthew the publican.'* 

mf "FTF sat to watch o’er cu-stoms Paid, 

J-l A man of scorn’d and hara’ning trade 
Alike the symbol \ind the tool 
( )f foreign masters’ hated rule. 

l»iit grace within his breast had stirr’d ; 
There needed but the timely w ord ; 
cr It cgme, thie Lord of souls ! from Tbet , 
That royal sfimmons, “Follow Me.” 

Knough, when Thou wert passing by, 

To hear Thy voice, to meet Tliine eye : 

He rose, re.sponsiye to the call, 

And left hk task, his gains, his all. 

»>/ O wise exchange I with these to part, 

And lay up treasure in Thy heart ; 

With twofold crown of light to shine 
Amid Thy servants’ foremost line I 
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ST. MATTHEW THE APOSTLE. 

P C ome, Saviotjr, as in days of old ; 
cr Pass where the world has strongest Ubld, 

And faithless care and selfish greed 
Are thorns that choke the holy seed. 

7 fi/ ^Vho keep Tliy gifts, O bid them claim 
1'be steward’s, not tne owner’s nain# ; 

Who yield all up for Thy dear*feake, 

I .et item of Mattjiew’s wealth partake. Amen. 


iBtcIjael auh ad Sngcld. 

616 I am thy fellovs servant.'* 

f T fFE and stsength of all Thy servants, 
-Li Brightness of the F..«rHER’s light ; 
Men with Angels, earth with Heaven, 

I ii Thy praise their songs unite. 

Tiioii.^and thousand warrior princes 
I n Thine Angel army stand ^ 

I’lames the victor Cross^efore them, 

Cl rasp’d in IMichaels dauntless hand. 

w/ Hurling back from HeaVn the rebels 
With the Ufting of his sword, 

In the miffht of God he ^rample* 

On the Dragon’s head abhorr’d. 

t/i//iLoRD of Angels, Christ, we pray Thee, 
Bid them aid us in our strife, 

Clia.se afar the hosts of evil, 

rr Till we reach the land of life. 

/ Cod the Father, God Immortal, 

God the Son, for us Who died, 

God the Comforter, the Spirit, 

]*>6rmor6 be glmrified ! Amen. 

( 54t ) 



' ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. 


617 “ And all the Angch stood round about the throne . . . 

ai(J fell before the throne on their faceSy and tcor- 
shipped God.** 

r*/ TjlATHER before Thy throne of light 
J- The guardian Angels l»end, 

And ever in Thy Presence bright 
Their adoring blend ; 

di??iAnd casting doA\Ti each golden crown, 

Picside the crystal sea, • 
cr With voice and lyre, in b^py quire. 

Hymn glory, Loud, to Tnee. , ' 

.And as the rainbow lustre falls 
Athwart their glowing wings, 

\Vhile Seraph unto Serai>h calls, 

And each Thy goodness sings ; 
p So may we feel, as low we kneel 
t To pray Thee for Thy grace, 

That Thou art here for all who fear 
The brightness of Thy Face. 

Here, where the Angels &ce us come 
To lyorshtp day by day, 

Teach us to seek 6ur Heavenly home, 

And love Thee e’en as they ; 
cr Teach us to raise our notes off.praise, 

With them Thy love to own, 

That childhood’s flow-er, and manhood’s power, 
mf Bh lliine, t*nd Thine alone. Amen. 

Sn Sap. 

618 ** The^marriage of the Lamb is come.** 

rnf *13 HIDE of Christ, whose glorious warfare 
-13 Here on earth nath never rest ; 

Lift thy voice, and tell the triumj)ha 
Of the holy and the blest : 
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ALL SAINTS* DAY. 


Joyous be the day we hallow. 

Feast of all the Saints on high, 

Earth and Heaven together blending 
In one solemn harmony. 

First the blessed Virgin-mother 
Reunited to her Son, 

Leads the liost of ransomed people, 

Who unfadiilg crowms have won ; 

John the herald, Christ's forerunner, 

Mbre than Pro})het, heads his throng. 

Seer and Patriarch responsive 
Unto Psalmist in their song. 

La the Twelve, maiestic Princes, 

In the court of Jksus sit, 

Calmly watching, wliile th^ conflict 
Rages far beneath their feet : 

La the Jlartyrs, robed in crimson, 

Simi of life-blood freely spent, 

Finaing life, because they lost it, 

Dwell in undisturb’d contenj. 

All the saintly host whctv^dtness’d 
Good confessions for His sake — 

Priest and Deacon, world-renouncing, 

Of their Afaster s joy partake ; 

Vimns to the Ijamb devoted, 

Following with steadfast loire. 

Bring their lilies and their roses 
To the Iklarriage Feast above. 

All, their happy lot fulfilling, 

God Omni^tcnt proclaim ; 
dftmHoly, Holy, Holy, crying, 

/ Glory to His Holy Name ! 
wf So may God in mercy grant ua 
Here to serve in holiness, 
er Till He call us to the portion 

Which His Saints in light possess. Amen 



ALL SAINTS’ PAY. 

619 ‘ ^jrcat muititiuli; which tio nian can num'i/, 

)ti f *\X7 HO the imiltitudes can niniil)er 
V V In the niausioii.s of the blest, 
cr He can weigh the joys eternal 

Wy tliose ^nsoniM ones possess'd ; 

Exiicd now on earth no longer, 

They have gain’d the Home of Rest. 

Happily at last deliver’d ^ ' 

I roni the mournful vale of tears, 

#?///.' Sweet is now their recidlection 
jj Of the sad and troubled years ; 

* r Wliile fuitiird in all perfcj.tiou 
Gods eternal plan ap]»ciirs. 

« 

» 

They behold their Tempter fallen, 

Bound in everhisting chain ; 

In/ Praising Christ their gracious Savioi r 
A ll unite in joyful strain, 

C*i<HiST the great reward and portion 
Wdiich adorihg spirits gain. 

p Now in shadow and in figilre, 

MirrorVl in imperfect light ; 

^ r Then, as jve ate kiRown, our knowledge 
Shall be clear, un veil’d, and bright ; 

/ For on God’s unclouded glory 

We shall gaze with cleanstMcl sigliu 

Then the Trinity of Persons 
We shall faee to face behold. 

And the Unity of Bubstance 
Shall its mystery unfold ; 

As the wondrous 'Triune Godhead 
We adore in bliss untold. 
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ALL SAINTS’ DAY. 


m/ Courage, man, l>e strong, be 
Whatsoe’er thy burden be, 

For unl)Ounded are the glories 
Which thy sorrows work for thee ; 
Soon the light of light for ever 
Shall thine eyes with rapture see. 

/ God the Father, Fount of being, 
Thee, most Highest, we arjore ; 
God t^he Son, our praise and liomage 
Wo present Thy Throne before ; 
Glorious Paraclete, we w’orship, 
And we bless The% evermore. ^ "" 


of Spo^tha. 

620 also shall sit upon tirclve thrones'^ judging tne 
twelve tribes of Israel.'* 

tr\f FN royal robes of splendour, 
i Before the CTeat Kng’s feet, 

The Princes of His Kingdom, 

The crowm’d Apostles, meet ; 

To Him thiir songs adoring 
With heart and tongue they brii 
Pure hearts and mighty, voices-- 
E’en as the Angels sing. 

This Order sheds its lustre 
O’er all the human race ; 

A court of righteous judgment, 

The Rock of Gospel grace ; — 

Rock of His Church, for ages 
IClected and foreknowm ; 

Wliose glorious Master-Builder 
Is and Corner-Stone. 

( MI ) 



FESTIVALS OF APOSTLES. 

Tbesf are the Nazareans, 

Famed heralds to the world, 

Who, preaching Christ, His Banner 
Of victory unfurl'd. 

unto day shows knowledge ; 
NigJ^t utters speech to night ; 

So these to*eartn's four corners 
Their wondrous tale recite. 


Chkirt’s burden light ^ey pyofferv 
His easy yoke proclaim ; 

The seed of life tney scatter, 

Tliat all may owA His Name. 

Tlie earth brought forth and budded, 
Where’er their ploughshare ran, 
And fruits cfi increase follow’d 
Tke faith of God made Man, 


These are the sure foundation 
On which the Temple stands ; 

The living stortos compacting 

That house not maue with hands ; 
The gates by which man eptera 
Jerusalem the new ; 

The b^'nd which knita together 
♦ The Gentile and the Jew. 


Let error flee before them. 

Let truth extend her sway ; 

Let dread of final judgment 
To faith and love give way ; 

That, loosed from our offences, 

We then may number’d be 
Ajnong Thy Baints in glory, 

Around the Throne with Thee. Amen. 
( Ma 



oi #:oang;elttft4. 

621 « TJicy four had one likeness'* 

mf /^OME sing, ye choirs exultant, 

Those messengers of God, 
Through whom the living Gosi>el3 
Came sounding all abroad ! 

Whose voice proclaim’d sg-lvaHion, 

That pour’d upon the night, 

And drove afvay the shadows, 

And hush’d tne world with light. 

He chose them, our Good Shepherd, 
And, tending evermore 
His flock through Earth’s four quarters^ 
In wisdom made them Four ; 

True Lawgiver, He bade them 
Their healing message speed, — 

One charter for all nations, 

One glorious title-deed I 

In one harmonious witness 
Tlie chosen Four combing, 

Wliile each his own fommission 
Fulfils in every line ; 

As in the Proidiet’s vision. 

From out the amber flame 
In form of visage diverse 
Four Living Creatures %ame. 

Lo. these the wingM chariots. 

That bring Emmanuel nigh, 

The golden staves, uplifting 
God’s very Ark on high ; 

And these the fourfold river 
Of Paradise above, 

Whence flow for all the nations 
New mysteries of lave. 

C W3 ) 



FESTIVALS OF EVANGELISTS. 


cr Foitr-square on this foundation 

The Church of CiiuiST remains, 

A House to stand unshaken 
By floods or winds or rains. 

Oh ! glorious happy portion 
In this safe Home to be, 

By true Man, united 
With God eternally ! Amen. 

t 

of JSUoorU Tirsiii iHaro. 

C22 “ L*te6St'J is the tconib that bare*Thcc," 

^ IRGIN-BOIIX, we bow before Thee ; 
Blessed was the womb that bore Thee . 
Mary, Maid and Mother mild, 

Blessed was she in her Child. 

Blo.s.i<»d was the breast that fed Thee ; 
oiess^'d w\s the hand that led Thee ; 

Blcjised was the |)arcnt s eye 

That watch’d Thy slumbering infancy. 

B(es.i«'*d she by all creation, 

Who brooght forth the world’s Salvation, 
dun And bles.sed they — for ever blcvst, 
cr Who love Thee most and serve Thee best 

i 

4/ Virgin Born, we bow before Thee ; 

was«tho wopab that bore 'Thee ; 

*Mary, Muid and Mother nuld, 

Ble.Hsed was she in her Child. Amea. 

Commemoration of damto. 

323 '^reat cloud of witnesses.** 

w/ IVE us the win^ of faith to rise 
or Within the veil, and see 
The Saints above, how ^eat their joys, 
How bright their glones be. 

£ M4 ) 



COMMEMORATION OF SAINTS. 


p Once they were mourning here 

And wet their couch with tears ; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 

With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

We ask them, whence theii^victikrj' came ; 
cr They, with united breath, 
mf Ascribe the conquest to the Lanib, 

Their triumph to His Death. 

• 

p They mark'd the footsteps that He trod, 
cr His zeal inspired their breast : 

And,' follow! npf thehr incarnate Gop, 

;> They reach'd the promised rest. 

/ Our glorious Leader claims our praWe 
For His own pattern ^iven \ 

While the great cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to Heaven, 


624 litanii for tI;ode at dra« 

Part 1, 

p T^ATHER, Whose croating h&nd 
J- Made the ocean and tne land 
All Thy creatures are Thy care, 
Thou art present everywhere. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

• 

Christ, Who didst of old appear 
On the waters, drawing near ; 

Thou art able still to save, 

Calmly ruling wind and wave. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee, 

( 656 ) 



LiTAXy FOR THOSE AT SEA 


floLY Ghost, Whose presence shed 
life where all was dark and dead ; 
liy Tliv hreatli we move and live, 
Th<»ii Ao'.t lie'll t and order f?ive. 

JJciar us, we beseech Thee 

Oon, to Whom our life we owe, 

Gop, Whoso Blood for man did flow, 
Gon Wlio dost w’ithi'n us dwell, — 
Ke<‘p ns Tliine, and all is well. , 

Hear us, \ve beseech Thee 

vMieij the d<*(*p in sluin}>er lies 
ITnder bri^^ht and peaceful skies, 
Wlicn tljo winfls in fury rave, 

J-iiftin^ hijrli the rushin#^ wave. 

Hear us, wc beseech Thee 

All our hone.st labour bless. 

Give each lawful aim success ; 

In our* time of need draw^ uigh, 
Saying, “ Fed’r not, it is I.” 

Hear us, wc beseech Tlioe. 

f 

Ouai;^l the loved ones left behind. 
Give tli^m pV3acc in heart and mind ; 
Keep us all in union sw^cet. 

At our Father’s mercy-seat. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

Safe fTom what might work our woe, 
Hock and shoal, and fire and foe, 
May w'c home and kindred see. 

And the glory give to Thee. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

( 556 ) 



LITANY FOR THOSE AT SE^ 


Part 2. 

p May Thy Church our shelter be, 

Ark in mercy built by Thee, 

Kefuge from the storms of life, 

From the wearing toil and strife. 

Hear us, we bes^'^eh J'hee 

Wlien temi)tjtions round us roll, 
Threatening shipwreck to the soul. 

Giant us faith and holy fear, 

By Thy vdW our course to steer. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. 

Through the gloom of sorrow^’s night, 

Show Thv cheering, guiding light ; 
cr Waft us homeward, Loiw>, we pray. 

Nearer Heaven, day by day. 

p Hear us, we beseech TRee 

Rid the stonns of passion cease. 

Bid the power of love increjise, 

Bid each tossing douot be still, 

Bid us trust and do Thy w ill. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee 

Mark our course, and keep us^true. 

Till the haven fair w'e vie\f. 

Grant us on that peaceful shore 
Home and friends for evermore. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee„ 

Where there is no night or s^, 

May we praise and worship Thee, 

Ghtd because we are at rest 
In Thy Presence wdth the blest. 

Hear us, we beseech Thee. Amea 



V.itani> o( Sttbm IQorlrtf from t^c CroKtf. 

625 ' ^ 

--.p “Father, forgive them, for they kot 

{dim) WHAT THEY (jpj^) DO.” 

p TESU, in Thy ^ing woes, 

O Even \vhile Thy life-blood flows, 
^Jraving imrdon for Thy foes, 

cr *Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

jr SA\aorfi, for our pard6n sue, 

\Mien our 'sins Thy pangs renew, ^ 

For we know not what we do : — * 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

r Oh ! we, who. mercy need, 

Be like Thee in heart and deed, 

\Mien wdth wrong our spirits bleed. 
cr If ear us, Holy Jesu. 

f'ip “ To-D^Y' SHALT THOU BE WITH Me IN PARADISE.'' 

Jesu, pitying the sighs 

Of the thief who near ^fhee dies, 

Promisi^fg him Paradise, 

» He^^ us, Holy Jesu. 

.May we, in oiu: guilt and shame, 

Still Thy love and mercy d’aim, 

Oalling humbly on Thy Name. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

Oh ! remember those ivho pine^ 

Looking from their cross to Thine ; 
f Jheer tneir souls with hope Divina 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

** VrOMAN, behold thy BON.” ** BeIIOLD THY MOTOEB.” 

Jesu, loving to the end 

Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend, 

And Thy dearest human friend, 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

< ( 6M ) 



LITANY OF THE SEVEN WORDS FROM THE CROSS. 

May we in Thy sorrows share, 

For Thy sake all peril dare, 

Ever know Thy tender care. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu, 

May we all Tliy loved ones 
All one holy family, 

Loving for the love of Thee. 

Hear, us, Holy Jesu. 

m/3 My God, •My <Jod, why hast Thou roRSAxts Me? 

p Jesu, whelm’d in fears unknown, 

With our evil left alene, 

While no light from Heav'n is shown^ 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

When we seem in vain to pray, 

And our hope seems far away. 

In the darkness bo our stay. 

Hear us, Holy tlESU. 

Though no Father seem ^o hear, 

Though no light our spirits cheer, 

May we know that God is near. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mp “ 1 THIRST.” 

p Jesit, in Thy thirst and pain 

While Thy wounds Thy life-biooa arau 
Thirsting more our love to gain ; 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesu., 

mp Long for us in mercy still ; 

May we Thy desires fulfil, — 

Satisfy Thy loving will 

cr Hear us, Holy {bsu. 

( MS ) 



LWIlSY of the seven words from the CROSa 

May we thirst Thy love to know ; 

Le^ us worn with sin and woe 
Wliere the healing waters flow. 

>Iear us, Holy Jesu. 

^ t7»/) ** ir IS FINISHED.’* 

Jksu,— ah our ransom paid, 

All Thy Father’s \njl obe^d, — 

By Thy sufferings perfect made ; 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. * 

p Save as in our soiifs distress, 

Be our help to cheer and bless, 

While we ^ow in holiness. 

cr Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

c 

mp Brighten all our heavenward way 
Wth an ever holier ray. 

Till we i)ass to |>erfect day. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

% 

mp “ FaIher, into T^^y Hands I commend My Spirit.** 

Jesu,— all Tliy kbour vast. 

All Thy woo and conflict past, — 
dim Yielding up Thy soul at l^t ; 

• ^ Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

p When the death-shades round us lour, 
(xuard us from the tempteFs power, 

Keep us in that trial hour. 

Hear us, Holy Jesu. 

mp May Thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
er Grace to reach the Home on High. 

^Hear us, Holy Jesu. Amen. 

( ) 



^ot Bttbitti anV liUtnuKontf. 

626 ** So shall I make answer unto my blasphemers : for 
my trust is in Thy word'* 

A PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 

Xa. Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
dimThere himibly fall before His feet, 

For none can perish ther§. 
p Thy promise is my only pleA, 

With this I venture nigh : 

Thou callest biirden’d souls to Thee, 
cr Apd such, O Lord, am I? 
p Bow^d d(Avn beneath a load of sin, 

By Satan sorely press'd, 

By war without, ai^ fears within, 
cr I come to Thee for rest. 
p Re Thou my Shield and Hiding Place, 

That, shelter’d near Th^ side, 
cr I may my fierce accuser face. 

And tell him. Thou hast died. 
mf Oh wondrous love, to bleed and die, 

To bear the Cross and shame. 

That miilty sinners, such as If 
Might plead Thy groiious Name*! Amen. 

027 ** destroyed thyself; but in Me is thy help 

found*' 

ffif made me for Himsejf, to seyve Him here 

vJT With love’s pure service and in filial fear ; 
To show His praise, for Him to labour now ; 

Then see His glory where the Angels bow. 

All needful grace was mine, through His dear 
Son, 

Whose life and death my full salvation won ; 

The grace that would have strengthen’d me, and 
taught ; 

Grace that would crown me when my work waa 
wrought 


(»«) 



tX>i: MISSION SEIIVICES AND INSTRUCTIONS. 

p And I, ix>or sinner, cast it all away : 

Lived wr the toil or pleasure of eacn dav ; 

As if no Christ had shed His precious ftlood, 
As if I owed no homage to my God. 

n/ f> Holy Spirit, wdth Thy fire Divine, 

Afelt into tears this thankless heart of mine ; 
Teach m^ to Icve what once I seem'd to hate, 
And live to God, before it be too late. Amen 

628 Jicium unto i)iC Lord thy God: for hast 
fallen by thine iniquity. 

vif ’DETUKX, O wanderer, to thy home, 

JLb Thy Father calls for thee ; 

Xo longer now an exile roam, 

In guilt and misery : 

}f Return, ijetum 1 
«Tuo long the loathsome fields of sin 
Thy fluitless toil have known : 

No wholesome bread ! no voice of kin ^ 

No homo to call thine own 1 
r lletuvn, return ! 

I hy Father stands with outstretch'd handa, 
He gave His Son for thee : 

Toor soul, from sin's enthrallirjg bands 
He longs to set thee free, 
lletjirn, return ! 

mf Ajrisc, stand up and homeward turn, 

No longer dwell apaii: ; 

H is mighty love will never spurn 
One humble contrite heart. 
dim Return, return ! 

mf Our Father's house is full of bliss, 

And there is room for all ; 

He welcomes with forgiving kiss ; 

O, hear His loving call ! 
dim Iteturn, return ! 
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mf llie feast of joys awaits thee there, 

Tlie precious robe and ring ; * 

O haste thy Father’s gifts to share, 

O haste His praise to sing : 

Return, return ! Amen. 


629 “ 2'/icrc shidl he showers of blessing.^' 

»// T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
JLJ Thou ^art scattering full and free, 
Showers the* thirsty land refreshing ; 

I^et some drops descend on me- -Even n .e. 

Pass me not, O gracious Father, 

Sinful though my heart may be ; 

Thou inight’st leave me, butihe rather 
Let Thy mercy light oh me — Even me 

Pass me not, 0 gracious Saviour ! 

Let me love and cling to Thee ; 

:r lam longing for Thy favour ; 

WTiilst Thou’rt calling, ^h call me- •Even ica 

Pass me not, O mighty Spirit 1 
Thou canst fnoke the blind to see , 

Witnesser of Jest's merit, 

Speak the word of powet to jne — Evep me. 

i» Have I long in sin been sleeping, 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee » 

Ifas the world my heart been keeping ? 

O forgive and rescue me — Eve/i me. 

er liOve of God, so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of Christ, so rich and free ; 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify it all in me— E\»en me, 

< 6«3 ) 
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cr Pass me not ; but, paxdon brin^dng, 

Bii^d my heart, O Lord, to Thee ; 

TMiilst the streams of life are springing, 

Blessing others, O bless me — Even me. 

Amen 

630 ** Oh tk^t I were as in months past/* 

mf FOR a closer waljk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame; 

A light to shine ui>on the road ' 

That leads me to the Lam*b I 

p What peaceful hours I once eniov*d ! 

How sweet thcil memo^’ still ! 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

Return, O toly Dove, return, 

Srvect messenger of rest : 

I hate the sins tnat made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate’er thf->t idol be, 
cr Help me to t^r it from Thy Throne, 

And worship only Thee,. 

So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 

Go purer flight shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. Amen. 

631 lie died for ally that they which live should not 

henceforth live unto themselves/* 

mf the bitter shame and sorrow, 

KJ That a time could ever be 
p When I let the Sayiodr’s pity 

Plead in vain, and proudly answer'd, 

All of /W3lf, and none of Thee." 

( 564 1 



FOR MISSION SERVICES AM) INSTRUCTIONS. 

rr Yet He found me : (dim) I beheld Him 
Bleeding on the accursed tre*, 

Heard Him pray, “Forgive them, Father ; 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 

}*P “ Some of self, and some of Tliee.” 

Day by day His tender merc^", # 

Healing, helping, full and free, 

Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient, 
lirought me lower, while I \^hisj)crd, 

• “ Less of self, and .more of Thee/' 

mf Higher than the highest heavens, 

Deeper than the deepest sea. 

Lord, Thy love at last hath conquer’d ; 
cr Grant me now my soul’s desire, 

/ “ None of self, and ail of Thee/’ Amen. 


632 *• lie teas hsty and is found.** 

mf TDEDEEM’D, restored, forgiven 
X\ Through JESUs’jm-eciou^Bloq^, 
Heirs of His home in fUaven, 
cr O praise our pardoning God ! 

Praise Him ip tuneful measures, 

Who ^ve His, Son to die : 

/ Praise Him Whose scvenfola treasures 
Enrich and sanctify 1 

p Once on the dreary mountain 
We wander’d far and wide, 

Far from the cleansing Fountain, 

Far from the pierced Side ; * 
cr But J K8US sought and found us, 

And wash’d our guilt away ; 

With cords of love He bound us 
To be His own for aye. 
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Dear Master, Thine the glory 
* Of each recover’d soul ; 

Ah ! who can tell the storv 
^ Of love that made us whole t 
Not ours, not ours the merit ; 
mf Be Thine alone the praise, 
r> At id oyrs a thankful spirit 

To serve Thee all our days. 

p Now l^eop us, Hoi/ Saviouii, 

In Thy true love and fear ; , 

And grant us of Thy favcur 
The grace to persevere ; 

Till, in Thy n^w creation, 

Earth’s time-long travail o’er. 

We find our full sdvation, 

J And praise Thee evermore. Amen 

633 that doy there shall he a fountain opened 

for sin and for uncleanness.** 

rrJ rXlHERE is a fountain fill’d with Blood, 
- 1 - Draw’ll from Emmanuel’s veins, 
Artd sinners piunged beneath that flo^ 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
rfj ^And rtiere may I, as vile as he, 
cr " Wash Lll my sins away. 

p Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious Blood 
Shall never lose its nower, 
or Till all the ransom’d Church of God 
Be s^.ved to sin no more. 

E’er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing Wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 

And shall be till I die. 

< m ) 
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Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

111 sing Thy power to save, 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

P Loud, I believe Thou hast prepa^*^'^, 
Unworthy though I be, 

For me a Blood-bought free reward, 

A golden harj! for me. 

• 

cr 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 

And form’d by power Divine, 

/ To sound in God th$ Father's ears 
No other name but Thine. Amen. 


634 came not to jxtdjjc the tcorlcfl hut to save the 

vTif O OULS of men ! why will ye scatter 
O Like a crowd of frighten’d sheep ? 
Foolish hearts I why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep ? 

p Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so geatle, half so sweet. 

As the SAVTOFR.Who would have us 
Come and gather round His Feet ? 

cr There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, 

Like the widene.ss of the sea ; 

There’s a kindness in His justice, 
Which is more than liberty. « 

There is no place where earth’s sorrows 
Are more felt than up in Heaven ; 

p There is no place where earth’s failings 
Have such kindly judgraent given. 

( ) 
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vif There is ^entiful redemption 

In Ihe Blood that has TOen shed ; 

There is joy for all the members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 

For th§ love of God is broader 
Than the Pleasures of man’s mind ; 

And the Heart of the Eternal 
Is most w^onderfnlly kind. 

mp Pining souls ! come nearer Jesids, 

And oh ! come not doubting thus, 
cr But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His huge tenderrfess for us. 

If our love were but more simple, 

^ We should take Him at His word ; 
m/ And^our lives would be all sunshine 

In the sweetness of our Lord. Amen. 


@35 *\0 LofTdj though our iniquities testify against tt5, do 
Thou it for Name*s sake ; for our backsiidings 
are many,*' 

p ARY of wandering from my God, 

VV And now made willing to return, 

\ hear^and baiv me to the rod ; 
cr For Thte, not without hope, I mourn ; 

I have an Advocate above, 

A Friend before the Throne of Love. 


cr 


O JESUi 9 , full of 
More full of grace than 


grace, 

„ of sin, 

Yet once aj^ain 1 seek Thy Face ; 
Open Thine Arms, and take me in. 


And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the faithless sinner stilL 
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Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
p O for Thy truth and mercy’s sake 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more ; 

The ruins of my soul repair, 

And make my neart a house gf prayer 

The stone to flesh again convert, 

The veil of sin^nce more remove ; 
Sprinkle Thy Blood UTK)n my* heart, 

And* melt it with Tny dying love ; 
cr This rebel heart by love subdue, 

And make it soft, and make it new. 

0 

Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart 
That trembles at the approach of sin ; 

A god^ fear of sin impart, 

Implant, and root it deep within,^ 
lliatl may dread Thy gracious power, 
And never dare oflfena Thee more Amen. 


636 " Field yourselrc$ unto GoM. . . arul ymr member $ 

as insti'umcnts of righteousness.*' 

mf TjIATHEB, «>on, and Holy Ghost, 

Ju Onb in Three, and Three in C>nb, 

As by the celestial host. 

Let Thy Will on earth be ddhe ; 

Praise by all to Thee be given. 

Glorious Lord of earth and Heaven. 


p If a sinner such as I 

May to Thy great plory live, 

All my actions sanctify, 

All my words and thoughts receive ; 
er Claim me for Thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 
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f Take my soul and body's powers ; 

Take my memory, mind, and will, 

All my ffo^s, and all my hours, 

All 1 Know, and all I feel, 
tr All I think, or speak, or do ; 

Take ray lieart ; — but make it new ! 

vif O my God, Thine own I am. 

Let me prive Thee baek Thine own ; 
Freedom, Vriends, and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to Thee alone 
Thine to live, thrice hfumy I ; 

Happier still if Thine I die. 

I'athei^ Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 

A.s by the dclestial host, 
lyet Thy Will on earth be done ; 

S IVaise by all to Thee be given, 

^ ilorions Lord of earth and Heaven. Amen. 


637 of good $jmfort } rise, lie callcth thee,** 

/ r\n ! come to the merciful Saviour Who calls 

V-/ you, * 

Oh ! come to the Lord ^Vho forgives and 
, for&eta ; • 

»yf7>iThongh dark be the fortune on earth that befalls 
you, 

(r There's a bright Home above, where the sun 
never sets. 

Oh ! come' then to Jesus, Whose Arms are ex- 
tended 

To fold His dear children in closest embrace ; 

Oh ! come, for your exile will shortly be ended, 
And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face. 
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Yes, come to the Savtouir, Whose mercy grow} 
iJrighter > 

The longer you look at the depth of His lovt* ; 

And fear not ! ’tis Jesus! ana life’s cares grov^ 
lighter 

As you think of the Home and the Glory p 

Have you sinn’d as none else m tne world ha*, 
before you ? 

Are you blacker •than all other creature.- u 
guilt ? 

Oh, fear *n'ot,. and doubt not! the mother 
bore you 

Loves you less than the Saviour Who.<e 
you have spilt ! 

Come, come to His Feet, and lay oi)en your story 
Of suffering and sorrow, of gjjilt and of shame ; 

For the pardon of sin is the cro\\n of His glor^’f 
And the joy of our Lord to be ftne to Hi.i 
Name. Amen. 


638 “ 1/ ve confess our sins, lie ts fmthful and just to 
forgive us our sins, a^d to clcajise %.s from aU 
unrighteousness.^* 

p GOl), to know that Thou art ju.st 
Gives hope and peace within ; 

We could not in*a mercy.trust 
Which takes no count of sm. 

I fain would open to Thy sight 
My utmost wickedness ; 

Set, Lord, in Thy most searching light 
What I have done amiss. 

No stem and needless law was Thine - - 
Hard to be understood — 

But plainly read in every line, 

Holy, and just, and goo^ 

(571 ) 
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Though basely \veak my fallen race, 

Ar^i masterful my foes, 

I had th’ omnipotence of grace 
To conquer, if I chose. 

Well did I know the tender Heart 
[ ou^^ragt^J by my sin, 

Yet with tKe world I would not part, 

Nor rein my i>assions in. 

My fault itf was, O Lord Most High, 

And not my fate alone : 

Thou canst not suffer sin, nor I 
In any way atone. 

cr Yet there’s a j)lea that I may trust — 
Christ died that I might live ! 

Cleanse nie,imy fJoD, for Thou art just ; 
faithful, and forgive. Amen. 
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